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Bible Versions Reproduction Series 


The purpose of the Bible Versions Reproduction Series is to 
make rare and out-of-print versions of the Bible readily and inexpensively 
available to scholars, Bible students, and Bible collectors. These 
reproductions are being offered especially to members of the International 
Society of Bible Collectors. 

While still searching for hard-to-find original printings of Bible 
translations, many collectors have indicated what a delight it would be to 
have on their own shelves accurate reproductions of Bible versions 
currently available only in museums, libraries and private collections. 
Now such an opportunity is being offered by a collector who is himself a 
member of our Society. 

It would be rare to imagine a more enthusiastic member of the 
ISBC than my long-time friend Jim Baden. Since joining the Society, he 
has amassed an extraordinary collection. Visiting his library could be a 
temptation to violate the tenth commandment were it not for his great 
generosity and eagerness to share what he has brought together. 

It is essential, of course, that the reproduction process pose no 
threat to the integrity of the volumes being copied—no matter how fragile 
the precious originals may be. Such a method is now available, and Jim is 
demonstrating his confidence in the process by being the first to make 
some of his own prized volumes available. 

Among the first publications in this Series is a reproduction of 
Isaac Leeser’s 1904 The Twenty-four Books of the Holy Scriptures. 
Society members will especially enjoy knowing that the particular volume 
by Leeser was once the personal copy of Arnold Ehlert, the founder and 
first president of the ISBC. “A gift to A. D. Ehlert from Dr. H A 
Ironside, summer 1947” is handwritten on the flyleaf. 

Jim Baden shares the reverence for Scripture that has moved the 
leaders of our Society to give so freely of their time and energy for the 
past thirty-five years. He has profound respect and gratitude for the 
heroes and heroines of Bible translation—from Wycliffe and Tyndale 
down to the present time—who worked so hard, even sometimes at the 
risk of life—to make the Bible so readily available to the world today. 
Like other members of the ISBC, Jim regards the Bible as more than just a 
great book to be collected. To use his own words, he speaks of the 
Scriptures as “God’s method of communicating with his intelligent 
creatures ... to be most carefully read and contemplated to discover its 
meaning and value for life in the present and future.” 



What is more helpful in discovering the meaning of Scripture than 
to have readily at hand a good collection of different versions? Some have 
even suggested they would rather have a variety of versions than 
commentaries! As the translators of the 1611 King James Version quote 
Saint Augustine in their memorable preface, “ ’Variety of Translations is 
profitable for the finding out of the sense of the Scriptures, ’ ” “Therefore 
blessed be they,” the preface continues, “and most honoured be their 
name, that break the ice, and giveth onset upon that which helpeth forward 
to the saving of souls. Now what can be more available thereto, than to 
deliver God’s book unto God’s people in a tongue which they 
understand?” And speaking of those who have labored to prepare 
translations other than the King James, the 1611 scholars urge ‘that we 
acknowledge them to have been raised up of God, for the building and 
furnishing of his Church, and that they deserve to be had of us and of 
posterity in everlasting remembrance.” 

It is in this spirit and for this purpose that the Bible Versions 
Reproduction Series has been inaugurated. 

William E. Paul, Editor, Bible Versions and Editions, Don Heese, 
Journal Production Manager; Sid Ohlhausen, Membership Secretary; 
Mark Mage, Editorial Assistant; Jim Baden and this writer have each 
supplied several hard-to-find versions for this reproduction. * 

It is hoped that purchasers of volumes from this series will loan for 
copying other versions and editions that will become part of this 
reproduction Series. Those so doing will be rewarded with a free copy of 
a version of their choice from the Series. 

Those interested are urged to contact the Publisher or 
Sidney Ohlhausen, Membership Secretary of the International Society of 
Bible Collectors, at: Box 20695, Houston, TX. 77225. 

Graham Maxwell 
(Charter Member #12) 

* additional versions supplied by: 

Bill Chamberlain 
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Rev. Mr. Williamlon, "Vicar of St.Dun- 
Han's. 
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Rev. Mr. Woodiftra. 
JohnWoodyer, Eiq; 
Mifs Wynn. 
ThomasWyon, Efq; 


■ 

His Grace the Lord Archbiihop of York*- 
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Mr. John Young, Organiil of St. Mat¬ 
thew, Friday-ftreet j ■ of ChriiVs, 
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Coll. Cambr, and Scholar of the 
Univeriity. 




bfcj 


A 


T 


R A N S 


L A T I ON 


or THE 


PSALMS 


O F 


DA V ID 


PS ALM t 

TH E man is bteft of God thro’ Chfifl, 
Who is not by the world intic’c. 

Where broader ruin lies $ 

Nor has descended to a feat. 

Where Jcofiers at the gofpei meet. 

Their Saviour to defpite. 

But for himfelf is wile to chufe 
God’s holy law, which he purfues 

With all his means and might;- 
This as his exerdfe be tdcfs 
And worki ng morn and midnight makes 

His duly his delight. 

m 

■ 

He like the tree, that bow’ring wide 
Upon die rivet's funny Ude 

lias timely fatten'd roots 
Shall duly each fucceeding year. 

In beauty and abundance rear 

His bud, his bloom, and fruit. 

+ 

His leaf lhall fpread a lafUng Aside, 

Of ever-green that may not fade, 

Or wear a languid hue j 
And took ye forward to hisend, 

Succefi fbatt every work attend. 

He takes in hand to do. 


But otherwife with thofe it fans. 

Whole life agsdnft the gafpcl dares. 

And with their impious race t 
They like die chalF from off the land 
Shall by dilperling winds, be fann'd,’. 

From earth's offended face, 

J 

1 

The fitiners therefore Hull be far 
From confidence, when at the bar 

Of God's tribunal tried *, 

Nor can the folk, with hearts unfound, 
Aiftmble to maintain their ground 

With men to Chrift allied. 

For God his Ibecial grace beftows 
On him, whole work and way he knows. 

The perfect man and juftj 
But not a path of the profane. 

Nor lhall a monument remain 

To frowanlods and lull. 


M H. 


Why do the heathen zealots 


boiflfrouS and 


raff* 


people pre-engage 
vanity their minor 


B 


j 



2 P S A L 


The kings upon their God have warr'd, 

Aficmbling all their might; 

And worldly powers agalnft the Lord, 

And ChriD: his Son unite. 

Let us, each impious rebel cries. 

Their bonds in funder break % 

Wc will not hold us to their ties. 

Nor fuch lalvation feck* 

■■ 

He that in heav’n fupports his reign. 

Of fpotlefs virgin born. 

Shall give them blelGng for difdain. 

And charity for fcorn. 

Then lhall he make his day-fpring fhine 

In evangelic peace; 

And tinners from the wrath divine. 

Thro* faith in him rcleafe. 

I chofe my king, whofe worth and weight. 

Have all compeers excell’d; 

And, Zion, on thy topmoffc height 

His coronation held. 

This is my gofpel and my lot, 

That God himfelf lhould fay— 

“ Thou art my Son whom I begot, 

** Ana magnify this day.'* 

■ 

Delire, and I thy boon will blefs. 

And open to thy knock} 

All earth thy pafture to poflefs. 

And all mankind thy Sock. 

Their fi&ious gods of brais and ftone. 

Thine iron rod [ball wound ; 

Like veflels of diihonour thrown. 

And trample'd on the ground. 

■ 

Be wife now therefore, O ye kings. 

From blood and rapine paufe ; 
And come to learn celeftia! things. 

Ye judges of the laws. 

Come in the Chriftian caufe fincere 

Yourfcrvices employ. 

With godly love, and manly fear. 

And with angelic joy, 


M III. 

Embrace the do&rine and the prieft. 

In which ye lhall not die; 

And bidden to the bridegroom's feaft. 

With lively faith comply. 

PSALM IIL 

Lord, how my boloni foes tncreafe 

How num'rous their allies} 

The doublers of my peace 

In multitudes arife! 

For many a taunting wretch I grieve. 

That feoff at God, and fay, 
'Tis hopelefs to believe. 

Nor is there fruit to pray. 

But thou. Lord Jefus, art my fort 

From every hoftile dread j 
My worlhip and fupport 

Of this my drooping head 

When to the Lord, my voice I fenc 

My haidlhips to recount, 

A gracious ear he lent 

From out his holy mount. 

For due tepole my couch 1 prefs'd. 

And role to pray'r again} 

For God my Cumbers blefs'd, 

My fpirit to fufiain. 

Thro* him I will not be difmay'd, 

Tho* thoufand tbouiands rage} 
And rank and file array'd 

Domeftic warfare wage. 

Up, Lord, and as my foes rebel. 

Let thy controuling might 
Their fierce attacks repel. 

And difannul their fpite. 

Salvation is from God to man. 

Whom he delights to fpare} 
Our hnft from rear to van 

His gen'ral blefling lhare. 



PSALM IV, V* 


PSALM IV. 

the call of prefling need, 

Chrift my- righceoufnefs repair; 

Thou, whole blood my bondage freed,' 

With compaffion hear my pray'r, 

O ye Ions of (inful dull. 

Will ye (kill my fame belye; 

As for vanities ye lull. 

And to fond deluiion fly? 

Know ye this, that God has made 

Men of piety his Choice; 

Wherefore, when I Call 'for aid. 

He will hearken to my voice. 

Flee from (in/'and ftand in awe, 

Sifc thy (elf to curb thy wilf j 

To thy private pray’r withdraw. 

To thy conference and be ftilL 

* 

Offer thou the righteous gift. 

Which fin eerily bellows: 

All your thoughts to Jcfos lift. 

And in God your trull repofe. 

r 

Some have made an impious doubt, 

And defeending grace with flood; 

Saying, who (hall help us out. 

And ddcribe the way to good ? 

Lord, do thou the blind illume. 

From thy glorious prefence dart 

Rays of light to clear the gloom. 

That funrounds the harden’d heart. 

Thou haft made my joy compkat, 

Since thru* thee my people thrive; 

Such a crop of choiceft wheat, 

So much wine and oil they hive. 

On my peaceful pillar thrown, 

I myfelf of reft allure; 

For 'tis thou, O Lord, alone, 

In whole help I dwell ft cure. 
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* 

PSALM V. 

Weigh the words of my profeflion, 

Lord. in tbine indulgent fcale; 

Of a father’s prepofleflion. 

Let my thoughts themfelves avail* 

Give my fuppllant voice the hearing. 

To mine orifons repair; 

For my God, my king appearing. 

At thy (hrine I make my pray’r. 

At the dawn of owning fbaring, 

Thou (halt hear my voice betimes; 
Lifted eyes and hands imploring. 

As my fool herfelf fublimes. 

For thou haft no inclination 

To the vicious and the vain; 

Not in thy bleft habitation 

Shall a wicked thought remain.' 

■> a- 

Worldly fools and felf-deceivers 

*Shall not rank within thy fight; 
Impious men and unbelievers 

Are offenlive to the light. 

Him that makes a lye his ftudy, 

And againft his Saviour wan. 

Men of fubtle minds and bloody. 

In his nature God abhors. 

But my foul, in foil peifuafion 

Of thy mercy, (hall be meek; . 

And at all times take occafion 

In thy church thy grace to ftek. 

In thy righreouGiefo direct me. 

Lord, becaufe my friends arc few; 
Clear my paffage, and proteft me. 

In the path that 1 purfue. 

For with faithlels lips they flatter. 

And their fpeeches frame with art. 
Clean without the cup and planer. 

Foul within the head and heart. 
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4 PSALM VI, VII. 

'With their breath their throats are tainted. In dais 1117 lamentable plight. 

To the qukk theft conference flung; JEv’n unto weariitets I weep ; 

Yet like tombs mfcrib’d and painted,. And all the melancholy night 

They diflemble with their tongue. My couch in tears I fleep. 

■ 

j ’ 

Save them, Jefu, left they perifli My healthy bloom duo* (itch excels . 

Thro* their own debas’d conceit} . Of grief is wafted and declin’d; 

Give them Chriftian hope to cherttb, Becaufe of aO the s^oes that prcfs 

And die tempter to defeat. At once upon my mind. 


And with thanks their praties blending. 

Let thy faithful faints be glad; 

; For their innocence defending. 

Thou their finds in joy haft clad. 

J i 

j i > ' 

4 | To the good thou wilt be gracious. 

In the fort or in the field} 

And with kindnds efficacious 

Shalt proteft him as a fhicld. 

H 

P S A L M VI. 

Gracious God, rebuke me not. 

What time thy wrath is at the height; 
Nor as. refentnaeot waxes hoc. 

Let David feel its weight. 

J 

O Lord, have merry on my groans, 

- Let mine infirmities be fpar'd; 

My Saviour heal me,-for my bones 

Are barrafs’d and impair’d. 

r I 

b 

■ 

-My troubled fpirits alio droop 

With all that puts my frame in fear; 
But how much longer muft I ftoop 

To trials lb fevere? 

» 

b 

. O captain of lalvation, turn 
! ' My vefiel from the netheriake, 

: I Let mercy Hand upon the ftern 

F^r my Redeemer’s fake. 

r 

For all that grace and goodnefs gave. 

What men in death a fcnfe retains} 
And who from forth th* ungrateful grave 

Shall.iaile.the lacred ftiains? 


Away, and let my coaft be clear’d 

Of all 'the worldly men and vain $ 
For God, thro* Jefus Chrift has heard 

My voice as I complain. 

God has received my IbuPs appeal. 

And does her faithfulnefs allow; 
God lhall with David kindly deal. 

And fiodify hhtmr. 

' J 

But all that my good works defame; 

Shall Iname and tenor overtake:^— 

And may that terror and that fhame . 

For true repentance make. 

PSALM m 

Lord, my God, I ground my creed 
In thine almighty pow*r; 

Prdecve me, and their courfe impede. 

Who chace- me to .devour. 

Left like the lion and the bear. 

That came upon my Ibid; 

They let about my foul to tear. 

By no rebuke concroul’d. 

O Lord, if I have done the crime 

Whereof I Hand accus’d; 

Or hand or.heart at any time 

To milchtef have abus’d; 

If e’er with them that well deferve 

I treacherouOy deal; 

Yea, rather if I ceafe tolerve 

My cauftlds foe with zeal; 







P $ A L 

Then let mine enemies be fped. 

Nor give me to rcfpire 5 
Yea, let them take my life, and tread 

My trophies in the mire* 

r 

Stand up, O Lord, and plume thy creft 

Againft my rival’s rage : 

Arifc—thy judgment be the teft, 

As we the conceit wage v 

So thy congregation make 

Toward thy hallow’d fane; 

And therefore for thy people’s lake 

Exert thyfelf again. 


M VIII. 

Behold a virgin bgs conceiv'd, 

By congrcfs undefil’d. 

And loft Jdhurun is retriev’d 

By an almighty child. 

Lo! he has dug the grave of death, 

Deftruftion go deftroy $ 

And open'd by his holy breath 

The way to endiefc joy. 

And all the labour of his love 

To gloiy fball redound ; 

In earth beneath, in heaven above 

His truth (hall be ren own’d. 


The Lord fball judge the common caufe. 

My plea, O Chrift, admit} 

As I have kept thy holy laws 
♦■ Mine innocence acquit. 

V 

O let all wickednels and lull. 

In penitence conclude; 

But govern thou the good and juft, 

With grace and peace renew’d. 

For God in rigbtcoolhefr explores 

A man’s interior part; 

The reins, and all the fecret pores 

Of his deceitful heart. 

My foie Jecurity from force 

In God’s aili(lance lies 5 

To his defence I have rccourfe, 

Who laves the good and wife. 

God is all-gracious to decide 

For thole that weep and pray; 

Strong in his patience, which is tried 

By linnets every day. 

H 

Yet e’en to thole that love the. dark. 

His vengeance will be (low j 

For pity built the floating ark, 

And goodnels bent his- bow. 

His fwords are turn'd to Ibepherd’s crooks. 

The breall-plate and the helm ; 

His darts and fpcars to pruning hooks. 

To drew the vine-clad elm. 


To this his righteous word reveal’d, 

I will in thanks reply; 

And faithfully for ever yield 

That Christ is God moil high, 

PSALM VIII. 

O Lord, that roPft the human heart. 
How excellent thy name and art. 

In all the world renown'd! 

The glorious pillars of thy reign 
No flight can ready- nor beav’ns contain. 

Nor exaltation bound I 

The very babes and fucklings cry. 
Almighty Father, God matt high t 

Whom blaJpliemr profanes— 
Thou hear*It and tak’ft them by the hand. 
Nor can the lilenc’d fiend withftand 

The fttength that Chrift ordains. 

I will my (baring thoughts exalt 
To yonder heaven's cerulean vault. 

Whole bright thy fingers form'd; 
The moon attended at thy call. 

Made marveloufly fair, and all 

The ftara around her (warm'd! 

Lord what is man, that he Ihould find 
A place in his Creator’s mind 

Or what his whole increafe— 

A race of rebels vain and weak. 

That he Ihould for a moment break 

Upon.hu Saviour's peace? 




PSALM IX. 


An angel quite thou mad’ft him not, 
A little lower is bis lot. 

On earth thou let’ll him downj 
There his dominion and degree. 

To glorify and wonlhip thee 

For glory and a crown. 

Him thou deputed to review 
The Icenes of nature, and fubdue 

Thy creatures to his will; 
Whole motley numbers own hts fway, 
And by his ftrength compell’d obey. 

Or difciplin’d by (hill. 

m ■ 

All flocks of Iheep and droves of kine. 
Which as his olive and bis vine. 

To man their good nets y idd i 
And not a beaft that can be nam’d. 

But may be taken or be tam'd 

In woodland or in held. 

In air, in ocean he controuls, 

The feather’d millions, finny fhoals. 

From minnows to the whale; 
Whate’er beneath the waters creep. 

Or glide within the yielding deep. 

Or on the furface fail. 

I 

O thou that rul’ft the human heart. 
Supreme of nature and of art, 

How is thy name renown’d 1 
How bleft thy providential care. 

In heav’n above, in earth and air. 

And in the vaft profound! 


While mine enemies are routed, 

Punifh’d for their caufelels ftrife; 

They lhall dread the God they doubted. 

And reform their wicked life. 

For by thy divine protection. 

My juft caufe thou fhalt maintain j 

On a throne of tnie perfection 

Thou fupport’ft a righteous reign. 

Thou baft check’d the heathen fury. 

By thy hand the godlds bleeds; 

Thou haltdriv’n them far from Jury, 

To repent them of their deeds. 

O thou enemy, deftnnftfon 

Is with thy defttorer dead j 

And the dries, whole reduction 

Thou accompli fh’d, are not rerf. 

But o’er infinite duration 

God th* eternal feeptre bears. 

And for catholick falvarion. 

He his judgment-feat prepares. 

b 

For with merciful decifiort 1 

He lhall try his finful foes. 

And in judgment make provifion 

For tus love to interpofe. 

God lhall likewife be propitious 

To the poor in their diftrels; 

And from men and rimes malicious 

With a Bicker he fhall bids. 


PSALM IX. 

With ray heart’s fincere intention. 

Lord, my prayer {ball be preferr’d 
I will make melodious mention. 

Of the wonders of thv word. 


Tow’ring with a previous relifli 

Of celeftial joys I fly j 

Anri my fongs I will ecnbeUifli 

With thy name, O thou moft high! 


And the men of godly fcience. 

In thy name foall put their trnftj 

For the Lora has made alliance 

With the pious and the juft. 

Praife the Lord, whole fair pavilion 

Is on Zion’s hill difplay’d; 

Shew the people every million 

Of the works, which he has made. 

When he makes hu iaquilition 

For a bleeding martyr’d feint. 

He forgets not their petition. 

Which in haidlhip make complaint. 



P S A L M X. 7 

■ 

Lord, let what 1 bear atoning For the felf-applauding vicious 

For my tins, thy fervant fave: Speak the braved and the bed 

Thou that liftft my Ipirit, groaning Of the griping avaricious. 

On the verges of the grave. Whom God's bounteous laws deteft. 


That I may thy praile illuftrate. 

Where fair Zion's daughters dwell; 

In thy Ton, whole birth {hall fruftrate 

Satan’s wiles, my joy {hall Iwdl. 

Their own pit has gap'd to fmother. 

Thole that made it yawn fo deep; 

From the net they hid for other. 

They tlicir Heps can fcarcely keep. 

But the Lord is known by {paring 

Sinners thrown on rocks and fhelves, 

And ungodly felf-enfnaring, 

He delivers from themfelves. 

Men, whofe ways are lo perverted. 

That in terror they would end ; 

Shall, thro' Chrift, be difconcerted. 

And by grace to bills afcer.d. 

As for thofe who, meek and lowly. 

Are in worldly goods forgot. 

They {hall have from God mod holy 

An eternal glorious lor. 

Lord, arife, let carnal traitors 

Have no more the upper-hand; 

Let thy fpirit conquer natures, 

That thy laving health withdand. 

* 

Thofe who, thy remondrance {corning. 

Still continue in their lull, 

Lord, remind with early warning. 

That they are but mortal dud. 
PSALM X. 

LoRD, in this difaftrous feaibn 

Why doll thou at diftance keep? 

Times of turbulence and treafon 

Loudly for thine ablence weep. 

Worldlings for their own falfe pleafure 

Cruelly the poor imreat; 

Deal them not, O God, the meafore 

They in craft to Chridians mete. 


There is infinite alliance 

*Tixt ungodlinefs and pride; 

In their thoughts they bid defiance 

To the God their words deride. 

Hard their ways are, difregarding 

In what throngs oppofers bleed. 

While thy love, thy bolts retarding,. 

Gives them courage to proceed. 

For they've to themfelves fuggeded, 

Tulh! we are not like to fall; 

Nor lhall ever be moleded 

With the common lot of all. 

Fraught with double- ton gu'd expreffion 

Are their mouths and bale deceit; 

With vain lies and lewd tranfgreflion. 

Thought and {pecch they are replete. 

In the thievifli cornets lurking. 

They th,’ unmanfion’d poor prevent: 

Blood-lhot eyes with terror working 

On me private dab Intent. 

Like a lion fierce and greedy, 

Coucham in his fecret den. 

They're in wait to grind the needyj 

All is prey wirhin their ken. 

And without remorfe they grind him 

With their teeth for daughter fet; 

Whenfoe’er the traitors find him 

Caught within their cover'd net. 

Formal, with affe&ed meeknet. 

Each a feeming famt behaves; 

That tlie poor, thro’ want and weaknds, 

May become their captain's Haves. 

In their hearts themfelves they flatter ; 

Tulh! the Lord beholds us not; 

And the knowledge of the matter 

Chrift himfelf has quite forgot. 




P S A L M XI. 


Rife, O Lord, the caufe examine, . 

And thy mighty hand uprear; 

In the day of war and famine 

For the poor in pow’r appear. 

9 

Why Jhould every impious traitor 

Such a foul prefumption date; 
Tufh! fbiir God, the great Creator, 

Will not for nis creatures care. 

p 

Murder, theft, and devaluation. 

Thou haft feen their ruins lie. 

For thy chofcn church and nation 

Are forever in thine eye. 

To thy gpodnefs for their trial 

The poor defticute appeal s 
For with thee is no denial. 

When for rid the friendlcfi kneel. 


Take from malice thv protedion, 


Sff 


Throw the lieht on dark difguife. 


tiitt 

Purge away each foul affedion 

And the wicked lhall be wile. 


Chrift his crown of palms is wreathed. 

And for ever, ever blooms; 
King alike of Jews and heathen. 

He th* eternal reign aflumes: 

Thou haft heard the poor's petition 

Thou eftablimeft their heart; 
And the cry of their condition 

- Has alcended where thou ait. 


For, lol the gpdleft bend. 

And expedite their bow; 

At me the dans intend. 

They in their quiver flow. 

That they with private aim may wound 
The men of uptight heart and founds 

r 

If thus thewicked fpum 
At fundamental points. 

The houfcxhey overturn. 

And put tt out of joints: 

And what have pious Chriftians done. 

That they fuch lawlels Lengths ftumld run* 


The Lord is in his church 

Her pillars to fuftain ; 

And there his cherubs perch. 

And there his faints remain: 
Bui his exalted glory dwells 
Where heaven's interior convex fwelLs. 


The Lord dire&s his eyes 

To where the poor man prays. 
And to diftrcls applies 
Their charitable rays: 

Our hearts his eyelids, as they move. 
With infinite discernment prove. 

The God of truth allows 

The righteous man's preteneei. 
And ratifies his vows; 

But every Have of fenfe 
That on his holy Ipirit wars. 

His perfect excellence abhors. 


That with thy benign compaffioo 

Thou thine orphans may* It red reft; 
From the men of worldly falhion. 

Who are proud when cheyopprefr. 


PSALM XL 

In Chrift, his work and word 

Itruft, whylbould ye fay. 
That like a tim'rous bird 

My foul muft wing her way. 
And flee'notn thole, whole deadly fkill 
Atworftcanbut the body kill? 


Yet tempeft, fire and fnares, 

And brimftone of the lake. 
Which vengeance ftiH prepares. 
And wrath and terror make. 
He ihall from penitents avert. 
Thro' Chrift bis infinite deferu 

For God, which is the light 
And re&itude, receives 
The man that ads aright. 

And fives, as he believes; 
The fair and equal he refpeds. 

And with his countenance proteds. 



XXII, XIII. 


PS A I, M 

PSALM XIL 
Assist, o Lord, for all have finn'd, 

And war with goodnefs wage; 

For faithfulneis is thinn’d 

From every rank and age. 

The converfation is in vain 

Which friends and neighbours hold} 
Their hearts within them feign, 

Their flatt’ring lips aw fold. 

The Lord, which came from heav*n to fpeak, 

H is purpofc has avow'd ; 

“ I magnify the meek, 

“ And I degrade the proud.” 

Such as have laid we lhail fucceed 

Againft the word of God; 

Our province is to plead 

Wichout a mailer's nod. 

Now for the fake of thofe that lie 

And void of comfort grieve. 

And for the buffting figh. 

Which fuff’ring Lazars heave j 

I will arifc with full amends 

Againft the fpoiler’s daw, 

* { My brethren, fitters, friends 

“ Are fuch as keep my law." 

In purity God's words are weigh'd 

Beyond all lpecious glofc, 

As ftlver is eflay’d. 

And fev'n times purg’d of drofs. 

The Lord has blefs'd their fore effect 

To laincs upon their knees. 

And promis'd his eleft 

To foorten days like theft:. 

The Tons of wickednds abound. 

And by the world are priz’d ; 

When fuch are chair’d and crown’d, 

An honcft man's defpis’d. 


* 

r ■ 

PSALM XIII, 

J 

How long, O my God, .lhail I plead. 

Nor thou for thy fervant declare. 

And wilt thou for ever recede. 

For ever be hid from my pray'r f 

j ■ 

How long lhail I leek to my breaft 

For counfd in anguilh ol heart; 

How long fhall the rebels profeft 

From infult to triumph depart ? 

Confider, my God, and aflift. 

Thine ear, O my Saviour, I crave; 
Enlighten mine eyes from their mitt. 

My fleep from the dread of the grave! 

Left they, mine oppreflors, Ihould vaunt. 

And fay to our arms he has bow'd; 
For if my good courage they daunt. 

Their joy will be furious and loud. 

But I to thy dictates agree. 

Which lave me from Satan and Saul, 
My truft in thy goodnefs to me. 

My joy in thy-mercy for all. 

To Chrift I my long will recite, 

Whole grace, O my foul, is thy dow*r j 
Molt high in the regions of light, 

Moft mighty in love and b pow’r. 

PSALM XIV. 

The fool and fond of Mammon's leav’n 

Has laid it in his heart. 

There is no God in Heav’n 

To take fair virtue’s part. 

The worldly men themfelves abufe, 

In every couric they run; 

Forbidden things they chufe. 

Nor is the needful done. 

The Lord came down from heav'n, and fa:d 

The heir they will revere— 

But his report he made, 

“ My kingdom is not here." 


C 
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For all the race is gone aft ray 

From Eden to the wild} 

Not one to faft or pray. 

Not one but is defil’d. 

Their curing throats are baleful deep. 

Like fepulchres that yawn. 

And alpick potions fteep 

The lips with which they fawn. 

In blafpheray their voice they lift. 

Their mouths are fill'd with gall; 

Their devious feet are fwifc 

To work their neighbour's fall. 


M XV, XVI. 

Whofe tongu's unpradis’d in deceit, 

Whofe thoughts all wrong difclaim. 
Nor are with virulence replete 

Againft his neighbour’s fame. 

So meek he will not over-rate, 

When he his worth computes; 

But glories on the good to wait. 

And further their purfuits. 

Whofe word of promife is his oath, 

And never made in vain, 

Whofe honeft deed is more than both, 

. Tho’ he the lofs fuftain. 


Ruin and wretchednels attend. 

Their feet by Satan (hod; 

They have no peace or friend. 

No fear of hope in God. 

Have they no thought that they inure 

Their fouls to fin alone; 

And grind my helpleis poor. 

And daily pray’r poftpone ? 

Hence guilt in powY with terror (hakes, 

Ev*n when no dttad is nigh. 

For God himfelf betakes 

To where the righteous cry. 

Thepoor and meek they mock'd and IcourgM, 

And crucified and flew— 

“ Fotgive them, fine, was urg’d, 

“ They know not what they do." 

Thus Chrift has brought a change about. 

And bore our fins away » 

Let Ifrael’s children (hour. 

And Jacob’s banners play; 

PSALM XV. 

Lord, who fhall dwell in thine abode 

Of holincls and love ; 

To whom haft thou the grace bellow'd. 

To reach the heights above ? 

To him who has refervM his youth 

From Mammon's baits and lpclls. 
And takes a plealure in the truth. 

Which from his heart he tells. 


Who hoarded money has not lent, 

Exading by the loan; 

Nor took a bribe with black intent 

To caufe the martyr’s groan. 

Who that performs, and this forbears. 

Shall never ad amiis. 

Nor fall into the worldly fnares. 

But fpeed for endlels btifs. 

PSALM XVI. 
Preserve me, Lord, in this my fate 

Of trial, and a longer date 

To my purhiits allow-. 

Since to thy glory they redoun'd. 

For in thy name my hope 1 found. 

And ratify my vow. 

My fool has to the Lord profefe’d. 

Thou art my God fupremely blefs'd 

For whom 1 have declar’d; 

The carnal charms that fools entice, 

And all the world is of no price 

When with thy love compar'd. 

My foul's firft rapture from my youth 
Was for the champions of the troth, 

Whofe deeds the reft outlhine ; 
Who, God and virtue on their fide, 

Have Satan and the world defy'd. 

With wrath and zeal divine. 
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But fuch as from their cdoun ran. 

Shall be diftra&ed and undone. 

Of Amichrift the feed j 
Who hold idolatrous conceits, 

And to their images and cheats. 

As priefts and gods give heed. 

I will not mind their houfe or hour. 

When they their vain libations pour. 

And hands in blood imbrue; 

My lips their names (hall not pollute, 
Whofc lives and rites tbemfelves confute. 

Unhallow'd and untrue. 

My portion is my Saviour's grace. 

Whole invitation I embrace 

To his divine repaft •, 

I drink thy cup my fin co-blot. 

Thou lhalt maintain me in my lot. 

To whom 1 feaft and faft. 

My private lot is fallen fair, 

And God, thro' Chrift, has made me heir 

Of beautiful domains j 
To him I give my youth and age. 

And lo! a goodly heritage 

My faithfulnefi regains. 

My thanks to God ihall be prtferr'd. 
Who gives me warning by his word. 

And counfels me to good *, 

Alio my reins by night beware 
Of Satan's wiles, which are by pny’r 

And vigils beft withftooa. 

My duty left I fhould forget, 

I lull before my eyes here fee 

Heav'n's omniprefent king j 
And his good angel guides tny hand, - 
I Ihall not therefore fail to ftand 

The mines that traitors fpring. 

Hence my glad heart is bound to blefs. 
And her big gratitude exprds 

In all the pow'rs of pralfe ; 

Allb my flefli in hope (hall deep. 

For foul and body from the deep 

Thy conq'ring word fh ail raife. 


Thou (halt not leave my foul in hell, 

Nor with the wretched fiends that fell 

Thy holy one to flay: 

The third day, and he Ihall arife. 

Nor Ihall be like to him riiat dies. 

And turns corrupted clay. 

The gates of hcav*n thou wilt unfold. 

And thy right hand I (hall behold 

In triumph o'er the tomb; 

There dwell the cherub and his mate, 

There plenitude of pleafcrcs writ. 

And joys eternal bloom. 

PSALM XVII. 

In this my caufe, O Lord, prefide. 

Weigh my cdmplaint and take my part; 
Attend my prayT, untaught to glide 

From lips of premis'd art. 

Let me from thee my fentence leant. 

Do thou mine innocence declare; 
And let thine equal eyes difeern 

The bounds of falfe and fair. 

I ftand acquitted in the night 

When my ftill heart thy fbirlt proves j 
For 1 am bound with all my migne 

To (peak as beft behoves. 

Warn'd by foe works thar meo commit, 

Againft foe word Jehovah Ipake, 

By grace I kept me from foe pit 

Which fin and mis’ry make. 

O bear roe up as 1 proceed 

In this my pilgrim age of pain 3 
And left I fail in lerength or freed 

My heart and feet fuftain. 

To God my foie I have referr’d. 

And he fhall his attention lend 3 
O grant an audience to foe word 

Of meeknefs which I fend. 

O foy ftupendous goodnefe (hew. 

And all thy copious mildnefs fhow*r 3 
Thou Saviour of foe faithful few. 

From fuch as thwart thy poVr. 

C 2 
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Choice as the luftre of an eye* 

Frderve me with thy precious things, 
And let me to the covering fly 

Of thy paternal wings. 

To guard me from my foes profeft. 

That torture me with endleft ftrife ; 
My enemies my bounds inveft 

To take away my life* 

They’re fwoln with fatnefs, as their days 

To Sumptuous banquets they devote - 9 
Their mouths are fill’d with pompous phraie. 

As on their wealth they glote. 

On every fide our way they block, 

And turn their eyes on every place. 
Our ftedfaft purpofe to fliock. 

And to prevent our race* 

Like as a greedy lion works, 

l Ii$ prey from fafety to decoy \ 

Or as his whelp in fecret lurks 

The traveler to deflroy. 

■ 

Up, Lord, the godlefs difconceit. 

And to humility controui; ■ 

That bitter fword of thine avert 

From David’s faithful foul. 

The worldly men, who’re better fped. 

Who have their portion here below; 
Who from thy treafuries are fed 

The prolp’rous carnal foe- 

A nuirfmus offspring they conceive 

According to their grots defires \ 

And their ill-gotten wealth they leave 

To children like thtlr fires. 

Mean while to thefe my joyful eyes 

Thou Ihtfk thylelf in truth prefent \ 
And when I in thy femblance rife, 

My heart lhall reft content. 


PSALM XVIIL 
Thee will I love, O. Lord, my tow’ 

My Saviour of almighty pow’r 

Is God, in whom I dare; 

By whom my conq’ring bands are Jed, 
My buckler in the hour of dread, 

A nd refuge from defpair. 

1 will invoke ihe great Supreme 
"Whofe matchlcl* merits are the dierr.e 

Of eveikfting praife; 

So when the furious w&rriours chafe, 

I fhall command the battle late 

From terror and amaze. 

■ 

The forrows of a death-like gloom. 
And all the viftons of the tomb 

Came threatening as at hand; 
And blood in fuch profuGon fpilc 
By fwords extravagant of guilt 

My trembling heart unmann’d. 

Hell with her agonizing pains, 

And horror of eternal chains. 

My veftibule alarm’d > - 
And by my aftive health forfook, 

A ghaitly condonation ihook. 

And all my Itrength difarm’d.. 

Thro* trouble when my members fail, 
O Lord, I will myfelf avail 

Of thy moft holy name; 

To thee prefer my foul’s complaint, 
And from difeaJes and reftraint 

Thy bled protection claim. 

So that within thy iacred flirine 
Thou ft alt thy gracious ears incline. 

As I thy help befeech; 

Thy pfalmift to the height {hall foar, 
And up ax Heaven’s interior door 

Shall thine attention reach. 

Strong dread redoubled to convulfe 
Ail natures frame at every pulfc. 

And from their topmoft height, 
Down to the bottom of their bafe. 

The hills were (taken and gave place, 

Becaufc hb wrath was great. 
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Out in his prefence iffue wreathes 
Of lucid fmoak, and as he breathes 

Flames from his mouth tranfpire $ 
Which rage fo vehement and fierce. 

The bowels of the earth they pierce. 

And fee her mines on fire. 

The empyrean at his frown 

Was humbled, and the heavens came down 

With all the hoft incens’d 
Of Michael fummon’d from his feat, 

And gathering underneath his feet. 

The darknefs was condens’d* 

And on the innumerable flight 
Of cherubims, the fona of light. 

He rode in grand career; 

And bore on the itupendous force 
And Ipeed of winged winds his courfe. 

O’er vaulted fpace to fleer. 

A thick tremendous veil he mode. 

The glorious majefty to {hade, 

Where in the midft he ftonnM; 
And his pavilion was a cloud 
Of deepeft water, which to fhroud, 

His alter’d face he form’d. 

But then the brightnefs which he beam’d. 
As he the copious luftre ftream’d. 

The dufky fcene con trouls; 

And as the gloom around was clear’d. 

From out the central blaze appear’d. 

Hail mixt with burning coals. 

God alfo thunder’d—-the moft high 
Pronounc’d his thunder in (he iky, 

The rolling pomp to driyc ; 

And at his omniprefent word. 

Above, beneath, around occurr’d 

Hailftones and coals alive. 

He from his loaded quiver drew 

The forked arrows, and they flew 

To make obitrufticn voidj 
He bade the heathen wrath avail. 

And with the lightning that he cad, 

Their menaces deftroy’d. 


The fecret water fprlngs the while 
Were feen ev*a to the fourceof Nile, 

And in the world beneath, 

The pillars of th 9 inferior arch 
Stood naked at the fires that fearch. 

And bis ftrong vengeance breathe. 

His bleiTed angel he fliall lend 
To fetch me, and in pow’r defend 

From his terrific fcou rge; 

With which he vifits ail around. 

And from the floods of the profound 
I ihsll to peace emerge. 

He ihali in love prevent my fall. 

Till my worit enemy of all 

. With guilty lhamc ihali bluih; 
And fave me from the grofs difguft 
Of men with ruffian rage robuft, 

Whofe furious weight would cruih 

In that fad hour of pinching need. 

They ftrovc my progreis to impede. 

And from my point deb air’d; 

But Chrift the Lord, to whom I pray. 
Upheld my goings in tile way. 

At once my guide and guard. 

■ 

He faw my jeopardy difeharg’d. 

And freedom's ample walk enlarg’d 

With plenty and content j 
He fet me in a fpacious place, 

Becauie I found peculiar grace. 

When kneeling to repent. 

The Lord ihali my reward prepare, 
Becauie my dealings have been fair, 

And from all treachTy free; 
According to the fpotlefi hue. 

With which theie harmlefs hands I fliew. 

My recompence ihali be. 

For I with courage have abode 
By God and truth, and kept the road 

Which goes to en d Ids blifs; 

Nor have defected from his caulc, 

Like men that have not known his laws 

The godlefs and temifs. 
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Becaufe with application ftri& 

I to diy laws my mind addift. 

Their import to difcern 5 
Not poorly Tingle out a parti 
But keep them all with all my heart 

As of the lift concern. 

I likewife found mylelf .intire. 

And pure iron) every vain cefire, 

Lafcivious and unclean ; 

My jbrmer follies 1 efchewM, 

And all the paft of life review’d. 

My thoughts from vice to wean: 

* 

Wherefore the Lord, whom thus I pleafe. 
And which my righteous dealing fees 

With his paternal eyes. 

According as my hands are pure. 

Shall to my foul in beav*n fccure 

i The Weft immortal prize. 

Where faints and holy angels dwell, 

Thou {bait in holinds excell. 

And (halt have perfeft peace; 
Where perfected beyond the (ketch 
Of Nature, to their utmoft ftretcb. 

Faith, hope and grace inertafe. 

In living waters thou (halt bathe. 

And God with purity (hall Torathe 

Thy loins as with a girth ; 

And with the dean and undefil’d. 

Thou (hall be number’d as a child, 

In this thy lecond birth. 

For thou (halt favc the poor opprefs’d. 
And have his grievances redrefs’d. 

By thine immediate aid; 

And pompous pride, that is above 
The works of charity and love, • 

Thou (halt to want degrade. 

Thou (hale indulge a farther length 
To David's life, and with new ftrength 

My blazing lamp (hall bum; 
Again my vcllel (nail embark. 

And God (hall diffipate the dark. 

And urge the day's return. 


Thro* thee I (hall maintain my pdft* 

Nor of the fury of an hoft, 

Or numbers, make account; 

And, as thy prefent help fuppores. 

Shall leap o’er battlements and forts, 

And every bar funnount. 

God’s way is juft, his word the fame. 
And proof agaiuft the (ev’nfold flame. 

When challeng'd to the teft; 

He is the Saviour and the lhkld 

Of all that in his truth reveal’d 

Their firm affiance reft. 

For what is the Supreme, or who 
But God Almighty, and all-true 

On his eternal throne; 

What is this pow*r and ftrength of ours. 
And what is ftrength, or what are pow’rs 

But God’s, and God alone? 

It is the Lord that girds my fword, 
Whofe grace and might their help afford. 

Calm thought with wrath to mix; 
Again ft each giant foe of Gath, 

*Tis he alone directs my path. 

His champion’s fame to fix. 

His mandates to my feat impart 
The fwifmefs of the nimble hart. 

To run with them that fly; 

He takes me up from off the ground. 

On which with afiive fpeed I bound, 

And lets me up on high. 

The Lord has with my forces fought. 
And thefe ray hardy members taught 

The battle to fuftain ; 

My hands are piaflical and apt. 

And with their vigour 1 have Unapt 

A bow of fteel in twain. 

Thou'ft plac’d falvarion’s glorious helm 
Upon tby fervant, and his realm 

E’en to remoteft Dan; 

I rile augmented from thy rod. 

And thy kind chaftifement, O God, 

Shall magnify the man. 
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Thou ihalt enlarge me round about. 

And wherefoe’er 1 take my rout* 

My pilgrimage equip ; 

By thee directed I Ihalt move, 

And thou Ihalt keep as in a groove. 

My footfteps left they flip. 

With God and Hrael’s caufc at Hake, 

1 Ihall their armies overtake, 

Which our perdition feck ; 

Nor mil my rapid courfes flack. 

Nor bring Jehudah’s ftandard back. 

Till I have made them meek. 

1 will attack them fwotd in hand. 

Nor {hall they my fare ftroke withstand. 

While God my arm uplifts ; 

One [hall his thixft of glory glut 
With hundreds vinquifli’d—ten Ihall put 

Ten thou land to their lhifts. 

Thy pow’r Ihall gird and brace my loins. 
Whene’er the fierce encounter joins. 

Thine angel Ihall aggrieve 
The foe that Ifrael’s coaft alarms, 

Till 1 by my Vi&orious arms 

Immortal fame atchieve. 

Thou’ft made mine enemies retreat. 

Nor could they, previous of defeat. 

My fair battalia front; 

And 1 ihall quell their boillrous boafts. 

Invefled by the Lord of Hofta, 

With brav’ry fcomers want. 

Their clamours Ihall afeend the Ikies, 

But none ihall flay to hear their cries 

Of angels or of men; 

To God they Ihall addrefi their fair. 

Yet they (hall have but little fruit. 

To their devotions them 

They came in number, like the dull. 
Their weapons in our heart to thruft. 

Like duA they Hull recede; 

Or crumbled elay before rbe wind. 

Nor Ihall an atom flay behind. 

To fignify their deed. 


Thou Ihalt preferve thy fervant’s Ufa 
From fa&ioii and domeftick ftrifa, 

However rais'd or fpread; 

And ftdh from every dime and Ihore, 
The heathen Ihall thy name adore. 

With David at their head. 

My fwdling fails Ihall be unfurl'd. 

And to reform a diftant world. 

Thou Ihall my fleets convoy; 
And nations from thy word remote, 

I to thine honour will devote, 

And In thy ways employ. 

Soon as my precepts they imbibe. 

They Ihall to their good truth fubferibe. 

And their rude manners change; 
Yea penured hypocrites Ihall throng 
To God and Jems, whom they wrong 

As they themfclvcs eftrange. 

The ftranger (hall be taken in, 

Redeem’d from flavery and fin, 

Their Saviour to invoke— 
Their nature Ihall no more defpond 
Of mercy, but embrace die bond 

Of peace and Chrifb his yoke. 

The God of all perfeftion lives. 

And reigns o’er all things, and he gives 

The laurel to my lance; 

And I will blefs him and applaud 
Hb pow'rful fuccour, and his laud 

And magnitude advance. 

I 

E’en he whole holy angels wage 
Thetr warfare with me, and engage 

Againlt die ftrength of Health, 
Of hare and falibood, and confirms 
My people in fabmiffive terms 

By plenty, peace and wealth. 

He fhaU my fool's falvation fat 
O'er thofe that cruel men abet. 

Still pouring freih and freih; 
And for my fafaty Ihall provide 
From every loud blaiphemer’s pride. 

And from an arm of flelh. 
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I therefore will my Saviour thank. 

And from a faithful heart and frank 

The fong of praife produce ; 

And to the Gentiles will I ling 
Of him who guides fhe warrior's Ding, 

Or Dlls the peaceful cruie. 

Great things and profperous halt tliou done 
In love to David—and his Son 

Shall ride the royal mule; 

King David thy free choice appoints. 

And from his loins thy feer anoints 

A man thy tribes to rule. 

PSALM XIX. 

T HE glory of the Lord appears. 

In heaven and a.11 the cluft'ring fphercs, 

Which in rotation thine j 
The fleecy clouds and colour 1 d bow, 

And arch of vaulted azure £how 

The handy work divine. 

Day tells to day—as one recedes. 

For early prayer the morrow Ipeeds 

in harmony to come; 

To night the night fuccceding chimes. 
Sweet are the numbers and the rimes 

That All their annual fum. 

There is no nation, clime or tongue, 
Where their firft martins are not lung, 

And in the fpirit caught; 

Thete is no language, found or fpecch. 
But their melodious vefpers reach. 

And warble to die thought. 

The toothing fymphanies, they frame. 

O'er Ipacious nature are the fame, 

i He, continen t or main; 

And their fweet notes, as on the wing. 
The conftancy of God they ling. 

To fartheft earth pertain. 

Amidft their motions he difplays 
A grand pavilion, for the blaze 

And rapture of the fan ; 

Who falties forth as from a bride, 

Or, as a giant in his pride. 

The Hated race to ran. 


From one extreme of hear*n he vaults. 
Whence he his topmoft height exalts 

His fiercer darts to beam; 
There's nothing hidden from his heal, 
While his vaft circuit to oompleat. 

He makes the far extrearn. 

The law of God is palling pure. 

By which fuch learning I procure. 

As thall my foul renew; 

His ftatutes are of end lets croft. 

And with the wifdom of the juft. 

The fimple mind endue. 

The ftatutes of the Lord are right. 

And fill with gladnefe and delight 

The good ingenuous mind; 

The current tenour of his laws 
Is plain and clear in every daufe. 

And lightens e’en the blind. 

Clean, and moft holy from olfence. 

Is God's religion, and from thence 

Eternal and unchang’d; 

His faithful judgments are above 
All errors, founded by his love. 

And in his troth arrang’d. 

More precious arc thy thoufand fold. 
And more definable than gold, 

Yea than the pureft ore; 

And with more Iweets the heart content. 
Than honey, which from heav’n is fent. 

Or bees imblolfom’d ftore. 

And from the truths that they convey, 

I like wife learn the readied way 

To pleafe and ferve the Lord $ 
And in obferving of the ties 
Which they inforce, there is a prize 

Of infinite reward. 

Who can his own offences tell. 

How oft the bufy fiend of hell. 

His fubtle foare intrudes ? 

O deaefe me from my wicked works, 
And from the fecret fin that lurks. 

And all my faarch eludes. 
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And keep thy fervant from the tin 
Of grofs prefumption, left it win 

An empire in my breo-ft ; 

So Jhould I be defil'd, and fall 
Into the blackcft crime of all, 

Ingnuinide profeft. 

* 

To thefe my words, in which I couch 
My pray’r, and thy bleft name avouch. 

The pious fighs I heave, 

And all the muting? of my heart. 
Attend, and in the better part, 

Do thou from heav*n receive; 

O Lord, the'ftrengchner of my foul, 
My final comfort, and the goal 

Of every courfe I take; 

Behold I afk, I feck, I knock. 

Do thou comply, divulge, unlock. 

For JcTus Chrift his fake. 


P S A L M XX. 

In time of need the Lord allow 
Thy pray*r, and ratify thy vow; 

May Jacob's God admit thy claim. 

And lave thee in his holy name. 

■ 

Chrift Jefus from his bolom fend 
AQiftance, and thy peace defend; 
From heavenly Zion midft the throng 
Of cherub • angels make thee ftrong, 

Remember thy devoted gift. 

And all thine onions uplift; 

His face to blefs thy center turn. 
And meet thine odours, as they bum. 

To thy good purpofes afpire. 

And grant thee all thy foul's dcfire; 
To his commands direft thy will, 

And all thou haft at heart fulfill. 

M 

\Ye will rejoice in God's applaufe 
To thy good work, and in his caufe. 
While we the ftreaming Bags unrief. 

Proclaim the Lord accept our chief. 


xx, xxr. 

Nor know I that my prayV has place,* 
And God prefcnts me with his grace, 
T hat from the holieft heav’n he hears. 
And his right hand my veflel fleers. 

Some on the prancing fteed confide. 
And Ibme in chariocs proudly ride; 
But we to great Jehova trull, 

And proftrate to the Lord our dull. 

m 

They that on helps like thofe rely. 

Or fhamefuj fall, or fearful By; 

But we, thro* Chrift our hope renown 1 
Rile manful and maintain our ground. 

Save, Lord, and hear us, we befeech. 
Extend thy grace for all and each; 

O king of icmpicemal fway, 
prom heav'n regard us, as we pray. 


PSALM XXI. 
King David Ihail rejoice 

1 n thee, O Lord, his row'r, 

JThe man of God's own choice. 

Whom grace and might impow’r: 
But when his Saviour he Bull plead. 

His joy to cranfporc fhall exceed. 

Thou haft indulged thy gift. 

And his petitions bleft, 

Acording to the drift 

Of his fupreme requeft. 

Thou haft accepted, nor oppos'd 

The name, in which his pray*r ha clos'd. 

* 

Henceforth thou (halt prevent 
By grace his heart's detires. 

Thy blcfling fhall be Tent 

Or e’er his pray'r alpires; 

His crown fhall be of pureft "old, 

And Judah's fceptre he fhall liold. 

r 

He with devotion til'd 

For health and length of years. 
And thou his life renew'd. 

And freed him of his fears; 
Thou fhalt eternalize the grant. 

And to perpetual bills tranfplant, 


D 
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The fays of his renown 

From thy lalvation beam. 

Thou flialc his greatnefs crown 
With mace *°d high eileem j 
And glories which from heav'n advance 
Upon his lifted face fhall glance., 


But thou ihalt make their, turn 
Their backs upon their crimes i 
And by repentance fpum 

The filth of former times; 

And ro their rapture thou (halt fhow 

The waters of thine em’ral'd bew^ 


For thou Ihalt give him tafte 
Of everlaftiag bids, 

And from the carnal pafte 

Thou Jhalc his foul dilinifs. 
That he in heav’n may take his place. 
And lee his Saviour face to face. 


Let exaltation pil'd 
On exaltation bids- 
The man fb muck revil’d 
For meeknefi in. excels- 
“ Why callcft cbou me' good"— adore. 
Sing praife and magnify the more. 


And this becaufe the king 
Has his affiance built 
On him, which o’er the fling 
Of death and lures of guilt 
Shall ever in the height prevail. 
And in fuch hope he lhall not fait 


PSALM XXII, 

O My God; my God, receive me. 

Why am. 1 no more thy care, 
Why dolt thou recede to leave me 

In a Bate of pain and pray*r ? 


Thine enemies lhall find. 

In Ipite of unbelief. 

That thou art loving kind j 

Th* adult*refs and the thief 

Shall flied a penitential flood. 

And own thine all-fufficient blood. 

From everlafting death 

Thou fhalt their fouls reprieve. 
And from thy blefled kbbath. 

Thy mace they fhall receive •, 
The flames of hell thou lhall abate. 
And blunt the darts of mortal hate. 

Their children Hull be taoght 
And nurtur’d in the right j 
For with the price they’re bought. 

And Chrift’s eternal fight. 
Which beams from his victorious tree. 
Shall of his burden make them free. 

And all this mighty good 

They fhall from thee obtain ; 
Tho’ they thy word withftood. 

And tho* the Lamb was flaiir 
By their confederate fraud and force. 
Foul hands and hearts without remorfe. 


Lord, thou heareft not, thro* illnefs 

As 1 weep upon my knees j 
Ail the day, and in the ftillnefs 

Of the night l have no eafe. 

m 

But there is no diminution 

Of thy holinefs and grace. 

Through all change and revolution, 

O thou praife of Jacob’s race. 


Faithful were our fires, and Heady 

To the hope they built in thee} 
And thy gracious hand was ready 

To fnpport and let them free. 


By thine an 

As 



aided 


igel they 

they call’d upon thy name. 
And of thy good truth perfuaded. 

They dcap’d difgrace and £bai 



But thy fervant is neglcfted 

Like a worm upon the turf; 
Scarce a man, and difrefpefted 

By the very feum and fcorf. 


All with fmiles of {corn exploding, 

As with taunts their fphe is fed, 

And with ignominy loading. 

Shoot their lips and fhake their head. 



PSALM xxn. 


“ On the Lord for help he waited' 

** Let the help attend his- call, 

“ If a wretch fo vile and hated 

“ Be of any price at alL” 

But thy powerful love embrac'd me 

Soon as from the womb I fprung; 
And in thy remembrance plac’d me 

When upon the breafts I hung. 

1 have walk’d by thy direftion 

Ever fince my natal hour ; 

Thou the God of my prote&ion. 

From my mother’s womb, in pow’r. 

Keep not mercy at a diftance 

Now when trouble prefles hard} 

For I foil of all afliftancc. 

If the Lord will not regard. 

Youthful infolence confounds me. 

Striplings of the hoftile feed. 

And maturer llrength fiirrounds me, 

Pride of Baflian’s brawny breed.* 
Stalking to the gates of Zion 

They my face with wrath behold. 
Like the ramping roaring lion, 

When he came upon my fold* 

Loofe, as to a fluid turning. 

Are my bones, my joints relax. 

And my heart, within me burning. 

Is become like melting wax* 

Like the fragments of a potter, 

All my ftrength is dried and broke. 
Parch’d my organs, and I rotter. 

As thou gave the final ftroke. 

For with mows of maledi&UHi 

Crowds againft my peace content. 
And with dark diiguife ana fiftion 

Artful traitors circumvent. 

For my death their croft crafting. 

Both my hands and feet they wound} 
1 can tell my bones projefting 

To the flaring crowd around. 


*9 

As a fpoil my garment's taken,' 

Into Ihares their band divide,' 

For my veft their lots are fhaken. 

Their con tendon co decide: 

But, O Lord, by long feedfion. 

Leave me not with woe to wafte; 
Thou mr helper in oppraflion. 

Quick to my aeliv’rauce haflx. 

From the weapons of the cruel. 

Take my foul to life and light; ' 
Mine ineftimable jewel 

From the carping pow’is of (pice. 

From the tyrants that amigo me, - 

Speed me to diy righteous thronej 
Thou that did(t by grace foftain me¬ 
in the wilderne£s alone. 

Jefus in my private ftation. 

With my brethren will I praife ; 

And before the convocation. 

Will his peerleft marvels blaze: 

Praife the Lord all ye-that fear him, 

And exalt him' voice and mind ; 

You of Jacob’s feed revere him. 

And in Abriham all mankind. 

.For die fricndleft and unable 

He difdains not to fopply. 

Nor tgefts them from his table. 

Bur attends whene’er they cry. 

With communicants afiembling 

To thy church, my praife is thine ; 
And my vows with fear and trembling. 

To their pray*rs I will fubjoin. 

m 

Cod fhall give the poor in fpirit 

Bread with cverlalting peace ; 

Faith and praife fhall realms inherit, - 

Where their pow*n fhall never ceafc. 

Chrift, by forthefl earth aliened. 

Shall remind them of their end j 
All mankind fhall be converted, 

And the Chriftian Church attend. 

D 2 
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For to Jefus is dominion, 

Him all tongues and dimes obey; 
Wanton will and vague opinion 

To the truth in Cnrift give way. 


M XXIII; 

But greater frill thy love and grace 

Shall all my life attend *, 

And in thine hallow’d dwelling place 

My knees (hall ever bend. 


Such as in the world have f.ourifh’d, 

Whom true worth and fame reward. 
Have been in the (pint nourUVd 

By the nurture of the Lord. 

n 

Every faint that ferves his Maker 

Unto dead), he (hall rellore 
With his Son to be partaker 

Of a life to die no more. 

As for me and my defendants. 

We will reverence his laws; 

Reckon’d as the chief dependents 

On his honour, houlennd capfe. 

My po fieri ty lhall.glory. 

As the heavens declare his reign. 
Preaching his ftupendous ftory 

To the fouls he fhall regain. 

PSALM xxm. 

The Ihepherd Chritl from hear’n arriv’d. 

My flefh and fpirit feeds; 

I fhall not therefore be depriv’d 

Of all my nature needs. 

As flop'd again 11; the glift'ning beam 

The velvet verdure fwells. 

He keeps, and leads me by the ftrean 

Where confolation dwells.. 

■ 

My foul he fhall from fin refbore. 

And her free pow’re awake. 

In paths of heavenly truth to foar. 

For love and mercy’s fake. 


Or this. 

Christ Jefus has my name enroll'd. 

And to his own peculiar fold 

Above all want confign’d; 

Thou haft to ghoftly welfare brought 
The fheep, thy precious blood has bought, 

O ihepherd of mankind. 


Me plac’d beneath the blue ferene. 

In paftures ever frefh and green. 

Where all is peace and frill. 
He feeds—-and fees me on the brink 
Of living waters, there to drink 

Of comfort and my fill. 


He fhall convert my carnal heart. 
And every Chriftian grace impart. 

To fix me in his way; 

For by his hallow’d name he fwore. 
And for the lake of that no more 

Shall David ever ftray. 


Yea tho* from hence my journey lies 
Down thro* the vale of tears and fighs. 

And up the fteep of pain. 

No tenor fhall my coutfe withftand; 
Thy rod and ftaff are frill at hand 

To check me and fuftain. 


Thou (halt add plenty to thy grace. 
And heap.my board before their face. 

My troublers to confound; 
The- head that, thou haft lifted up. 
Thou haft anointed, and the cup 

Of my lalvation crown'd. 


Yea, tho* I walk death’s gloomy vale. 

The dread I lhall difdams 
For thou art with me, left 1 fail, . 

To check me and fuftain. 

r 

Thou (halt my plenteous board appoint 

Before, the braving foe; 

Thine oil and wine my head anoint. 

And make my goblet flow. 


The gpodnefi and the grace divine. 
Shall conftapt all aloog the line 

Of utmoft life extend; 

And 1 fhall in thy temple dwell. 

In thankful pfalmody to tell 

Of tranfport without end 
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PSALM XXIV. 

The earth is God's, with all fhc bears 

On fertile dale or woody hillj 
The compais of the world declares 

His all efficient IkiU. 

For her foundations has he laid. 

The flowing waters to reltrain. 

And all her firm confidence made 

Upon the mighty main. 

Who {hall have ftrength and grace to climb 

Up to the facred mount of God? 

And for the holy place fublime, 

What pilgrim lhall be food? 

Whofe hands are clean, and heart is whole, 

Whofe mind and tongue vain thoughts 

fupprefs, 

Nor (lain with perjury his foul, 

His neighbour to diftrtfs •, 

The Lord fliall blefs, and give him fruit 

Jr heav’n as his lalvation fpeeds. 

And God lhall righteoufiiers impute 

To his accepted deeds. 

Such is the nature and reward 

Of all the children of his grace. 

E'en them, who zealous for their Lord, 

O Jefus, feek thy face. 

On golden hinges as ye fwing, 

Ye gates, ye doors of endlets mais, 

Lift, lift your arches, and the king 

Of glory (hall repaid 

Who is the king of glory, who 

Is worthy of » great a name ? 

E’en Chrift all powerful to fodue. 

Of vaft victorious fame. 

On golden hinges as ye fwing. 

Ye gates, ye doors of.endlels mats. 

Lift, lift your arches, and the king 

’ Of glory lhall repafs. 


XXIV, XXV. « 

Who is the king of glory,' lay ? 

'Tis Chrift tnoft worthily renown’di 
He whom the bolls of heav'n obey. 

Is king of glory crown'd. 

PSALM XXV. 

ORD and Mafter, to thine altar 
In the heav'ns by faith I lcale. 

Let no terror make me faulter. 

Nor let enmity prevail 

They (hall never be confounded 

Who upon thy grace depend. 

But falfe hearts, by conlcience wounded, 

That without a caufe offend. 

In thy (acred inftitu cions. 

Lord, be .thou my gracious guide. 
Strengthen my good refolutions. 

By thy canons to abide. 

4 

With a Chriftian education 

Give my loaring foul her fcopes 
For thou, God of my falvation. 

Art alone my daily hopt 

Lord, with all their fweet effulgence. 

Beam thy mercies on thy fold. 

And remember thine indulgence 

Shewn to thine ele& of old. 

r 

Lord) upbraid not with the failles. 

And ofivnees of my youth> 

But exert that love, which tallies 

With thy goodoefs and thy truth. 

p 

Gracious is the Lord, a lover 

Of the thing that's juft and rights 

He the wand'refs lhall recover 

To the paths of life and light. 

Men of gentle difpofition 

By his judgments lhall he fwayj 

And fur hearts above ambition 

Shall facilitate his way. 




a* PSA 

Chrift Is truth with mercy treating 

All his congregated ftieep. 
Which his liturgy repeating 

AIL his ceremonies keep. - 


L M XXVI.' 

From the fury, that has thirfted 

For my ibuL, O ftt me free,’ 
Let me not be fluun*d and worfted. 

Since I put my craft in thee. 


Lord, for Chrift his interceUkin 

In the blood of every ftripe, - 
Spare and pardon my tranfgreflton, 

Grefs and for perdition ripe. 

Where’s the man dHpos’d to center 

All his views in God the word. 
He fhall by his guidance enter 

In the way that Chrift preferred. 


Let fair dealing and perfo&ian 

Steer me, as my courfe I run, 
Far my calling and election. 

And my hope is Chrift; thy Son.' 

All thy flock, which travel weakens. 

Lord, by daily grace refrrih; 
Save the biftiopa, priefts and deacons, 

From the devil, world and delh. 


After death his foul forvivmg. 

Shall in peace her hours employ. 
And his feed, thro* promife, thriving. 

Shall their native land enjoy. 

All die myfteries and mazes 

-Of the providential year. 

To the man that fears and praifes. 

Clear, as nature’s laws, appear. 

For the church and conftitu tioa 

1 my foul by pray*r fublicne. 
From unequal deftibutkm, 

And the fhates of men to climb. 


Turn again, O Lord, reftore me, 

Let my breathings have accefs* 
For the gloomy foeaes before me 

Are defertioa and -diftrefe. 


Sorrows in my heart are heighten’d. 

And upon my fpirit fell: 

Id afiti&lons am 1 ftreighten’d, 

Lord, deliver me from all. 


Look upon the fierce invafioa 

Of the powers that war within. 
Mov’d from thence to take occafion 

' Of foigiveoefe -to -my fin. 

J 

See my foes, hew much recruited, 

To what fwarms their mutters fwell, 
Who my prowefs have difputed. 

And in tyrant hate rebel: 


PSALM XXVI. 

Be thou my judge, O Lord, of aft 

Mine innocence-io dear} 

My tnift is I Jhall never fall. 

If that through -Chrift appear. 

Examine me, and take the part, 

O Lord, fo much dune own $ 
Try out my reins, and prove my heart. 

Which -thou canft -know alone: 

■ 

Becaufe Ay loving kindnefe Hands 

For ever lull in view. 

And in the truth of Ay commands 

My path 1 Hill purfue; 

1 have not for companions chafe 

The idle and t he vain} 

Nor love the neighbourhood of thofo. 

Who teach .an art to feign. 

Where wicked men in parties meet, 

I have the place abhorred ; 

Nor will I Hoop to take a feat 

With thole that hate the Lord. 

My hands already wafh’d more clean 

Mine innocence fhall make j 
And fo prepar'd will I be feen 

Thine cucharift to take. 



PSALM XXVII. 


That with exemplary delight 

I may my thanks profcfs. 

And raife my voice with all my might 

Thy wond'rous works to blefi j 

Lord, I have made thy houfic my home. 

And love to keep my poll, 

"Where dwell beneath the hallow’d dome 

Thine honour and thine holt. 

Shut not my final amongft the cries 

Of Anti-chrift’s domain. 

Nor where they blood and burnings prize 

Let me my life retain. 

"Whole hands at all times ready Ikill'd 

To deeds of lhatne fubicribe ; 
And their right hands difplay'd and fill'd 

With Mammon'a-deadly bribe. 

But as for me I will proceed 

To run a virtuous race; 

O Jefu (Thrift, let me be freed 

By mercy from difgrace. 

My ftedfaft foot I firmfy fix, 

And will maintain my ground. 
And with the congregation mix 

Thy glory to refound. 


PSALM xxvn. 

T H E God of Jacob's hoft 

Is my defence and light, 

Why Jhould I quit my port, 

Or Ihun the day of fight ? ^ 

Chrift Jefus is my ftrength and aid. 
Why, therefore, fhould I be difinay'd? 


When wicked men advanc'd 

Embattel'd troops and bands. 

And impious words inhanc'd 
By violence of hands ; 

The Lord abalh'd the pow’rs of hell, 

* And back they went, and down they fell. 


S. 


Tho’ hofttle powers iricreafe, 
Confpiraries to plan 

Againft my realm and peace, 

1 will alert the man % 

Tho* war againft me be declared. 

My faith (ball never be impair'd* 

■ 

I have defired a boon. 

By which I will abide. 

With angels to commune. 

And in thy ho afe refide j 
With champions in their Saviour bold,- 

"Which now God's beauteous face behold. 

■ 

For tho' the heathen chafe 

And troublous times predift. 

The Lord (ball keep me life 

From thefe that would aifliflj 

Yea he (hall in his temple feat. 

And place upon a nock my feet. 

And while my threame rs halt. 

That come fo big with dread,. 

My Saviour lhall exalt 

The honours of my head. 

To baffle the forrounding foes. 

Who feck thy fervant to depofe. 

I therefore will devote 
In joyfulnds divine,. 

Inftead of ram or goat,. 

Myfelf before thy lErlne. 

With fongs I will thy preifcs chant,. 

And in familiar talk, defcant. 

To thefe my pray*rs attend. 

As in thy hioufe 1- kneel j 

In pity condefcend, 

O Lord, to my appeal-; 

In mercy to my fervent futc 
Thy bldfed Comforter depute. 

The holy fpirit proves 

The workings of my breaft. 

And as its impulse moves. 

My heart is thus addreft. 

“ Seek ye my face"—refign'd and meek. 
Thy face. Lord Jefus, will I feek. 


John jviii, ver. 6> 



PSALM XXVI IT, 


»4 

O do not d ifen gage 

From my requeft dune ear. 

Nor in this vicious age. 

From David diSppear, 

Nor call: the jervant of thy cruft 
Ftom his dependence in difguft. 

■ 

Thou haft from fpite and fpies 
Been ftill my foul’s refourcc* 

And thy benign fupplies 

Have kept a eonftant courts: 

O leave me not—my meafure ftill, 
Thou God of my falv&tioi^ filL 

When all the tics direct 

Of Jove no longer bind. 

When flefViy fires negle£l 

And mothers prove unkind. 
Then God receives me as his ward, 
The child and orphan of the Lori 

O train me in the track 
Of thine eternal way, 

O Lord, and lead me back 

From whence* 1 went aftray % 
Bccaule the traitors over-reach 
Thy iervant, and his truth impeach. 

Surrender not my cauie 
To prejudice, the hate 

Of rebels to thy laws 

From virulence innate; 

For on my fame they have let loofe 
Fa He accufauon and abufe. 

1 fhould have been depriv’d 
Of (pints in my need, 

But that 1 ftrength deriv’d 

From this my fteadfaft creed; 
That T (ball God’s perfections know. 
Where life is in pternal flow, 

O tarry thou in hope, 

Expafling God’s good hour. 

And pray for ftrength to cope 
With every adverte pow*r; 
And he, the Comforter, Jhall blefi , 
Thy (bul, which in thy faith pofleiV 


PSALM XXVIIL 

thee I pour my wailings out, 

O Lord, my ftrength and my redoubt. 

Nor my petition fcorn; 

Nor make as tho 5 thou heareft not. 

Left 1 be liken’d in my lot. 

To men of hope forlorn. 

Hear thou rhe language of my woe. 
When to thy holy Ihrine 1 go 

In meeknef 3 and ii prayV; 

And as I lift my hands on high 
Towards thy mercy-lea t, reply 

To my confcflion there* 

O pluck me not in wrath away 
With godkfc men, that difobfcy - 

Thy laws fo much profeft; 

Who with their neighbours mildly treat. 
But cherifh mi [chief and deceit 

Within a treacherous breaft P 

_ h 

Yet do not thou, O Lord, requite 
My foes according to their, fpite. 

But bids them co repent; 

Nor give the Hntiers like for like. 

The meafure they for others ftrike, 

And frauds that they invent. 

Retaliate not their mighty wrongs, 

Nor recompenle them as belongs 

To thefe their works malign; 
The wages of their fin remit. 

And keep their fouls from out the pit. 

Which they for others mine. 

Tho* they regard not in their mind. 

The works om nifeient love defign'd. 

And hands almighty (kill’d. 

Yet may they for their crimes atone. 
And all on Chrift the comer-ftpne 

Jn clemency rebuild. 
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PSALM XXIX. 


■ 

The Lord with adoration hail. 

For he has made my pray*r prevail. 

As I from wrath abftain j 
And my humility fucceeds, . 

And that requcft which pity pleads, 

1 from his mercy gam. 

God is my courage and my ffiield. 

And co his name 1 have appeal’d. 

And trufted in his aid % 

Wherefore my heart with gladnefs fprings. 
While to his praife with voice and ft rings 

The fweet ohkeion’s paid, 

God is my fort refs and ally, 

In whofe ftrong prowefs I defy 

The fvrOrd and pointed (haft j 
And all falvacioa and defence 
Is from him, and for Lnaocence, 

To fra/bate force and craft, 

O fave thy people and enlace, 

The flock of thy peculiar charge 

From all the bonds of 6n; 

Feed them and in thy pafture place. 

And grant them thine efpecral grace. 

The top mo ft height to win. 

PSALM XXIX, 

Ye men of birth and high renown. 

Who, zealous for the heav*nly crown, 

Have gallant deeds atchievM, 

The Lord with tbankfulnds adore. 

The flrcngch, the praife to him reftore. 

From whom ye both receiv'd. 

Give to the Lord’s moft holy name. 

The honour which his merits claim. 

In meeknefs as ye kneel ; 

With reverence Bay your daily vow j 
In feemlinefs ana order bow 

With lively faith and zeal. 

The word of in6nite command, 

Auguft, adorable and grand, 

The water-flood conctools} 

And In terrific glory breaks 
Upon the billows, and he fpeaks 

The thunder as it rolls. 

h 


The voice of God and pow’r are one. 

The mandate which he gives is done 

In all the dread profound ; 

Vaft operative ffcrength and fkill, 

The proclamation of his will,' 

Is of majeflic found! 

The voice of God in anger drives 
The tempeft to the mark, and rives 

The cedar-trees in twain. 

Yea Lebanon, with all bis growth. 

Was rifred when the Lord was wroth. 

And drawn along the plain. 

* 

The lofty mountains huge and deep. 

At voice of his commandment leap 

Like calves upon the fod. 

And Libanus and Sirion too 
Bound like young unicorns to do 

Obeifance to their God. 

The voice of God divides the flakes 
Of torrent fire, his mandate lhakes 

The wildernds with fear ; 

Yea Kadclh with hts voice he (hocks. 

And Caverns, mountains, woods and rocks 

With dreadful trembling hear. 

The voice of God upon the lawn 

Defcends and eaufes hinds to fawn. 

The thicket difarrays; 

With terror ftrikes the human race. 

Who that tremendous time embrace, 

For publick pray’r and praife. 

The Lord in higheft heav*n attends, 

The while his ftedfaft courfe he bends 

All ocean’s depth to ford; 

From eaftern to the weftem beam, 

T he Lord is evermore fupream, 

Is evermore ador’d. 

■ 

The Lord (hall make his people ftrong 
With corn and wine our lives prolong. 

And cl oath us with his fleece 
He flull the bonds of fin unloofe. 

And on our conferences difiufe 

The blefling of his peace. 

E 
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PSALM 

■ 

PSALM XXX. 

Lord, I will thy pow'r exalt. 

Which haft advanc'd me far from lhame. 
And check’d my foes in their a (Fault 
Upon my realm and fame. 

O Lord, the God of my belief. 

To thee I lent the plaintive (bunds. 

And thou were mov’d to footb my grief. 

And heal my gaping wounds. 

'Thou, Lord, haft brought my foul from hell. 
And haft my faitliYing life fuftain’d 
From thofe that in the darknefs dwell. 

And in llie pit are chain'd. 

Give praties, O ye bleft above^ 

And grateful longs to God combine,. 

For a memorial of his love,. 

And fanftity divine. 

Wroth but the twinkling of an eye. 

Pleas’d, and his finiles all nature buoy; 

A night in heavinefe we lie. 

But morning teems with joy. 

And in my proljftous' hour I (aid. 

My wealth is in a fettl’d ftatet 
.Thou-, Lord, haft of thy goodnefe made 
Mine eminence to great; 

But thou, to curb my growing pride. 

The ibft’ring radiance of thy face 
Didft in thy juft, difpleafure hiA», 

And L was in dttgrace. 

■ 

Then cried I, for f could not brook 
God’s difpenfadons in 'streams,. 

And to the Lord myfelf betook 
la meeknds, as befcems. 

j ■ 

Can there emolument arife 

To God or man from out the pic. 

When, this my body they defjnfe, 

Anglo the daft commit fc- 


XXX, XXXI. 

Shall gratitude be mixt with clay,' 

And Hill retain her thankful powr’r. 

Or (hall the man thy truth difplay. 

Whore tongue the worm devours f 

O Lord, attend and hear me out. 

Be merciful, O mod ador’d. 

And co thy fcrvanr, thus devout, 

T hy timely help afford. 

Thou’ft turn’d my heavinefs to mirth,. 

And put off all my weeds of woe. 

And (halt thy gladnefe, as a girth. 

About my lotos be [tow. 

Wherefore there is exceeding caufe, 

O God, that pray’r (hould never ceale. 

And 1 will praife thee without pauie 
In everlaftiog peace. 

■ 

PSALM XXXI., 

1N thee, O righteous Lord, I lay 

The ground of all my creed; 

Let not confuGon difarray 

My well form’d thoughts,, but as I' pray 

My Ibul. unto- her fefecyfpecd. 

From heaven’s interior Ihrine mature* 

Thy favourable aid 

Admiflion there let me procure,. 

In condcfcenlion to the poor. 

When his remooftrances are made. 

Be thou my bulwark to defend. 

Like feme ftrong baftion’s mole. 
That every fenfe of fear may end. 

When on thy fucoOw 1 depend. 

To (hieId my body and my foul. 

For thou art my munition ftrong, 

And citadel of might j 
Be my companion and my fong. 

To lead me (aft thro* life along. 

And for thy name’s fake fet me right. 

ExtraA my foul from out the net. 

Which they with fee ret fpleen. 

And as each- other they abet, 

With joint antipathy have fee, 

For.on thy mighty pow’r 1 lean/ 
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To thy good keeping 1 commit: 

My fairit, as h due. 

For thou (halt of her fins acquit. 

And fare my foul from out the pit. 

O Lord, thou God fupremely ttue.- 

I fcorn the fools that put their trod 

la fupeiftitious craft 
That worfhip ran ides and luft. 

And bon themfelves before a bud. 

But to the Lord my fighs I waft. 

1 will with joy and gladnefs hail 

Thy charitable care; 

Thou’ft put my troubles in thy fcale. 

And made thy therein eouifcrvail. 

My tottering fabrick to repair. 

Thou haft not given me up. nor bound 

Within the ftnnger’s hand. 

Nor in the freights haft run aground 
My veflel, but tecure and found 

Haft brought her to a fpaciocs land. 

■Lord, let thy beams of mercy fhine, 

For terror and diftafte. 

And every bitter Woe is mine t 
My eyes to fee fuch objects pine. 

Yea both my flefh and ipirit wafte. 


n 

The world have all my deeds forgot. 

And [ am in tne place 
Of one, whole memory is nor, 

Whofe body damps fepulcbral rot, 

And like an ufetefs broken vafe. 

For I have heard the godlefs crowd 

In blafpbemy and frife. 

And fear on every fidc’s avow’d. 

While fraud and fa£tion ate allow'd 

To meet, and fcheme again ft my life. 

But thou. Lord, are my corner-flone, 

I put my trait in thee, 

And I thine ommprefcnce own, 

O Chrift, thou art my Gad alone. 

To whom 1 bow the faithful knee. 

In thy difpofe is every hour 

Of mine allotted time} 

Save me from their confed’rate powl 
Whofe bands with Bead fait malice fhow’r 

Their darts, and from rebdlion's crime.* 

Thy luftrous countenance reveal. 

My watchings to reward. 

And by thy gracious mercies heal 
The cruel agonies I feel. 

Thro* Jefus Chrift, our blefied Lord, 


My life within my vans is cold 

With hcavinefs and tears. 

And I with mourning am grown old. 
Ere yet lucceedtng times haye roll'd 

The Bated complement of years. 


no foul-Blame abaft 

man that pays his vi 
tconfufion daft 
, profligate and raft, 
thus a fenfe of euih 


My frength my wafling frame forlakes 

Thro’ fin and rank abufc ; 

Each member with convIBon- ibikes. 

My bones with various pains and aches 

Are robb’d of their nu trick)us juice. 

My name was nam’d as a reproof, 

That neither friend nor foes. 

Nor neighbours came beneath my roof. 

And my companions kept aloof. 

As other company they chofe. 


The lying lips, O Lord, refrain. 

That in defpite extream. 

And cruelty and fair diklain, 

Firft take their Saviour’s name in vain. 

Then all his righteous fons blafpheme. 

O how abundant is the Bore 

Tby bounteous love provides 
For alt that thy commands adore. 

Ere yet the courfe of life is o’er. 

With wealth,and bills in hcav*n betides. 
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Thou in thy bofom {Wall protefc 

Ttieir fouls from kindling ire, . 

And to their peace have fuch rcfpefl. 

That in thine houfc thou lhalt leloft 

A place for virtue to recite. 

With thankful heart and willing mind, 

I will the Lord reno-.vn, 

Becaufc he has been loving kind. 

And to my need a fort afirgn’d 

Within a flrong rodoubced town. 

In that precipitate pnrfuir. 

When I was forc’d to fly, 

I faid my pray’r has call its fruit > 

The Lord will not my ftrength recruit. 

Nor watch me with his gracious eye. 

■ 

Yer not the lefs thou didtl accept 

The voice that I preferr'd ; 

Thou heard It the cries with which I wept. 
And God amid ft my doubting! kept 

The purpofe of his holy word. 

■ 

O love the Lord all ye his Tons, 

On whom his angels fmilc s 
For God preferves the man that runs 
His race with faichfulneis, and ihuns 

The commerce of the prowl and vile. 

Be flrong and of a manly heart. 

Ye champions of the_ caufe. 

And God new courage thall impart, 

To parry every (word and dart 

From thofe that triumph in his taws. 

PSALM xxxn. 

The man is blfft that is aiham’d 

Of vice, and by the Lord reclaim’d. 

Anew h» life begins j 
Who by his penitence abides. 

Sav’d by that charity that hides 

The multitude of fins. 

The man to whom the Lord remits 
His foul tranfgrelfion, and acquits 

Of all his evil ways; 

In whofe ferene ingenuous fmile 
1 $ no deception, and no guile 

In that he thinks or lays. 
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When on the afh myfelf I raft 
With fiiarp remorfe for errors pa ft. 

And grief too great to fpeak ; 

Upon my pangs my lips were feal’d, 

With groanings not to he reveal’d. 

My flelh and bones were weak. 

•I 

For in the day, and on my bed. 

Thy hand lies heavy on my head 

My failings to chaflile; 

My njoifture fcarce affords a tear. 

Like earth w hat time the fultry year 

Her burfling bofom dries. 

I will acknowledge mine offence. 

And wail my forfeit innocence, 

As 1 thy grace invoke; 

The bafe injuftice of my deed 
1 faid, nor with myfelf agreed 

Xu heinous filth to cloak, 

I faid I will redeem the time. 

And to the ‘Lord confcfs my crime 

In that I have tranfgrefs’d ; 

And Chrift, of peerlefs pow’r to lave. 

All mine iniquity forgave,* 

And my contrition blefi’d. 

By this the pious (hall be warm’d. 

And many a righteous vow perform'd 

Where thou art to be fou ad j 
But confcious tinners from thy fane 
Through overwhelming guilt sbftain. 

And fear thetnfdves to found. 

Thy bofom is my foul’s retreat. 

And there (be would herfolf fecrcte 

From all this world of woe; 

Thou lhalt infpire me to .prevail. 

And fongs of gratulatioo hail 

My triumph as I go. 

I will to thee my ways unfold, 

A nd teach thee whence thou Ihou’dfl withhold 

.And where thy fteps advance; 

I thy mifdoubtings will decide, 

And with mine eye will he chy guide 

From error and mifchance. 
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Be ve not like to horfc or mule, 

# - ■ 

iiat are not blcfc'd with icafor/s rule. 

But rdlleft and untam'd. 

Until they're here and there impdl'd. 

Their mouths with bit and bridle held. 

And feet in trammels fram'd* 

■ 

A multitude of- woes Jhall wait 
Upon the wicked, whole eftatc 

Is cJefperate and dread, 

But thofe whom ChrlH has call'd to grace. 
The heavenly mercy-beams embrace. 

And their mild influence fried. 

Be glad in God, ye Tons of light, - 
Who think andfpeak and act aright. 

And you ye found of heart. 

Whom Satan's wiles could ne'er dtcov, 

In fulnris of immortal joy 

Home to your peace depart* 

PSALM XXXIII; 

EJOICEin God, ye faints above 
The wiles and fire of fraud and lull; 
For gratitude is fruitful Jove, 

And well becomes the Juft. 

Praife with the harp the prince of grace. 

Let lutes accord to him that hogs. 
Adapt the mellow founding baft 
With ten melodious firings. 

Let novelty commend the drain, 

And ling, adoring, as ye kned. 

And fwell with all your might and main 
The full refounding peak 

For Chrifl: the word of his command 
Is truth in all its various terms. 

And all th 1 achievements of his hand 
His faithfuinefs confirms* 

He has his righteoufnefs at heart. 

And love and mercy hold his rod, 

And earth abounds in every part 

With gpodaeft and with God. 
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The firmament and all the holt 

Of heav*n by Chrifl: the word were form'd) 
And quickning to the Holy Ghoft, 

With active heat were warm'd. 

In one great magazine compel Pd, 

The waters of the main he heaps^ 

And, as a ftore by warders held. 

The briny depth he keeps. 

Let earth in all her throng'd abodes. 

And ye, where'er your tents are fpread* 
Ye people, bids in all the inodes 
Of reverence and dread* 

■ 

With him the word and work are one. 

The moo]da weremade,the forms were caft. 
As he commanded it was done. 

And flood for ever faft. 

The Lord abolifhes the fc hemes 
And purpofes of heathen (efts; 

The people’s murmurs, prince’s dreams 

He qualbes and rejette. 

The councils of the Lord are fare. 

As infinitely juft and fage. 

And all his precious thoughts endure 
From age to rifing age. 

Bleft are the people and the realm. 

Where thrift is feared on the throne; 
For whom their Saviour holds the helm, 
EdeQed as his own. 

The Lord from heavVa imperial height 
Beholds the ions of men below. 

And thence conlidcrs their eftaie 
Of tnudient wealth or woe; 

By him their hearts are fram'd and turn'd. 
By him the vital fountain plays; 

He knows whacere is fought or Ipurn’d 
In all their works and ways. 

There is no monarch therefore (av'd. 

Who has to multitudes recourfr. 

Nor is the ftroke of conqueft ftav’d 
By numbers or by force. 
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The hotTes that the fpcartnen mount, 

When comes the crying hour of need, 
Are of fmall fervice or account. 

With all their llrength and ipeed. 

Lo I God with fatherly concern, 

Looks down to fee what courfe we fleer. 
And bleffes thofe that live and learn 
A godly hope and fear j 

Their fouls from terror to redeem, 

. And for their cup and focial hearth 
To raile the blade and fill the dream, 

Againft the hour of dearth. 

Our fouls by patience we poflefs, 

Untill the Lord bis angel fend; 

Tor he’s our helper to redrefs. 

Our buckler ro defend. 

X 

"Wherefore our fpirits fliall revive, 

Becaufe our fpecial end and' aim 
Is tlill to keep our hope alive 
By his moll holy name. 

Lord, let thy gracious love difiufe 
Its influence on our fervent vows. 

Like as our faith all doubt fubdues, 

A nd we thy caufe efpoufe, 

PSALM XXXIV. 

UNCEASING thanks, as thus I kneel, 

I will to God return; 

And (till with eager lips reveal 
Th’ internal gratitude I feel. 

And zeal to praife with which I burn. 

With confidence in Jefus placed. 

My foul herfelf Hull plume; 

The poor and by the world difgracM, 

And thofe that have themfeJves abas’d. 

Shall hear, and joyfulnels afliime. 

O take the bleflcd theme of praife 

Our fpirits to expand; 

And let us our conceptions raile, 

-God’s glorious name together blaze. 

And faithful worfbip hand in band. 


The Lord my Saviour I befought. 

And he was quickly found. 

And in his arms of mercy caught 
My fpirit, and to fafety brought 

From every terror, every wound; 

Illumination beams on all 

That to the Lord afpire; 

And, when they to the godhead call. 
Nought can abalh them, or appal 

In fuch a duty and deuce. 

Lo! the poor faiFrers importune 

Their Saviour to attend, 

And mercy gives them audience foon, 

'With fpced accomplifhes their boon. 

And to their troubles puts an end. 

The Lord his ever-blelftd dove 

Keeps hoV’ring with- her wings 
For all that chertih fearful love. 

And buoy their fpirits up above 

The peril of all earthly things. 

p 

O lwar the fummons—-** Come and fee’* 

And God’s free grace receive ; 
Exalted ro the firit degree, 

And of eternal worth is he. 

Who (lands determin’d to believe. 

O to the Lord your God adhere. 

Ye faints, in trembling dread ; 

For they which his decrees revere. 

And nourilh reverence by fear 

Are in all exigencies fped. 

The lions in the forell roar. 

And hunger as they qoeft ; 

But heroes in die Lord, that fear 
To heav’n, and there his face explore, 

Stull have no want of what b belt. 

Come little children and imbibe 

The nurture of my fpeech ; 

And I will lift you of my tribe, 

God’s fear within your heaR inferibe, 

And early yottr Redeemer preach, 
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What man is he (hat would prolong 

His pilgrimage on earth. 

And live in lufly health and ilrong, 

To fee each day the theme of long 

And full of melody and minh. 

O’er all thy craving members reign 

Lell they thy foul defile i 
Thy tongue with diligence refrain. 

And thine ungtiardecTlips contain 

From idle words and adtive guile. 

All evil thoughts and fpeecb avoid* 

And in the Chriftian race 
Be with perpetual good employ’d*. 

Seek peace, nor ever be decoy’d 

Wi thought that leads y oufrom the chace 

The Lord His omniprefent eyes 

From highett heavens afcenc. 

The good and righteous lupcrvife. 

He hears their pray’rs as tVy arife 

Towards his t.iron* with ears intent. 

God cannot countenance t'ie deeda- 

Of*them that s£t ami fs. 

But from their com merce he recedes. 

Until their Saviour’s- merit pleads 

To rein date their- fouls in blift. 

Whene'er the righteous make complaint, 

From heav’n attention ftoops 
God has refpeft unto his faint 
The more when he thro’ grief is faint. 

And wildly faves him ere he droops. 

Chrift is the neighbour of the meek. 

Whole nature is renew’d 
And thole that by contrition Jcefc, 

And with their tears his love befpeak. 

He will within his fold include. - 

The crofles of the Lord’s elect 

Are grievous here below $ 

But God gives all his pray’rs effedt*. 

And IhailTiis miniQen direft 

Tolhatch him out of alL his woe. 
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He keeps bis bores and allintire 

From fracture and nufehance, 

So that his foes, when let on fire 
Of hell*, they cruelly confpire. 

Can only pierce him with a lance r 

But mifehief from the pit purines 

The wicked as they tread t 
And wlto the grace of God refufr. 

Their way from every virtue lofe, 

To death and defolation laL 

The Lord his meritorious croft 

Shall raolbm all our foully 
And purify our filthy drofs. 

And they Ihall not be at a loft,. 

Whale faith he in- bis book enroll*. 

P'S ALH XXXV. 

O My God, my caufe efpouling. 

From mine enemies proccft * 

On my fide thy might aroufing. 

Let their inlolence be checkt. 

Take the weapon of the (pint 

Faith’s invulnerable fhicld. 

Rear the itandard of thy merit. 

And aflUt me in die field. 

Couch thy ipear, and Hand to-parry 

Every lance oppofers fend ■, 

Say thy foit lhall not mifoarry, 

I thy Saviour am thy friend. 

Let their efforts be diverted* 

Hunting fouls and finding Ibame,' 
Andtheir fchemes be difconccrted. 

Which at me dived their aim. 

L 

To the wind the dull condenies,. 

Settles when the ikies are dear-} 
Thus- let them and their offences 

Ar thy bidding dilappear. 

To the thorny way, that narrows 

Into final comfort, lead } 

And let vengeance Jheathe its arrows*. 

As they on their uavel fpeeds 
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That no more, by dark combining. 

They their fee ret nets may lay; 

Nor by fa] (hood undermining. 

Me without a caufe betray. 

Let no violent perdition 

Come upon them unaware j 

Let them fcape by true contrition 

Every terror, every fnare. 

And my foul with exultation. 

Shall the Lord in truth proftfs > 

And rejoice in his falvation. 

Who delights to bear and bleis. 


How long will my Saviour leave me 

To the mercy of fuch men 
O from lions fierce reprieve me. 

And my darling from the den.' 

So with thanks thy Godhead greeting. 

In thy churchr I will adore j 
And frequent the gpn’ral meeting. 

There my praifes to reftorc. 

O! let not my foes exulting. 

In defiance of thy laws. 

And with nods and winks infill ting. 

Bear me do wn without a caufe. 


All my frame (hall fing in rapture. 

Who, like God, (hall things adjuft, 
When the poor is made the capture 

Of the man of lawlefs lull? 

By fal fe whnsfies ernvifted 

That again ft me were fuborn’d, 

.1 was punftb’d and afflicted 

For the very things I (corn’d. 


For the, fcope of their communing 

Is not infolence to curb i 

But their tongue with treachery tuning. 

They the publkk peace difturb. 

With diftended mows cenforious. 

Every rank offender cries. 

Fie upon thy crimes notorious. 

We have feen them with our eyes. 


For good offices, ungrateful. 

They could evil things return, 

Jn defpite of kirdnefs hateful 

To my farcowiog foul’s concern. 


All their impudent behaviour, 

Thos, O God,from heav’n halt view’d; 
Be not filent, D my Saviour, 

Nor my juft complaint exclude. 


Yet when a hey were Tick and ailing, 

I was clad in weeds of woe* 

But my fcrvice unavailing. 

Shall into my bolom flow, 

1 behav’d as for a brother. 

Or a dear familiar friend. 

As one mourning for liis mother 

Juft approaching to her end. 

But in my dtftreis they jelled. 

Yea the very abjefis met. 
Making mouths, my peace infelted 

Without ccafing or regret. 

Fawning gluttons, in conjunftion 

With the mimicking buffoon, 
GnaJh their teeth without compunction. 

And my naileries importune. 


Rife, O Lord my God, attending 

To the drift of this difputc. 

And my righteous caufe defending, 

All mine enemies refute. 

Judge me, Omy God, to fpare me, 

As thy mercy is for all; 

Let not clamour overbear roc. 

Nor exult upon my fell. 

“ All that we furmife h as follow’d,” 

Let them rot with triumph boa ft:, 
** His remains the gulph has fwaliowed, 

“ He has given up the ghoft.” 

Make them blulh with ihame ingenuous. 

Which at my diftrefs rejoice; 
Who againfl the truth are llrcnuous. 

Give them grace to bear her voice. 
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Let them fay, which like the meafure. 

That in charity I deal; 

Blefled be the Lord, wbofe pkafore 

Is his fervant’s blils to feat. 

As for me in heavenly phrales 

I will harmonize my tongue. 

Day by day Jehovah's praifes 

Shill in Tweeter notes be fung. 

H 
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heart within me is advis’d. 

And but too fore eonvi&ioa finds. 

How little God is fear’d or priz’d 

By men of worldly minds. 

For they ’re felf-flatterers to die laft. 

And fupple fcrvants of the times. 

Till that, which lets them mod aghait, 

Dete&ion blaze their crimes, 

b 

Their words are fbolifh and unfair 

And full of falfehood and deceit} 

Each aft of wifdotn they forbear. 

With all duds good and meet 

■ r + 

They mifchicf on their couches plan. 

The broader waycf ruin chule, 

Nor that, whole touch defiles a man. 

Do they at all refufe. 

Thy mercy to thy people’s faults 

Thou halt in higheft heav’n avow’d \ 

Thy faithfulnels idelf exalts 

Beyond the top mo ft cloud. 

Thy truth's like mountains ftrong and deep. 

Which ftand with rock-work for their 
ground, 

And all thy judgments dreadful deep 

Arc like the vaft profound 1 

Thou, Lord, lhalt fave both man and bead, 

O how tranlcendent is thy grace: 

Beneath thy wings from firft to lead 

All flefh themlelves lhall place. 


n 

They from thy ftores rrplenilh'd flill 

Shall in thy fpacious dome be fed; 
And of thy pie afu res take their fill 

As from the fountain-head. 

For in the holieft height with Thee 

In heav’n is life's perennial well, 
Light in thy light we there lhall fee. 

And thence irradiate dwell. 

O! with thy charity regal’d 

Let them that know Thee Bill remain. 
And let thy mercy be intail’d 

Upon the good in grain, 

O lave me from the fpurning heel 

Of thofe, that with proud afpeft frown, 
Nor let his blow the ruffian deal 

To caft thy fervant down. 

There are they founder'd in the flood 

Such as were wicked for reward. 

For there's no hope, fave in the blood 

Of Jcfiis Chrift our Lord. 
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Fret not thy felfto find 

How wicked worldlings thrive. 

Nor with the hoards they hive 
Bear thou an envious mind. 

For foon they lhall decay. 

And be cut down like gralj. 

With all that they amals. 

And fare like rotten hay. 

But thou in God confide. 

And deal with bounteous hand 
The product of the land. 

And thou lhalt be iupply'd. 

!*■ 

Delight thou in the Lord, 

And lb thou lhalt acquire 
Thy foul’s fupream defire. 

Thy virtue to reward. 

F 
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Thy way to God commend, 

In him repofc thy truft, 
Which all things Uiall adjuft 
To crown a blilsful end. 


The prince of peace and light 
Shall parry every fword. 
When all things are relitor’d, 
And break the darts of Ipfce. 


He lhall thy truth redeem 
To make it clear as light. 
And thy juft dealing bright. 
As is the noon-day beam. 


The pittance of the good 
Is better than the wealth 
That comes by fraud and Health 
When rightly underftood. 


Be ftill; with patience wait: 

But grieve not at the courfe 
Of thole whom fraud and force 
Have made ungodly great. 

Leave off ere you begin 

From rage and difcontent > 

If thou thyfelf torment 
Thou ftialt be mov’d to fin. 

The wicked branch and root 

Shall be from earth remov’d j- 
But men in patience pray’d 
Shall bear ami gather fruit. 


For men in fin grown bold 
Chrtft Jefus fhali reduce. 

And for a bleffed ufe 
The righteous man uphold. 

The righteous Lord approves 
The godly all their days. 
And for eternal praife 
To endiefe joy removes. 

J 

Such Jhall no foe confoundi 
But in the day of dread 
To peace they lhall be fped. 
And e’en in dearth abound. 


But yet a little lpace 

And guilt lhall have its due. 
You mall the men purfue 
And hardly find their place. 


But vengeance lhall oonlume - 
The finnen and felf-will’d 5 
Yea tho* the LAMB was kill’d 
To ftave their day of doom. 


But men reiign’d and meek 

Such Jhall poffefs the earth, ‘ 
And in their fecond birth 

The prince of Salem feck. 

Difguilc againft the truth 
For matter is in queft. 

To rail-the wife and bleft. 

And gnafti with angry tooth. 

The Lord with high dildain 
Shall feoff at all they leafe j 
For he from heav’n fordees 
The doom of the profane. 

The wicked man is fierce. 

Drawn (words and bended bows 

_ * 

To Hay the poor, and thofe 
Which' with their God convert. 


When bad men run in debt 
At payment they repine; 
The gen’rous and benign 

A better pattern let. 

The men of virtuous fame 

God’s Canaan lhall poflefi; 
But fuch as will not bids, 
Shall be ezpell’d with lhame. 

The Lord himfelf direfts 

The righteous in the road. 
And to his own abode 
His pilgramage protects. 

Though in the way they err. 
They Hull not lofe their alt; 
The loft (ball God recall 
And co his fold refer. 
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Youth was, and age is come j 
I never law the race 
Of virtue in difgrace. 

Or begging for a crumb. 

The righteous is humane 
And ever lends to need. 

And his unnumberM feed 
Are bleft and good in grain. 

AII evil a£ks avoid, 

Perfift in doing well. 

So ftialc thou furely dwell. 

And be in heav'n employ’d. 

God to the truth is love, 

Nor e'er the good fbrfakes, 

But him and his he takes 
Up to the blils above* 

The wicked lhall be fcourg’d—' 

Bu t yet his helplefs feed 
Their Saviour Chrift may plead. 
By due contrition purg’d. 

The righteous are the heirs 

For whom the Lord provides, 
And all their Sock' refidea 
’Midft ceafelels hymns and pray*rs. 

The righteous man's difeourfe 

lnwildom is advis’d. 

In judgment exercis’d, 

Whole words the truth inforce. 


Hope—and the Lord adore. 

And thee he lhall promote. 
And to thofe realms devote. 
Where (in (hall be no more. 

I with thefe eyes have feen 

The proud his pow’r diiplay, 
And flourilh, like the bay. 

So gpodly and lo green. 

I went again to view 

His wretched flattYers fawn; 
But lo! the man was gone. 
His place was made anew* 

Thine innocence hold fall. 

Beware of craft and guile. 
And dying thou lhall Gride, 
That there is peace at laft. 

But thole that mil tranfgrels, 

And all the Jons off corn. 
Their hope is but forlorn. 

To thofe that bear and blcfs. 

Salvation of the foul 

Is from the Lord ofpow’r. 

Which in his adverfe hour 

Can make the fufferer whole. 

The good (hall Chrift affift. 

And fave them from the paws 

Of rav’nous wolves—becaule 

They in his band inlift. 


The word is in his heart. 

And on his faithful lip ; 
His footftep lhall not flip, 
Nor from God's way depart. 

The wicked fees the joy 

Attending God’s free laws. 
And grudging fecks a caufe 
Th* obferver to deftroy* 

The Lord will not expofe _ 

His fervants to the chair 
Of judges lb unfair. 

Nor with their fentence clofe. 


PSALM XXXY1IL 
Lord, rebuke me noc, nor haften 

In thine ire my day of doom*. 
Nor in hot refentment chaften 

Him whom pain and grief conlumc. 


For thy poignant arrows thicken. 

And come piercing on my pores; 
By thine angel am I ftricken 
With innumerable fores. 
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For my (in and thy dtfpleafure 

All my flelh with anguilh groans. 
And tormented out of mcaJure, 

There’s no quiet to my bones 


M XXXVIII. 

w - 

I 

As for me, with inattention 

I was deaf to what they faid. 

Like the dumb, by whom no mention 

Of his miferies is made. 


For my wickcdoefs erceffive, 

Now come down upon my head. 
Is a burden too oppreflive 
For a (inner in his bed. 

For my running wounds are fetid. 

And the filth inhaoces pain. 
Thro’ my Jblies afe regretted. 

And as often play'd again. 


I became as one aftooifh'd 

Who to nothing gives his heed; 
And whole foes arc not admpnilhU 
From their purpofe to recede. 

For in Thee, O Lord, confiding 
I with meckncfskifs the rod; 
Thou (halt plead for my back-Aiding, 
O my Saviour, O my God. 


Bent and broke with toillbme farrow 
I am in fiich evil plight % 

From each evening to the morrow 
I go mourning day and night. 


1 have made my (bill’s petition 

That my foes no more fliould fifell 
For well-pleas'd with my condition. 
They exulted when! foJL .. 


For my loins are all infe&ed 

With a noxious plague difeas'd. 
Not a (ingle part procefted 

Which the poi&n has. not feiz’d. 


And, in truth, I am furrounded' 

As the plagues come on.apace. 

And mine aching fight is wounded 

While they Bare me in the face. 


Weak with this thy vifitation. 
And inflamed in every part 
I have roar'd in rank vexation. 
And disquietude of heart. 


For with penitent confcffioa 

I my wpjrfiup wilM&gi5J 

And acknowledge my tjSnl^reffioa, 
And be forty for my fin. 


1 /3rd, thou knoweft all the merit. 
And extent of my appeal* 
And the groanings of my Ipirit 
] cannot from Thee conceal. 


But mine enemies fuFvhrins 

Their onto malice are in pow'r, ' 
Hatred from no caufe deriving. 

Grow more num'rous every hour. 


Strength is gone, and throbbing puUes 

Shake my heart firings with difraay,. 
And the pain my fight convulfas 
That I cannot war the day. 


Thofe increafe my perfecutfan 

Who for good the woift return. 
To dilinay my refolptiop.... 

As with zcalfor God l burn. 

4 

Let me. Lord, at this incurfion 
Of my foes thy fuccour prove j 
Nor in anger or averfion 

From thy Applicant remove. 


There is none to give affiftahee. 

Friends and neighbours ftand and looks 
And my kinfmen keep their diftance, 

Nof can my misfortunes brook. 


This was deem'd a lucky feafan 

For my foes to lay their fnares j 
And they went about with treafan 

Breaking bounds and fawing tares. 


O thou God of all perfection. 

As my plaintive pfalm I make,. 
From ail tenor and deje&ion 

Speed me for thy mercy’s lake. 
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psalm: 


PSALM XXXIX. 

WlTH fevered circumfpcftion 

I will guard my ways, I laid. 

Left at any time objection 

To my convert fliould be made. 

And my mouth as with a bridle 

I will carefully rcftrain, 

While the reprobate and idle 

In my wearied light remain, 

■ 

With fuch rigour of fupprellion 

Was I mute, that I forbore 
Ev’n from words of grad diferetion. 

But I was afflicted lore. 

As I ponder’d.with.vexation. 

My fad heart within me bum’d 
Till it caoled an inflammation. 

When my wonted fpeech return’d 

Lord, by thy divine monition 

Let me calculate my days. 

That their length and their condition 

May hare influence on my ways, 

* 

Lo! a fpan is the dimenfion 

Of my life, and all my reign 
Is not worthy thine attenrioa 

Surely every man is vain. 

For tn vain h'mnfelf ag g rieving 

*Tis a lhadow man purities. 

Gathering riches, nor conceiving 

Who the hoarded heap mall ufe. 

Where is therefore my affiance. 

To what flicker (hall I flee ? 

Truly, Lord, my foie reliance 

And my nope is placed in Thee. 

With thy hand of mercy lenient 

Heal me, where my confidence wounds; 
top the jelling inconvenient, 

Whichfrcm thence the fcoffer grounds. 


XXXIX, XL. 

■ 

I was of my fpeech diverted, 

And no mote my lips could move. 

For thy pow*r is uncontdled. 

When thou wouldft our patience prove, 

Ceafe the ftripes of thy difpleafure, 

Which I can' no longer ftand; 

I am walled out of meafure 

By thy drift afflifting hand. 

Thy fevere compunctions goading. 

All our beauties fade and wane, 

As the wool by moths corroding; 

Surely every man is vain. 

Hear my prayer, O Lord, as falling 

On my face to thee I cry, ' 

Let thine ears attend my calling. 

And to thefe my tears reply. 

For with Thee I atrTa (banger. 

And a pilgrim's lot I (hare; 

Train’d in hardfhtp and in danger, 

Ev’n as all my fathers were. 

Fora litdefoace O fpareme. 

And my drength a while reflore. 

Ere thy final lenience bear me 

To be feen on earth no more. 

PSALM XL. 

I Tarried in the houfe of pray'r 

To patient hope redgn’d; 

And God in his paternal care 

To hear my voice inclin’d. 

He laved me likewife from the flioclt 

Of tenor and dtirnay. 

And fet my feet upon a rock 

To regulate my way. 

Such mercies in my mouth infpire 

A fong of new delight, 

A Ieflbn for th' Hebrean lyre. 

And grateful to recite. 

This blcfled change beyond their thought 

The multitude (hall lee. 

And pue their truft in God that wrought 

This miracle in me. 
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Bleft is the man in God allur'd 

-Who has not turn’d his fide 
To him that has the talc procur’d, 

Or him that hears in pride. 

O Lord my God, thy works are plan’d 

How marvellous and great, 

Thy careful love and bounteous hand 

W hat praifes (hall relate ? 

If 1 Ihould let about the talk 

Their numbers to recount, 

It would fuch (hitting talents alk. 

A$ my. mean pow'rs furmount.. 

Fat lambs and firfllings of the year 

Are better fed than llain ; 

j r 

For tliou preferft a duteous ear 

To what thy laws contain. 

No more the flocks and herds lhall die 

For .tinners to atone «— 

Then lo! I come—-I come —Lid 1 

To give myfelf alone. 

O God, ’cis written in thy book 

That I Ihould do thy will, 

1 from my heart have all fbrtbok 

That feripture to fulfill. 

Thy righ teoufnefit 1 have declar’d 

Before th’ afiembled tribes; 

O Lord, thou know’ll I lave not (par’d 

In that thy word preferibes. 

* 

1 have not been referv’d to balk 

Thy holy word and ways $ 

But all the ten our of my talk 

Was how their light might blaze. 

■ 

1 have not hid thy loving grace 

And thine eftabhfh’d truth, 

But (hewn them to the genuine race 

OfBoaz and of Ruth; 

God of mine anceftors and arms, 

Do not that truth withhold; 

Preferve me in that love, which charms 

Rclu&ance to thy fold. 


XL, XLI. 

Woes multitudinous furround, 

My grief my (pint wears; 

My fins my confcious heart confound, 

Out-numbring ev’n -my hairs. 

■ 

O Lord,in thy good pity pleafe 

Thy fervant to reflate ; 

And with thy fpeedy iuccour eafe 

The hardlhips I deplore. 

Give them, O Lord, the fenfe of Ihame 

Who feek my foul’s diftrefs. 

And thofe with (harp retnorfe reclaim 

That wilh me no fuccefs. 

Let felf-coovidtoti be their lot 

Join’d with the contrite figh. 
Who thus their poifon’d bolts have foot, 

“ O fie, upon thee, fie!** 

■ 

Let them rejoice whole final fcope 

Is placed in Chrifl their king. 
An d all the Ions of love and hope - 

Their hallelujah fing. 

As for my (hare of all thisorth 

It -is but mean and poor, 

And yet the Lord efteems me worth 

A fubftance to endure. 

Thou art my help, my Saviour thou. 

Of all my goods the fum ; 

O tarry not, but now, ev’n now, 

O come. Lord Jefus, come. 

PSALM XLI. 

Tune of old m. 

The bounteous man is Ueft 

Who feels for want and woe 
The Lord lhall lave him when oppreft. 

And to his need beftow. 

The Lord preferve his health. 

And keep him long alive; 

Nor open violence nor Health 

HU goodly lot deprive. 


PSALM 

The Lord his fpirit {both 

When pain his patience tries— 
Tea Chrift his oed of ficknefs fmooth 

As languiQiing he lies. 

My ftate of death reprieve, 

Thou gracious Lord, I laid, 

O heal and yet again receive. 

For I have err’d and ftray*d. 

Mine enemies belye 

My fame, and mair my peace, 
Enquiring when lhaU David die 

And his memorial ceafe ? 

And if they come or fend 

In their officious hate. 

Vain talk and falfe conceits they vead 

To milhepart my ftate. 

X 

My foes together fwarm, 

And whifp'ring undermine ; 

For me this evil wifti they form, 

This cruelty defign, 

« The doom of guilt in pain 

“ Betide nis parting breath, 

“ Nor ever let him rile again 

“ From his undmely death.” 

Tea ev’n the man I choie. 

On whom my foul relied, 

My daily gueft has join'd my foes 

To trample and deride. 

But let their rage excite 

Thy mercy. Lord, the more. 

And that I may their hate requite 

With love, my ftrength reftore. 

By this 1 reft a/Tur'd 

That I have favour found, 

Bccaufe thou haft my coaft fecur'd 

From all the force around. 

My health when I am well 

Is from thy bounteous hands. 

And thou fhalt take my Joul to dwell 

Where now my angel ftands. 


XLI, XLH. 35 

Bkfi Chrift the health of fouls. 

And Uriel's gracious Lord, 

While in immenfe eternal rolls. 

Let heav'n and earth accord. 

■ 

PSALM XLIL 

LlKE as the hart deGres the brook 
In fummer heat's ex cream degree. 

With panting breaft and wifbfui look. 

So longs my fbul for Thee! 

O God—my fpirit is athtrft 

For God in whom we live and move; 

When in God's church fhall 1 be firft 
My piety to prove f 

My nears have been my conftant food, 

t Which day and night my griefs fupply. 

While with malevolence renew'd 
Where is thy God, they cry ? 

Now when I think thefeon 1 fhed 

By Health the Ibow’rs of inward care j 

For I before was wont to head 
Thefe multitudes topray*r. 

Ail in one voice of that delight 

Which from the great thankfgiving flows. 

As youths and maids, a goodly fight. 

The feftive wreathe compoie. 

Why do I drag this loathfome load. 

Whence, O my foul, art thou oppteft; 

And what are thefe the flings, that goad, 

And wound my tortur'd breaft ? 

Otruft in God bis pow'r to iave. 

The cup of thankfulnefs fulfill. 

He keeps thy head above the wave. 

And is thy Saviour ftill. 

O God, internal griefs aflail, 

I therefore will diredt my thought 

To Hcrmon*5 hill and Jordan's vale. 

Where thou filch wonders wrought. 

One Tea unto another calls. 

As to the whittling wiods they fwell; 

But at thy word the tempeft falls. 

And I am fide and well. 
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The Lord is good and loving-kind 
Through all the fervict of the day. 
And him which made me man and mind 
By night 1 ling and pray. 


Why do I .drag this loathfbme load, 

Whence, O my foul, art thou oppreft. 
And what arc theft the ftjngs, that goad. 
And wound my tortur'd breaft?. 


■ I will inquire of God my ftrength 

Why haft thou left me thus to go 
With fuch a load and fuch a length 
Of life in war and woe ? 


O put thy truft in God again. 

The cup of thankfolnefi fulfill. 
He (hall thy countenance fuftain. 

And is thy Saviour ftU). 


My bancs are fmitten to the quick 

As with the falchion's keener blade. 
While at my face the cowards kick, 

And my diftrefi upraid. 

L 

To wit while reprobates intrude 
My foul’s deliverer to deny. 

And with malevolence renew’d 
Where is thy God,' they cry ? 

Why do [ drag this loathfome load, 

Whence, O my foul, art thou oppreft. 
And what are theft the Sings, that good. 
And wound my tortur’d breaft ? 

O put thy truft in God again 

The cup of thankfulnels fulfill i 
He foall rhy countenance fuftain. 

And is thy Saviour ftilL 

PSALM XLUL 

O God, give ftnrence on my fide. 

And pautmift my righteous caufe 
Again ft the fons of Jin anapride 
That violate thy taws. 


PSALM XUV. 

God, our anceftors have told 
Of thy ftupendous feme. 

What deeds thou didft of old. 

And we have leer the feme. 

4 

For thou didft Canaanites expel],- 

And planted Jacob's race i 
And how the heathen fell, 

Or fled before thy face. 

For they gat Canaan to poflefe. 

By ptowefs not their own. 

Nor could maintain fuccefs 

By human force alone. 

But thy right hand their fword renown’d. 

And finilcs benignly bright j 
As they acceptance found 

And favour in thy fight. 

Almighty God, thou art my king. 

To my redemption fpced\ 

Give ftrength to David’s Ding, 

And fuccour JacoVs iced. 



For *ris thy love which makes me ftrong. 
Why doft thou then my foul divorce 
To drag this load of life along 
Beneath opprefiive force 1 

O iflue forth thy radiant beam. 

Thy truth O give me to purfuc 
Thy holy hill, thy living ftream. 

Thy temple let me view t 


■Through Thee we foon Hull overturn 

Our foes and their allies. 

And in thy name (hall fpum . 

Their armies as they rift. 

For when th* afiailants give the word 

1 will not truft my bow. 

Nor vaunt the (word I gird. 

Or glitt’ring fpear 1 throw. 


O God my God, that I may go 

With joy and gladnefs to my pray’rs, 
And couch, while thankful accents Sow, 
The harp’s dirineft airs 1 


But *tis that all-fufii dent might 

Of GOD THE good and great 
Saves us, and puts to flight 

The foas of fin and hate. 



PSALM XLV. 


In prailine God we make the moft 

Of every. Lengthned day. 

And will for ever boaft 

The name, to which we pray. 

But now thy glory is remote 

From our embattl'd bands ; 

And headlels ranks denote 

The weakoeis of our hands. 

Thou mak’ft our ftandard oo give back* 

Nor front the brave difpute ; 

So that our foes attack. 

And take our goods to boot. 

Like younglings to the glutton's tooth 

We’re giv’n-to be devour’d } 

And midft the foes of troth 

Are ftattetfd and ofapowVd. 

m 

Thine own free men ere fold and b otigb 

And from their homes eftrangM, 

Nor is there profit brought, 

Or purchafe money chang'd. 

Each neighbour licens'd to conceit 

Our bounds, his venom Jpuits, 

And we are made the jeft 

Of thole that haunt our Ikirts. 


Our hearty puepofo was notfliook 

But to -thy troth has flood, 

Nor have our fteps forfook 

The narrow way to goad. 

No, not when wrath was ripe to' tread 

Our fouls where dragons hide. 
And dar]rnrft overfpread 

Where death and night refide. 

If we thy truth have difbeliev’d 

Or gone to idol fanes, 

God cannot be deceiv’d. 

Which tries the heart and reins. 

For we die daily for thy fake, . 

And our precarious life 
. Is every hour at flake, 

Like fadings for the knife. 

Up, Lord, in our behalf arifo. 

Thy mercy-beams difclofe. 

And when' thy faint applies. 

No more indulge repolc. 

Why daft thou hide thee, and neglect 

Our perils to confront, 

And will not recoiled 

Our wretchedtiels and want? 


We are a laughing-flock become. 

And hear Our ill report 

From heathen dregs and Icum, 

That fhake their heads in Jporc. 

Day after day I am confus’d 

While wretches taunt and hifs. 

And blufii to be abus’d 

At fuch a flume as this, 

And for the voice of them that bear 

Falfe witnefs and blafpheme. 

For foes unus’d to foare. 

And third: of blood ext ream. 

And tho' thy people are befet 

With woes they cannot Have ■, 

Yet do we not forget 

Thy laws, or milbehave. 


For to the ground our fpirits fall. 

And rancle with diiguft. 

And on our hands we crawl 

With bowels in the duft. 

Arife, O Lord, and help us now 

Thy honour is at flake: 

Save us and hear our vow. 

And that for Chrift bis lake. 

PSALM XLV. 

r. Xalted by a blefied thought 

My foul is on the wing j 
I fpeak, as in the fpjrk ought. 

The praife of Chrift my king. 

G 


+1 
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My lips-are eager and delight 

Glad tiding? to impart 
As is the pen of them that write' 

With equal eafe and an. 


M XL VI. 

J 

Thus Dull the prince of peace have joy 

In beauty lo fupreme; 

Thy fervice and thy fong employ 

In Chrift thy God and theme. 


Thy form is fairer than the race 

Of men from Adam Iprung; 
And God has giv’n eternal grace 

To thy perfuafive tongue. 


The daughter of the Tyrian port 

Snail bring her gifts to thee; 
The rich of nations pay their court. 

And fupplkatc the knee. 


Thy fword’s effulgent lightning fbeathe 

On thy redoubted thigh ; 

And crown’d with fame and merit breathe 

The peace of God Moil High. 


The bride of Jeiiis Chrift « great 

In glories of the foul. 

Of regal gold a precious weight 

Adorns her flowing ltole. 


God thy thricc-honour’d million (peed, 

In love and meeknefs ride , 

To do the right thy word decreed. 

And truth (halt be thy guide. 


Before her Saviour Ihall fhe Hand 

In needle-work array’d, 
And thole wife virgins of her band 

With blazing lamps diffday 1 


Sharp is the voice of thy reproof 

When fin thy fpirit grieves, 

Ev’n underneath the (acred roof 

Amid It the trading thieves. 

Thy feat. Lord Jefus, (hall remain, 

And endlds pow’r is thine ; 

The feeptre of thy heav’nly reign 

Is rectitude divine. 

Thy truth all felfehood dilallows, • 

Whence God, thy God profelt. 

His oil has gladden’d for thy brows. 

Above thy fellows bleft. 

■ 

Thy garments of rich caflia (melt. 

Of aloes and of myrrh. 

From iv’ry rooms, where plalmifts dwell 

And joyful pray’rs prefer. 

The dames of honour not a few 

Are in thy tram, enroll’d; 

The feat upon thy right (tallihew 

Thy fpoufe in flow'd and gold. 

H 

Confider, daughter, and attend— 

Forget thy carnal fire. 

The wealthy pomp, the worldly friend. 

And every mean dcGrc. 


In joy and gladnefs not to ceafe 

They Ihall be led along 
To Chrift the palace of his peace. 

The houfe of pray’r and long. 

Of no tenoftia] father born. 

Thy fervants are chine heirs. 

Whom thou lhalt leave the world to warn 

By preaching and by pray’rs. 

I will thy holy name adore 

As I fuch hope, prefage j 
Thy (hints (hall bids thee more and more 

In every wogld and age. 

PSALM XLVI. 

G O D Is our hope, the mighty pow’r. 

From whence the hoft its ftrength derives 
A prefent fuccour in the hour 

Whene’er the battle ftrives: 

We Ihall not therefore be difmay’d 

Though earth repeated lhocks foltain. 
And though the hill mould be convey’d 
To range the mid molt main. 


PSALM XLVIL 


And the* the billows fwell and roar 

And their tremendous tumult make. 
Till mountains diftant from the £hore 
The turbulence partake t 

m 

The rivers which the floods fupply 

Shall run with (weet compolure down 
To glad the Ain of God molt nigh, 

The place of blelt renown. 


PSALM XLVII. 

O Join your hands with lpud applaufe. 
Ye people, and the common caofe 

Of Chriftian zeal attend; 

In voice and (pint ling and (hour. 

By hearty melody devout, 

And hymns to God afeend. 


God in the citadel nefides 

_ * 

Where Zion her (bong tow*r fublimes; 
He (hall aflift her tn the tides 
Of wealth and woe betimes. 

The heathen rages and revolts, felc;] 

Whole realms have ft range commotions 
But God his glorious voice exalts. 

And earth heifelf (hall melt. 

■ 

■ 

The Lord of hofts is with our caufe. 

By him are Jacob’s legions ted. 

And Michael with a million draws 

l*Iis weapon at our head. 

O come ye hither and furvey 

Where God histhunderbolts has hurl’d. 

With what deftrufUon and difm&y 
He hath convuls’d the world. 

■ 

All tumults at his mandates ceafe. 

He breaks the bow, the (pear he mars. 
And to the triumph of his peace 

He bums th* embattl’d can. 

X ■ 

Be (till and know the voice divine. 

For exaltation is my due. 

And exaltation ihall be mine 
O’erGentile and o’er Jew. 

The Lord of holts is with our caule. 

By him are Jacob’s legions led. 

And Michael with a million draws 
His weapon at our head. 


For a tremendous God Is ours. 

Molt high, molt holy, and the pow’rs. 

The majefty, the might. 

And all things glorious, all things great 
In empire are fubordinate. 

And bow to him of right. 


The people from his grace remov’d 
Shall in our cooverfe be improv’d. 

And to bis altars (peed; 

The Gentiles thus (hall heliibdue. 
And all the runagates renew ' 

In Abraham’s cholen feed. 


For his lov’d tribes he (hall fclcft 
A better country, and direft 

Our travel to his throne *, 

And Jacob’s glory, Jacob’s care. 

Which is in gratitude and prayV, 

Shall reckon to his own. 

Chrilt is gone up, the kin g of kings. 

And joyful acclamation rings. 

As thanklds ekrth He Iporns; 
The marihall’d cherubs (land in rows. 
From inmoft heav’n the trumpet blows 

While God from death returns. 

In Chrilt your God the long commence. 
Which (aid M arife let us go hence,” 

By flights of lively praife \ 

To Chrift your king in grateful (train 
Raife pealing anthems, and again 

The pealing anthems raife. 
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r 

By God fupream all earth is fway M, 

By him ad min titer’d and made, 

Let us perform our pare. 

Sing vyin g for th’ immortal prize 
In high-wrought verfe and heed full wile. 

Like matters of your art. 

The heathen alio he controuU, 

In' whole obnubilated fouls 

His image is effac’d; 

God fits upon his throne to bids* 

His throne bv pureft holinefs- 

And boondlds mercy plac’d;. 

liaeh rebel. Jew the church rejoins. 

And every prince from Abraham’s loins 

Again his fruit (hall yield-. 

For God, whole exaltation foars 
O'er heav’n, and whom all earth adores* 

Shall be hirafelf our ffiield, 

PSALM XLV 1 IT. 

(j RE AT is the Lord in every clime* 
And worthy of die (train fublime 

'Which echoes to his throne^ 

But chiefeft in hi8 lioly hill* 

In his own city, where his will 

And word are fully known* 

Mon nt Zion! fhe is palling fair, 

Whofe noble piles and pureft air. 

And lately palms invite *. 

Salem is on the northern wing,. 

The city of rh*' almighty king. 

And all the world’s delight 

The fojourner that fecks to God, 

And diey that flee the tyrants tod. 

Arrive from every Ihore *, 

For known is that benign command. 
Which blefles every lih*frd hand. 

And hofpitable door. 

Behold! the kings- and their allies. 

Came to Jcrufaletn, like fpies. 

Our treafures to furvey % 

They faw our glory with remorfe. 

And with their raft united force 

The monarch* went their way. 


M XLVIIT. 

The walls they mealured in. their mind. 
And view’d mole ramparts they deCgn’d 

To brave and circumvent; 

But troubl’d at the tow’rs in fpite. 

Of malice, muldtudes and might* 

They fled with difoonDest* 

For fear took hold upon them there. 

And anguilh working on defpair 

Confounded man and freed; 

Such ate the terror and the cries 

■ 

Of fome bale harlot when foe dies 

Of an abortive feed* 

The veflels of enormous rate 
Condu&ed o’er their armed freight 

From Tarfrulh-futhlels coafts 
He- font upon- them, hulk and maft, 

The fpirit of the eaftern blaft; ‘ 

And overwhelm'd their boafts. 

As we have heard It with bur ears. 

So now thy loving care appears 

Within thefc {acred walls. 

Which thou the God of arms haft made ^ 
He foall be prefont to their aid. - 

Whene’er his people calls* 

O God, the tribes of thine ele£t 
In trembling fearfolnels expeflr 

Beneath thine hallow’d roof. 

Until the word of thy good will 
Defcend our wilhes to fulfill, 

A"d keep our wants aloof. 

© God, thy praifo and endlefs fame 
Is as that univerfol name 

To which oll flefh appeals -; 

By thee remotefr cards is blcb*d. 

And daUy bounties heap’d and prefs’d 

For all thy juftice deals*. 

Let Zion dedicate the day 
To mirth, and let the ftreamers play 

From every goodly fpire; 

Th’ almighty judge is on our fide* 

And let J udea’s blooming pride 

In joy themfobres attire* 
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March out from Zion, walk the rounds, 
And mealiire all her utmoft bounds. 

Survey her fort by fort} 

Her tow'rs their altitude and itrcngth. 
Her villages their breadth and length. 

And make a true report 

1 I J 

The ramparts and the moat review** 

The palaces — with caution due 

Apply the reed and line —* 

Deliver what the Lord has done. 

And fafely now from fire to Ion 

The property configo* 

For this our Saviour from the rage- 
Of tyrants is in every agje 

Our fucoour and defence •, 

Chritt o’er his .people lhaU prefide, 

CLrift e'en to death (hall be our guide. 

And lhaU redeem us thence- 

I h 

PSALM XLIX. 

O Ye people, hear and ponder 
In your ears and in your mind. 

All that dwell in homes or wander 
Thro’ the world of human kind- 

You of high or low grad at ion 
To my words alike attend. 

Men as well of wealth and ftation 
As the poor without a friend. 

I will fpeak of things edendal 

To the folk that would be wife. 

And with words and thoughts prudential* 
Heart and mouth 1 will ad vile. 

My hannomus ear ioduung: 

To the groat jnyfterious verfe,. 

And with harp and hand divining, 

1 will erodes rehearfe. 

Wherefore in thefe times flagitious 
Should I my good courage lofe. 
When with practices pernicious 

Guile prepares my heel, to bruife l 


Some there are that have affiance- 
tn the goods they get by Health, 

And grow proud by vain reliance 
On tbie ruft or worldly wealth. 

But for brotherly affedion. 

That in pride and pomp is loft; 

Could they buy the Lord’s protection. 
They would icruple of die coft. . 

Deeds of charky said kindnefi. 

Which would tend their fouls to fore, 
They thro* vice and carnal blindnefr 
Muft reUntjoilb to the grave. 

Yea and that tho r God has leagthn’d. 

The duration of their years. 

And their flellily veil- has ftrengthn'd 
From the dread fepulclual fears. 

For they lee the gen'ral fentenee. 

Fools and wife together die, 

And the rich in late repentance 
With their hoards an- heir fupply. 

Yet they think chat their' lucccllion 
Shall not be extind at-ail j 
And the places at difererion 

After their own names they call, 

Yet is man from his beginning 

Weak, nor honour long retains. 

And degrades himfelf by finning 

To the brutes .o'er which he reigns. 

Thus it is with 4elf* deceivers. 

Fools which heav'nly hope defear. 
And a race of unbelievers 

Praile and pradife the deceit. 

Such like rotten Iheep infeded 

Worms their beauty (hall devour. 
And o'er them the faints eleded 
In eternal peace Jhall tow*r. 

But from out the dreary manfion 
God my fpirit hath let free, 

Height fiibUme and free expanlion, 

Blils cdeftial are for me, 
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Be not daunted at the luftre 

Of thy neighbour's countkfi (lore, 

At his glory, and the clufter 
Of dependents at his door. 

•For his wealth and gaudy fplendor 
Shall not wait upon his bier j 
Pomp and all he muft furrerider 

When the train of death appear. 

While he liv’d, in his adherence 

To the world, he thought him bleft: 
'.Long as thou fopporfft appearance, 

Bufy tongues will (peak the belt. 

Soon his father he (hall follow. 

In the greedy grave to rot. 

And the gulph his foul (halt fwallow, 

If repentance lave him not. 

Men of honour and promotion, 

Which of carnal things have far'd, 
Model’d to the vulgar notion. 

With the beafts are well compar'd. 

PSALM L 

TH E Lord, e'en Chrift fupremely bled. 
O'er worlds ‘his merit won, 

Convokes from eaft to weft 
All fielh beneath the fun. 

From Zion in the fpirit rais'd 
Amongft the heights above. 

Has fair perfection blaz’d 

In glory, peace, and love. 

The Lord (hall come again id try 
His lervant and his foe,} 

Before his face on high 

The dreadful trump (hail blow. 

The heav'n and earth he (hall arraign. 

And ev'ry caufe decide 
His Iheep he (hall retain. 

And from thegoats divide. 


Collc& my faints from far and near. 
Which, in diftreft and want. 

Were fbengthen'd to revere 
Their promife at the font. 

And heav'n its vendid (hall declare. 

How good thou art and true} 

For Chrift (hall judge to (pare, 

And all co love fubdue. 

a ■ 

Hear my remonftrances, ye tribes, 

I am thy God, improve 
By what thy Gad prdcribes. 

And all thy filth remove. 

I will not urge your grofs deled. 

In that which ye difide. 

And in fuch lore negled 

To give the Lord his dues. 

■ 

■ "fc 

I will not take the flanghterM ox 
For fin, as heretofore} 

The fading of thy flocks 

To me (hall bleed no more. 

For all the forreft-beafls are mine. 

Whole lift the hunter (pills. 

As are the (heep and kine 
Upon a tl>ouGuid hills. 

I know the fowls that haunt the groves 
Or mountains in their flight. 

And all the grazing droves 
Are ever in my fight. 

Shall Chrift, the bread of life, repeal 
The laws his mercy caught. 

And (hall he want a meal. 

Which made the world from thought 

Shall God, eternal, (elf-complete, 

Whom higheft heav’n receives. 

Obey thy low conceit. 

And eat of ktds and beeves ? 

Not in thine ew*r or dilh he dips} 

No— 'ris the thankful heart 
And homage of thy lips 

That are thy Maker’s part. 
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Whene’er calamines afiail 

The Jiippliant in diftrefs. 

Thy Saviour jhall not fail 

T o give him caule to bids. 

But God dil^wns the rebel race—. 

My laws why fhould ye teach, 

With hearts deprav'd and bale. 

And often tatious jpeech ? 

Whereas thou hat’ll: the narrow trick,. 

Which faints and martyrs tread,. 

And turn’d thine impious back 
To where my word is read. 

Thou lov’ft the thief where’er he lurks, 

A nd traitors to their trud j 
Thou haft partook the works 
Of foul adtilc’rouv-luft.. 

Thy mouth is gtv’h to foul dilcourfe, 

That Chrid the Word defies. 

Thou haft to fraud recourfe 
To propagate thy lies. 

Thou fitted in the feat of Ihame, 

And brethren are revil’d,. 

Nor fcrupled to defame 

Thy mother’s duteous child.: 

Thefe things thou didft, till thou prefum’d 
That Goa at fin conniv’d— 

To death by confcience doom’d,. 

Thou art in Ghrift-rcviv'd.. 

Confider, therefore, and repent,- 
Nor lofe, by ling*ring tare. 

The bridegroom’s good intent* 

W hkh condefcends to waif.* 

Whom praife and gratitude eommend,. 

1$ fit for heav’os employ— 
u Well done, thou faithful friend. 

Receive thy Saviour’s joy." • 

PSALM. U.\ 

a foul with fins encumber’d. 

Lord, have pity and redeem. 

As thy mercies are unnumber’d, 

And thy gpodnefs is extram. 


L M LI. 

Wafh me throughly fo polluted' 

With this hateful filth within ; ■ 

Let thy merit be imputed-' 

To my tears to cleanfe my- fin.- 

-h. 

For by faith and fair coufeifion - 
I my follies have refign’d. 

And a fenfe of my tranlgreflion 
Is for ever in-my mind.. 

Thee, thine awful prelence folety - 

Has my fin prophan’d, and fhown ■ 
That thou artmoft true, moft holy. 

When thy words and works are known. 

Lo! 1 was engender’d vicious j 

And the lump withirrthe womb,-. 

Made againft tbe Lord malicious^. 

Did fialfe principles nfTunie. 

J 

But internal truth- demanding.;-. 

Thou haft fearch’d me to the heart; 
And to raile my underftanding 
Secret wifdom fhalt impart. 

With the wholefome by flop, purging, 

Pure again my veins lhail flow. 

And in fpringing baths im merging. 

Thou flialt make me white as fnow. 

Thou (half make me hear the voices - 
Which with joy thy name invoke. 

As thy healing pow’r rejoices 

All the txmes that thou haft broke.. 
Turn thee from my* foul dUgraces, 

Nor my foul in terror plunge; . 

£pare my fins, and all the traces 
Of my evil- deeds expunge.. 

* 

With another heart endue me,-. 

And my tainted vitals clean ;, 

In the fpirit, Lord, renew me, 

And my troubled mind ferene. 

Caft me not away for ever 

From the glory of thy face,. 

Nor my finking foul diflever 

From the fpirit of thy grace... 
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O confide rae to inherit 

All my pare in thee again. 

And confirm me with thy fpirit 
Thy tree, freedom to maintain. 

So fhaii I, To prone to trample 
And thy holy laws deferr. 

Both by precept and example 
Sinnersto thy ways convert. 


No more let thy conception frame. 

Nor tongue divulge thy neighbour's flume. 
No more in keen invectives deal. 

But learn to cover and conceal. 

N 0 more from virtue's precepts err, 

But goodness and the Lord prefirs 
Thy commerce in the world amend. 

Nor truth nor decency offend. 


Rid me from this guile's oompunftion. 
Lord, with healing in thy wing. 
And my tongue, in fweet conjun&ion 
With my harp, thy truth Dull ling. 


No more let time be tnifcmploy’d, 

In words which wifiiom Ihonld avoid. 
Whole tenour may thy neighbours hurt, 
And nothing but the truth aflbxc. 


"With thy blefled inlpiration. 

Lord, thou ihalt my lips unfeal. 
And my mouth with exultation 
Shall thy glorious laud reveal. 


Henceforward may thy fbu! expeft. 
And find the love of God direft 
To {natch thee to a better birth. 
From Chriftians militant on earth. 


Gifts for thy returning favour 

i would give, didlt thou requires 
But thou likeft not the favour 

'Which is wafted from the fire. 

God’s belt offering is contrition 
From a man divinely meek i 
Thou reject’d not the condition 
.Of a heart ax point to break. 

O again be good and gracious, 

Zion’s ruin’d ftate review j 
Walls fi> high and ftreets fb fpacious. 
Come and build het up anew. 

Thus our all-benign Creator 

We fhaii better pleafe and praifij 
Pray*r and gratitude are greater 
Than when loaded altars blaze. 


The faints deft in heav’n fhaii fie 
The penitent's felicity. 

And joy fir fuch alheep as this. 

More than for ninety-nine in blifs. 

Behold a man reftor*d.ac length. 

Who took not Jefus fir Jus ftrengthj 
But put his trull; in worldly (tore. 
Behold him change to change no more. 

For me—I like an olive thrive 
With all my verdure ft ill alive. 

And rooted in the church I place 
My trull; in Chriffs eternal grace. 

J 

My praifts fir thy mercies paft. 
Through all futurity fhaii laft; 

. And on thy name my hope fhaii dwell. 
For all thy firvints like it well. 


PSALM LH. 

Thou that art from God endow’d 
With wealth and poVr above the crowd. 
Why is thy heart date with pride. 

If all thefe goods are mifapplied ? 

Whereas benevolence divine 
The mercy .beams that daily ftiine, 

Are in proportion to the might 
Of God, and gen’ial as the light. 


PSALM LUL 

The man to modes and limes en (lav’d. 
His foul’s conception is deprav’d. 

The Chrifhan faith to blot j 
And fuch and fuch alone devife 
The loweft and the laft of lies. 

To fay that God U not. 
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Corrupt beyond the former times. 
They ere outrageous is their crimes. 
And vanities purfue; 

Tho' grace alike has beam'd on a]], 
Tho’ multitudes have heard the call, 
The choien flock are fcw. 


PSALM LTV. 

O God, the name to which Ipray, 
Of boundlefs love and pon’r, 
O pafs, if poflible, away 

This bitter cup and hour. 


The Lord, at fuch a grievous cry. 
Came down in perion from on high. 

His creatures to reftorej 
And lee if they would understand, 

“ The heav'niy kingdom is at hand,". 
And therefore fin no more. 

But they are all at once aftray. 

And quite perverted from the way. 
Their vanities purfue j 
Tho* grace alike haft beam’d on all, 
Tho' multitudes-have heard the call. 
The choien flock are few. 

And have they underftanding hearts. 
Theft dealers in detefted arcs. 

My people to devour i 
The faces of the .poor they grind. 

Nor have they co their God inclin’d. 

Nor do they own his pow’r, ■ 

The confcious traitors flood dilinay’d. 
Nor knew from whence they were afraid 
For my belief to crown, 

And circumventing guile to quell, 

Lq ! Satan to the depth of hell. 

Like lightning, is come down. 

O that falvarion were receiv’d. 

And, Zion, all thy doom repriev’d, 

My foul is pray’r for thee! 

O that the Lord would break our chains. 
And where triumphant Je&s reigns. 
Would make his people free! 

Then J acob fliould lift op his voice. 
And from his jeopardy rqoice. 

In feftive garments dad; 

And Ifrael's children to a man. 

Through all our hoft from rear to van. 
Should be for ever glad. 


Yet if theft drops mull thus be link. 
Thou, Father, k no weft belli 
And be it rather as thou wilt. 

Than to my foul’s requeft. 

Lot ftrangerts do thy truth arile. 

Nor put their truft in thee $ 

And Herod, leagu’d with Pilate, vies 
To nail me to the tree. 


But God foall raife from ftripes and from 
The Lamb betray'd and kill'd ; 
And on the thud triumphant morn 
This temple Hull rebuild. 


Then thou {halt greater grace fupply 
To have the worft redeem'd 
And truth Hull make them free to die 
For him they once bkfoheofd. 


A vi&Jm patient and refign’d 
I for the croft prepare,. 

And bids thy name, becauft 1 find 
Such canfolarion there. 


For he has caus'd me to rcfpire, 

' And all my vows have thriv*n; 
Mine eye has fren my heart's delire 
In every foe forgiv’n. 


PSALM LV. 

Q God, with gracious ears receive 
My fervent vows in Chrift addreft, 
Nor take thyfelf away to leave 
■ Thy Applicant unbleft. 

Obftrve my melancholy ft ate. 

My pangs let confolation eafe. 
And this vexatious grief abate 
While thus 1 bend my knees. 
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So loud oppofers {bout and throng. 

So near the wicked bands are feen; 
For they are bent to do me wrong. 
Their malice is ib keen 


Nor was it fee ret fpite that wrought 
This odious deed of publlck (hame, 
For fo by pray’r I might have fought 
A cover from it’s air* 


1 


My heart within me is drfmay’d. 

And thoughts relating to my end, 
My firmnefs into fear degrade, 

And all my pow'rs fufpend. 

A Ihudd’ring terror takes my limbs. 
And horrid vifions fill my head } 
My brain with wild confuGon fwims, 
And overwhelming dread, 

And oh 1 that I had wings, I cry*d. 

To bear me ballanc'd as the dove} 
Then would 1 to diofe regions glide 
Where dwells the peace 1 nve. 

Lo! then would I my courfe betake 
Till didance bold attempt defeat, 
And to feme friendly covert make 
In folitnde's retreat. 


But it was even Thou, a pare 

Of David, and his foul’s refourcc; 
The dear companion of his heart 
In ail his painful courfe! 

The mutual commerce of the mind 
In fwcetnefe we were wont to Qure, 
And at the houfe of God we join’d 
The work of common pray’r. 

But let not fudden death futprize. 

And fend them quick into the pit; 
Though in their dwellings are tire cries 

Of horrors they eomnur. 

For me and for my feed 1 {peak. 

We will to Chrift our God appeal. 
And he (hall hear and raife the meek. 
And their fetation feaL 


£ would mv flight’s dire&on fhape. 

My felf in fafety to embow’r. 

Before th* itnprilbn’d winds efcape. 

And flues tempeftuous kra’r. 

O Lord, the buly tongues confound. 

And their malevolence deftray; 

For wickednefe and ftrife abound. 

And all our ftreets annoy. 

Idlers by day and night patrole. 

And through the worftuncleannefs wade; 

There dwells anxiety of foul. 

There mifehief is a trade. 

All love is froze within the walls 
. And licens’d lull: and envy burn. 

Ami force attacks and guiie enthralls 

Which way fee’er we turn. 

For it was not a foe in mail 

That this estream dishonour dar*d, 

To fuch I had been without fail 
Both patient and prepar’d. 


At morning and at evening foog. 

And cooftantat the hour of noon, 

1 will my Hated pray’r prolong. 

And God mall grant my ooon. 

*Tis God alone that has refined 

My peace, and my redemption won; 

Nor is it numbers or thefwoid 
That fuch a deed has done* 

Tea, God on his eternal throne, 

Thro’ Chrift fltall heap me and forgive, 

Whofe words dull melt the hearts of fbone 
That they may turn and live. 

The hands of violent allault 
He laid on inofienfive folk. 

From his own league he made revolt, 

His own agreement broke. 

His fpeech as melting batter fmooth 

With hoftile heart the flatt’rer fam’d. 

His oily words he tun’d to feoth 

Whence fecret dam were aim'd. 


+ 
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O caft thy heavy lading down. 

And Chrift himfcl? Jhall give thee left) 
The proud lhall not for ever frown 
Upon the poor oppreft. 

And as for them, the Lord lhall fhock 

Their pride with a tremendous blow^. 
When Chrift, our meritorious rock. 

Shall cry his friend and foe. 


,Tlu>u feeft the wandVings of my prayer 
From woes I cannot brook. 

Thy phial for my tearsprepare 
And note them in thy book. 

■ 

Whene'er thy Saviour I invoke. 

My foes the liege lhall raifei 
For this from -heiv’n i have befpoke. 

In Chrift my pray'r and praife. 


Short is the reign, and dread the blaft 
Of bloody men by guile deprav'd. 
But perfcvering to the laic 

In Chrift my foul is lav'd. 

PSALM LVI. 

o CHRIST, have mercy on thy fheep 
From manVlicentious pow'rj 
Each day the foes thy fence o’erlcap 

To worry and devour. 

Their fweeping fwarms in hoftife fteel 
The daily flunnifh try, 

I therefore to thy name appeal, 

Moft holy and moft nigh. 

X 

Whene'er I find myfdf cEfinay'd 
Which threats at times obtain, 

I will rely for inftant aid 

On Chrift betray'd and Haiti. 

I will the words of Chrift adore* 

’Whole voice my faith confirms j 
In him I trail, and dread no more 
The pow'r of dull and worms. 


From Chrift die word of life deriv'd, 
. My joyful plaint refounds i 

In Chrift the word my foul reviv'd. 
Her confolanon ground*. 

* 

My trail in Jcfus I repofe. 

And hence my hope purfue; 

I will ho t fear my carnal foes. 

Nor what vain man can do. 

To Chrift <ay folemn vows I owe. 
My daily debt is great, 

1 will my mite of prule bellow. 

And at thine altar wait. 

My fool from death thy merit clears. 
My feet are firm and free* 

And to the public view appears 
My light renew’d in thee. 






Lord, let thy mercy make: 

For with a Chrillian's creed 
I feck thy wing, until my foul 
From flarerv be freed. 


They daily from its true intent 
In craft my language wreft. 
Thoughts mifetnploy’d, and time mi/penr, 
My ruin to fugged. 

Their bands with cowardice extream 
Afiemble and retreat. 

And as againft ray life they feheme. 

They mark me by my feet. 


I will to heav'n my pray’rs detach. 
Invoking God moft high. 

The gracious God which lhall dilpacch 

The righteous caufe I try. 

From heav'n be Hull his angel fend. 
And from this foul difgrace, 

The lcora of ruffian bands, defend. 
That urge the bloody chace. 


Shall they efcape the doom they dread 
Who plan their neighbour hurt? 
Yea, Jefu, from their impious head 
The final doom avert. 


The Lord lhall delegate his troth 

His mercy to rafplay^ 

My foul lies open to the fcood* 
Of lions in ber way. 

H a 
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Amongft the Ions of men I dwell, 

Whofe guile tbeir conference fears, 

"W hofe tongues- again ft the word rebel', 

Whofe teeth are dans and fpeara. 

Sec up the the ftsndard of thy worth, 

O Chrift, beyond the flues,. 

O'er every fteepl’d fane on earth 
Let all thy gloried rifa 

To prels my fpirit down, a net 
They have in craft prepar'd. 

And in the very- traps they fee • 

They are thomudves edfintM* 

My heart is Ext, O God, my heart 
Is fixt to change no morc$ 

.With all my heft melodious art 

I will thy praife explore. 

Awake thou gloribus eaft, aod'thou 
Awake my lute and lyre,. 

Myfelf awake, my morning vow 
Right early mail aipire I 

B 

Lord, mid!! thy tribes with thankful mlad 
I will thy.laud rchearft. 

And 'mongft the nations of mankind 
My tuneful pfalms dhperJe. 

For o’er the heav’n of heav’ns thy love 
Inihrines berielf in light. 

And lofty is thy truth above 

The clouds of hlgheft flight. 

Set up the ftandard of thy worth, 

O CKrift, beyond the (kies. 

O’er every fteepled fane on earth 
Let all chy glories rife 1 

PSALM LVIII. 

congregation of the tribes. 

On jufHcc do you &t your mind; 

And are ye free from guile and bribes' 

Ye judges of mankind? 

Nay, .ye of frail and mortal mould 

Imagine mifchief in your heart j 

Your fuffrages and fclves are fold 
Unto the geo’ral mart. 


LVIII, LEC 

Men of unrighteoua feed betray 

Perverienda from- their mothers womb ; 

As fooa as they can ran affray, 

Againfb tire truth prefume. 

They are with foul infe&ion flain'd, 

EVn with the fetpends taint impure; 

Their ears to bleft perfuafion chain’d. 

And lock’d againft her lure. 

Tho’ Chrift himfelf the- pipe fltould tune,' 
They will not to the meafute tread,. 

Nor will they with his grief commune 
Tho’ tears of blood he fhed. 

Lord, humanize their Jcoff andfcorn. 

And their malevolence defeat; • 

Of water and the Ipirit born 

Let grace their change. oompleat 

Let them with pious ardour burn. 

And make thy holy church their choice $ 

.To thee with all their paffions turn. 

And' in thy light rejoice. 

As quick as lightning to ite mark. 

So let thy gracious angel Ibeed; 

And take their ipiritSin thine ark 
To their eternal mead. 

The righteous fhalt exult the more 
As he fucb powerful mercy fees. 

Such wrecks and ruins fafe on Ihore, 

Such tortur’d fouls arcafe. 

So that a man (ball lay, no doubt. 

The penitent has his reward; 

There is a-God to bear turnout^ 

And he is Chrift our Lord. 

PSALM LIX. 

() Refcue me, thou God of all,. 

As foes again!! my life coofpire. 

That follow the command of Saul 
For hatred and for hire. 
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Prefervc me from. the-bands expert 

I n vice and Vengeance from the firff, 
That (till procure their neighbour's Hurt, 

As for their blood they thirft. 

For lo! with treach’rous fword and fpear 
Their lawlela bands my foul affaulE;. 

A mighty force—while 1 am dear 

Of all offence or fault. 

b 

Without my fault themfclvea they- arm. 

From poll to poll they pitch their tents ; 
Arife and lhield my Heps from harm. 

Thou Lord of all events. 

O God of all the bofts above. 

Stand up thou Lord of Jacob's might $ 
Let not the ballance of thy love 
Be for the font-of Jjnte. 

r • 

Thefe fugitives from God to fin. 

At evVmg’s dubious light one meets. 

As dogs without a matter grin. 

And quell along the Streets. 

Behold! their fawning lips abound 
Wi:h oil, and yer conceal a dart; 

For who is he whofe Hull can found 
“ The language of our heart ?” 

But thou, Lord Jefus, fltall deride. 

And beep them from the depths they leek; 
By winning fouls from worldly pride. 

And making boafters meek. 

The ftrength by which fuch ills I bear, 

O God, I will aferibe to thee j 
For to thy fuccour {-repair. 

And for my refuge flee. 

To me his grace the Lord bellows 

In meafore, and fhall make me bleft, 

By his converting of my foes. 

Which is my foul's requeft. 

Lord, flay- them not amidlt their crimes. 

But as examples of remorfc 
To vicious manners, evil times. 

Their alter’d lives enforce. 

2 


[ LX. 

For now their lips fhall not often d 

With words indecent and uncouth j * 
Their pride they ihall by pray’r amend, 

And preach of peace and truth. 

■ 

Let them be /par’d till fury cools, 

Whene’er thy vengeful bolts are hurl’d *, 
And know that*ri$ the Lord that rules. 

All lfrae! and the world. 

Returning then to God from fin, 

They’ll haunt no more their ufual beats. 

As dogs without a matter grin. 

And quell along the ureets. 

No more they will their neighbours judge. 
And fcek for craving malice food. 

Nor in their converfation grudge. 

If Chrillian love intrude. 

For me, I will my.praife commence 

To blefs thy lore at morning's dawn. 
And pow’r, which has been my: defence 
When other help was gone. 

To thee, O God, E ling, the goal • 

And bleft fupponer qjf.my race j 
Thou art the bofotn of my foul. 

And refuge from difgrace. 

PSALM LX. 

O God, thy flock thou haft dilprrs’d 
In every clime and fhore j 
O let our fentence be revers'd 
And be dilpleas'd no mote. 

Thou fcm*ft an earthquake to convulfe. 

And rend the land io twain; 

Heal thou the fhock of that repulle 
Whole terrors Hill remain. 

Our heavy hearts defpond and fhrink 
At fuch an awful fign. 

And thou haft made thy people drink 
Of wrath’s uumingled wine. 

4 

Thou didft a gracious fignal make 
For fuch as own’d thy fear; 

That they might triumph for the like 
Of truth, whofe voice they heat. 
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■ 

Hence good men have not undergone. 

Nor felt the gen’ral dread; 

O fare us from the gulphs that yawn. 

And let our pray’r be fped. 

■ 

God in his holinefs profefs’d 
My mercy lhall regale, 

And canton Skheoi to be blds’d. 

And meafure Suocoth’s vale. 

Mine is all Gilead’s balmy realm, 

Manafles is my own; 

Let Ephraim be falvation's helm. 

And Judah grace the throne. 

Moab’s a purifying vale, 

And Edom mall be ihod. 

With golpel-peace—Philiftia’s race,' 

Rejoice yourfelves in God. 

■ 

What harbinger lhall Ihew the way 
To Edom's forts and tours. 

That they may fee Cbrili's ftresmers play. 
And join their pray'rs with ours. 

Has God defected then our coaft, 

And will he not employ. 

His angd to conduft our hoft 
To fuch a work, of joy t 

O fend thy fqccour from on high 
When woes or wealth increase; 

For man'is but a poor ally 
In trouble or in peace. 

Thro’ Chrift our Saviour we lhall do 
Beyond our ftrength or Ikill, 

And he lhall all our roes fobdue 
To his moll bldlcd will. 

PSALM LXL 

God, day gracious ear apply. 

And keep me from deipair. 

Look down upon my ftrearaing eye. 

Give audience to the burftine figh. 

Which interrupts my pUinuvepnj.y’r. 


Whene’er on earth I pitch my tent, 

I will thy name invoke. 

To footh me when my ftrength is (pent. 
And toilfome heavinefs has bent 

My heart and members to her yoke. 

O land me on loroe rocky fhore 
Above my hdpk&hdghtt 
Thou art my hope from long before. 

The fortrris that mine eyes explore, 

As fpoilers for my fiupwreck wait. 

I will within thy temple dwell 
And there for ever fing ; 

There likewile all the choir compel!. 

For mine infirmities are well 

Beneath the lhadow of thy wing. 

For thou, O righteou s Lord, haft heard 
My foul’s fopreme delires-i 
And haft In covenant appear’d 
To thofe that have thy name rever’d. 
And aft as thy bleft word inlpires. 

Thou lhalt unm thy king extend 
The number of his days, 

So that his reign Hull 1 have no end. 

And to his yean thou lhalt commend 
The lot of everlafling praile. 

He lhall before God’s lace abide 
In fcmpiternal youth, 
t> thou whole hofts in heav’n refidc, 

For his reception there provide 

Thy loving mercy—and thy truth. 

So lhall l never ceafe to bleft 
The glory of thy ■ name. 

To that in .penitence confefi. 

To that in gratitude addrefi, 

J)y goodly pride and honeft lhame. 

PSALM LXH. 

RIJLY all my foul’s reliance 
Is the patient hope, the pleads 3 
And in Chrift Ihe refts affiance 

For from him her health proceeds. 
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This is faithful—my lalvation 

And my ftrength is Quilt aloce* 

From that rock of exaltation 

By no blaft ihall I be blown. 

■> 

Ever (hall your tongues diffemble. 

And your hearts your neighbours wound} 
Frail and like the walls that tremble. 

Hanging o’er a broken mound. 

■ 

Their device is to diminish 

Him whom God has made fo great} 
Filtering they begin, sad finifh 
la deception, lies and lute. 

Thou my fpirit, notwlthftsnding T 
Still ex pelt the Lord's teleale 
For 1 truft at thy commanding 

That die fhaii be ij^ed to-peace. 

That is faithful—ipy la I ration 

And my ftrength isChrift alone. 

From that rock of exaltation 
By no blaft fhall I be blown. 

Help and hope, and ftrength are Jefij j. 

And the glories, as they glow; 

To that height from whence he fees us. 

At the laft 1 truft to go. 

O confide with tneekfubjeflion 
In the Lord, ye faithful flock. 

Kneeling with Uncere affe&ion, _ 

For Chrift Jefus is our rock. 

Men, without his grace attendi ng. 

Are but empanels and lies. 

Lighter in the lcale afcendlng 
Than the vanities they prize. 

Keep from thefr, nor be injurious. 

Quit the femes of pomp and pride; 

Be not in your wealth penurious. 

Nor in worldly goods confide. 

God himlelf in glory fcated 

Spake amiaft feraphic throngs} 

Twice I’ve heard the fame repeated, 

" That the pow'r to God belongs. 


M Lxm. 

■ 

And chat thou, O Lon), delighted; 

Grace aod mercy to diffufej 
And the fons of men requkeft • 

Ev’n as they their talents u(e. 

PSALM LXIII. 
,A.BBA r FATHER, my dependence 

Is on thee, thou mod benign. 

Early will I pay attendance, 

O my God, before thy duine. 

Hear I languifh for thy bkfling, 

Spirits faint and wearied ouc t 
Thirft and grievous heat opprefliog 
In a land of dearth and drought. 

Thus in pray*r I have expefted 

That thou would ft thy mercy lhow'r. 
And mine eyes might be directed 

Where thy glory comes in pow’r. 

For thy charity is better 

Than the life that is thy loan, 

I ptofefi myfdf thy debtor. 

And my lips thy praife Ihall own. 

Long as 1 that life inherit 

1 will give thee land to thee, 

In the flefh and in the fpirit 

Lifted hands and bended knee, 

■ 4 

In this dreary fituation, 

' As with dainties I (hall fare. 

While my lips in exultation 

Blels the Cure effi&s of pray’r. 

When I to my reft furrender. 

Are not thoughts of thee my dream ? 
Do I not, when waking, tender 

Homage to thy pow’r fupreme ? 

For fecurc of thy protection, 

In the fhadow of thy wings. 

With due rcv’rence and affection 
My delighted fpirit clings. 

Thy benignities embolden 

Souls that to thy truth adhere * 

And thy right hand has upholder) 

Mine infirmities and fear. 
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Thcfe that feck my foal to wound her. 

In th' unhofpuable watte. 

That deferve to fink around her, 

And the pangs of terror tafte ; 

Threaten'd with the fword's perdition, 
Deftin'd to the beafts rat food— 

Give them, Chrift, -to true contrition. 

Let them be with grace renew’d. 

Thus the king fliail be victorious 

In tbe Lord’s thrice-honour*d name; 
While the wicked and vain-glorious 
Shall be put to filent ftiame. 

PSALM LXIV. 
Hear, O ray God, my voice accept 

My wailings, and the teats I wept 
In agony of prayV, 

Preferve my foul from thofe that deal 
In death, who Lave not fenfe to feel. 

Nor pityto.forbear. 

Prevent me from the fee ret mines. 

And refeue from the dark defijgns 
Of guilt combin’d with rage 1 
From thofe who riling in a band 
To do the work that Satan plann’d. 

By mu tual tics engage. 

Their tongues exafperace with fpite. 

Like falchions whetted for die fight. 

Are eager to defame ; 

They bend their bows, and drain their firings 
And give their poifon’d arrows wings. 

E’en bitter wotds of fhame.. 

That they may from an ambulh Ihooc 
Ac thofe that yield abundant froit. 

The godly and the juft; 

And fwift the defp'rate archers dart 
The pointed mifeliief to the bean 
Of men without mUboft. 

To wickednefe they plight their troth. 

And work each other up to wrath. 

And in their crimes agree; 

They privily -by Health convene, 

And fneak to lay their fnares unfeen. 
Blaspheming “who (hall feet’’ 


In malice milch ief they conceive. 

And then to murder and to thieve, 

Thor fevrral bands .they file ; 

Each on his fellow's guilt relies. 

And all their praAices difguife • 

In fiibtkty and guile. 

r 

But God, their treafoo to deleft, 

Againft the traitors (hall direct 
His arrows fwift as thought; 

And ter ro r fhall their confidence wound. 

And all the fchemes that they .propound 

Be to coofufion brought. 

Yea, they their dealings dial! impeach 
With their own tongues, and make a breach 

Upon the webs they fpun; 

And they that their event behold. 

And thole that hear -their dory-told. 

Their deeds dull (com and Chun. 

And they that their event behold. 

And thole that hear .their ftory told 
Shall praife the Lord alone;— 

“ It is the Lord’s refiftlels pow*r, 

“ That lav’d us in the dreadful hour, 

“ The people and the throne.” 

InfpirM with mercies fo prtvfufe. 

The wife and good (hall give a Ioofe 

To tranfpoix and delight; 

And every man, whole heart is whole 
From treafon, fhall with all his foul 
This long of joy recite. 

PSALM LXV„ 

To thee, Q God, on Zion’s hill, 

Shall praife and adoration bow. 

And Salem’s dome thy faints (hall fill 
To pay their daily vow. 

Thou, whole paternal can receive 
The contrite finners as they kneel. 

In thee (hall all mankind believe, 

And to thy love appeal. 

Thro 1 rooted vice my fpirits fail, 

'Which o’er my heart an empire wins, 

O Jet thy mercy countervail 

To cover all our fins. 


PSALM LXVt. 

The man is bleft thou haft ordain'd, The thriving (beep the folds Ihal! throng; 

Which from the pulpit feeds thy (beep; Rank ears the golden valley grace; 

In fweet ferenity faftain'd To call forth laughter and a long 

Thy treafures he flail keep. From nature's voice and face. 

p 


The Lord our Saviour (hall difcloie, 

J r 

His wond’rous truths till all applaud; 
Thou hope of utmoft earth and thole 
That plough the briny broad. 

The mighty mountains of the earth 

His hands upon their bales found; 
For unrelifted powYs the girth 

With which his loins are bound. 

Ac his command the waves aflwage. 

The roaring leas are peace enjoin'd. 
And clamours of the crowd, that rage 
With every fhifting wind. 

To thole that dwell In climes afar. 

Thy difpenfaiioas dread excite. 
Which mak’lt the mom and evening ftar 
To praife thy purer light. 

Thy gracious vifitation cheers,' 

And blcflcaall the genial foil; 

The riling wealth of fruitful yean 
Repays the workman's roil. 

The dream by God's direction glides. 

To yield abundance in its courie; 
Thro’ thee the fcafon’d com provides 

An annual due refource. 

Each ridge and furrow of the field 
Is water'd by the dew of God; 

The blefied rains their nurture yield 
In every fatten'd dad. 

The yean, by thy good hand renew'd. 
Are to their confummation led $ 

Thy clouds etberial richnefe brood. 

And from their chambers Ihed. 

They (hall in mild profudon QiowV 
Their drops upon the tented green, 
The little hills, which trees embow'r. 

Shall gladden all the fcene. 


PSALM LXVL 
The honours of the pow'r fupremc, ' 

All earth with joy rehearie j 
O make his praife the glorious theme 
Of everlasting verfe. 

Coofefs with wonder and delight; 

O God, thy works abound; . 

How thy magnificence and might 
Thine enemies confound 1 

For ev’ry nation, tongue and clime 
Shall adoration pay. 

And raife to thee the drains fublime 
Thy glories to dilplay. 

O come, ye to his church repair. 

And from his wonders trace} 

How vaft his providential care 
From alt the human race. 

The Hoods were dried at his decree, 

On foot through waves we went} 
And in the middle of the Tea 

We fang the great event. 

For ever o’er the realms, he rules, 

’He cads a father's eyes; 

But harden'd unbelieving fools 
Shall to no honour rife. 

Oar God, ye realms, with praifes crown, 

And bids bis righteous reign. 

And make the voice of his renown 
Sweet, audible and plain. 

In him we live, we move and breathe. 
And all our beings bold t 
And left we flip by guile beneath. 

The tempter is controul'd. 
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For we, O God, thy teft abide, 

Jn love’s kind balknce weigh’d; 
Thou alfo had our fptries try’d 
As filvtr is e flay’d. 

In hoflile fnarcs our bands were caught 
Forfaken of our God; 

And thou upon our loins has brought 
The terrors of thy rod. 

i 

Thoj fufiefMft men to bruife our head. 
And our fair fame to brand •, 

At length thro’ fire and leas we fped 

1 nto this wealthy land. 

I will before thy boly Ihrine 
With precious odours wait, 

And pay that folemn vow of mine 
When I was in a Italic. 

The rams and goats that us’d to burn. 
The Saviour Chrift reprieves. 

And hymns and anthems lerve the turn 
Of k'idtings and of beeves. 

O come, ye guefls, whom God has bid 
Within his church to blefs. 

And I wilt ihew you what he did 
For David in diftrefs. 

n 

To God, who has my organs tun’d, 

I with my mouth have fung. 

And with him in nay heart commun’d. 
Which harmoniz’d my tongue. 

Should I to wickednefs defert, 

W ho fuch conviction feel, 

The Lord will not my caule aflat. 

Nor bid; me when I kneel. 

But now my pray’r hb pity moves. 

As on my knees I bend; 

And he confiders and approves 
My fighs as they attend. 

Bleft be the Lord, which gives me fruit. 
As thus I pray and fait; 

Nor turns his mercy from my fuit, 

But loves me to the laft. 


PSALM LXVII. 

O God, indulge us with thy grace. 

And bids with evangelic light. 

And Ihew the lullre of that face 
Which mercy makes fobright. 

That Chrilt his gofpel may be known, 
Where lands extend or oceans roll. 

And all the fcatterM nations own 

That health which laves the foul. 

The glory and the praile be thine, 

O God, from every heart and tongue j 
Yea, let all congregations join 
When fuch a long is fung, 

J 

O let the nations far and wide 

Speak forth triumphant joy-and mirth. 
For righteous (bale thou reign and guide 
The nations upon earth. 

The glory and the praile be thine, 

O God, from every heal e and tongue; 
Yea, let all congregations join 
When fuch a fong is fung. 

Then (hall the riches of inereafe 

Upon earth s fertile glebe attend 5 
And God, the God of Uriel’s peace. 

His daily biefling lend} 

God (hall his faithful people blefs. 

And all the nations of mankind 
Shalt by our commerce have acccfa 
Hb laving grace to find. 

J 

PSALM LXVIIf. 

AROUSE—and let thy foes dUperie 
Thou matter of the unirerfe, 

Aroufe tboe from on high ; ■ 

Take up the trumpet and alarm. 

And at the tenor of thine arm 

Let thofc that hate thee fly. 
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Like m abiding fmoke’s difpell'd. 

Let them be driv’n away and quell’d. 

As wax before the lire. 

Let fraud at thine effulgence fail. 

And let the multitudes in mail 

Before my God retire. 

But let the men of righteous iced. 

Accepted in their father’s deed, 

Rejoice before the ihrine; 

Yea, let them Ihout till hcav’n reiounds, 
There is no need of end or bounds 
To joyfulnefs divine. 

Give praife—with fongs your praifes blend. 
And as your thoughts to hcav’n ale end. 

And leave the world beneath. 

Extol his univerfal name. 

Who rides on the celeftial dame. 

In IAH, which all things breathe. 

The father of the friend Ids child. 

To keep the damfel undefii’d. 

And judge the widow’s caufe. 

Is God upon his righteous throne. 

Whence he the hands to rapine prone 
O’eriecs and overawes. 

Thy Lord domeftick peace creates. 

And thole his Mercy congregates. 

Who folicary dwell j 
The (lave delivers from his chain, 

But rebels in dry waftes remain. 

And where no waters well. 

When thou Jehovah led the way. 

Before thy people in array, 

From Egypt's barb’rous cod; 

Thro* boundlris wilds ex poled and p&rcli’d. 
In pillar’d majefty thou march’d 
The captain of the hoft. 

The earth in eeftafy gave place. 

With vait vibrations on her bale 
The prefentGod Ihc found; 

Ev’n Bract's God—the heavens diflolv’d. 
And Sinai’s mount in clouds involv'd. 

Felt all hb rocks rebound. 


M LXVIII. 59 

O God, thou bad’ft the heav’ns difpenfe 
The bread of thy benevolence, 

Down with the daily dew; 

And fact die people of thy pow' r 
A mid ft their dou brings by’a ftiow’r 
Miraculous and new. 

' Therein thy congregation dwelt. 

E’en mid ft the manna, whicli thou dealt 

So plentiful and pure 
Thy goodnds to confirm the weak. 

Thy charity to bids and break, 

T he largefs for the poor. 

God, in ftupendous glory deck’d. 

His gracious covenant dire&. 

Came down from heav’n to teach; 

Great was the trembling and the fear 
Of crouds, that rufti’d that word to hear. 
They were enjoin’d to preach 

Each talki-g tyrant at the head 
Of thoulanu and ten ihoufands fled. 

They fled with all their mighty 
And all J udea’s blooming pride, 

The fpoufe, the damfel and the bride, 
Difpos’d the.fpoil at night. 

Though ye the bitter bondage wept. 

And mitlft Rhamnelian tripods flept. 
Hereafter is your own; 

Ye fliall as turtle-doves unfold. 

The filvcr plumage wing’d with gold, 

And make melodious moan. 

When kings were featur’d for our fake. 

And God alarm’d his hoft to take 
His vengeance on the foe t 
On llrael’s countenance benign 
He made his radiant grace to Ihine 
As bright as Salmon’s fnow. 

Jehovah’s hill’s a noble heap. 

And ev’n as Bafhan’s lpiry fteep. 

From which the cedars nod v 
And Zion’s mount herfelf foblimes. 

And fwells her goodly creft and climbs 
To meet descending God. 

I 2 
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Ye haughty hills that leap fo high. 
What is th' exertion that ye try ? 

This is God's hallow’d mount, 
On whole bled top the glories play. 
And where the Lord delires to day 
While we hispraife recount. 

The chariots of the Lord are made 
Of angels in a cavalcade 

Ev’n twenty thoufand ftrong. 
Thole thoufands of the firft degree. 
O’er Sinai — in the midft b Ha, 

And bears the pomp along. 


M LXVm. 

That thy baptized foot may tread, 
“Where proud blafpbemers laid their head 
By judgments un reclaim’d •, 

And that thy fhepherd’s dogs may. chace 
Thy flocks into their pleafant place. 
Who made the earth afiiam’d. 

TheyVe feen their errors to difprove 
My God in bleft procefUon more. 

The pomp of God my king ; 
Accordant to the train below. 

The dances rife, the ftreamers flow. 

And holy flow’rs they fling. 


P S A li 


God is gone up from whence he rofe 
With gifts accepted for his foes. 

His loaded altars fmoke; 
Captivity, from chains repriev'd. 

Is made his captive, and receiv’d 

To thy molt bleflcd yoke. 


The goodly Jhew the lingers lead. 
The mintlrels next in place proceed. 
With mufick Tweet and loud 
The damltrls, that with wild delight. 
The briflc-Fefounding timbrels fame. 
Are in the mid-mod crowd. 


God is our help from-every ill. 

And girts to every want its All, 

For us and all our race; 

By him we’re every hour review’d. 

To him the daily pray Vs retew’d 
For daily bread and grace. 

God, that great God whom we prufds. 

Is all-benevolent to blefs, 

Omnipotent to lave $ 

In God alone is our efcape, 

From death and all the gulphs that gape. 
From terrur and the grave. 

God (hall not fend his blefting down 
To reft upon the hoary crown 
Of thofe which grace refill j 
But (ball afflidl the heads of all, 

" That after his repeated call 

To penitence, perfilt. 


O thou Jelhurun, yield thy thanks. 

All ages, fezes, tribes ana ranks, 

* In congregated bands 
To God united thanks reftore. 

Brought from the heart its in troll core, 
And with procefting hands. 

There Benjamin in triumph goes. 

Lead but in love the Lord of thofe 
That dwell in tents and bow’rs; 
And Judah next to the mod high, 

With Zebolon and Naphtali 

Their princedoms and their powr’s, 

God to the fires of all the tribes 
Some great peculiar gift aferibes, 

To each his talents told $ 

The loan with fuch long-fufFring. lent. 
Do thou eftablifh and augment 
Ten thoufand thoufand fold. 


From Balhan, which they pals’d of yore. 
Said God, 1 will my tribes reftore, 

And bring them back again 
Where Abr’ham worfliipp’d and was blels’d, 
Qf Canaan they lhall be poflefs’d. 
Emerging from the main. 


From dus thy temple which we lay. 
To thee the homage they lhall pay. 
To thee the praife impute 
Kings lhall their annual gifts renew. 
Ana give Melchifedcc his due. 

The glory and the fruit. 
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PSALM LXIX* 


Rebuke the Jpearmen with thy word* 

Thofe calves and bulls of Bajhan'a henl. 
Which from our ways abhor j 
Let them pay toi], and hue the wood. 

Which are at enmity with good, 

And love the voice of war. 

4 

The nobles from the Ions of Ham, 

Shall bring the bullock and the run. 
Idolatrous no more; 

The Morians loon (hail offer alms. 

And bow their heads, and fpread their palms, 
God’s mercy to implore. 

Yc blefled angels of the Lord, 

Cf nations and of kings the ward. 

That further thanks and pray’r, 

To Jefus Chrift your praile rdbund. 

Collected from the regions round 
Your tutelary care. 

+ 

I n other days before the fe v’n, 

Upon that ante-mundane heav’n. 

In glorious pomp he rode— 

He fends a voice, which voice is might. 

In inconceivable delight 

Th’ acknowledg’d word of God. 

Ye heroes foremoft in the field 

That couch the fpcar, or bear the flueld, 

Blefs God that ye prevailj 
His fplendour is on IJiaei’s brow. 

He Hands ali-pow’rful on the prow 
Midft all the clouds that fail. 

O God, all miracle thou art, 

Ev’n thou the God of Ifrael’s heart 
Within thy holy Jhrine, 

Thou (halt with flrength and pow’r prottft. 
Thy people in the Lord eletft, 

Praife, endlefs praife be chine. 

PSALM LXBC. 

J 

O Save me, thou fupremely bleft, 

Thefe floods of tears confront. 

For inward weeping clogs my bread. 

And overwhelms ray Ibul. 


I am beraiiM in filth lb deep. 

And where no bottom lies; 

Mine enemies in torrents (weep 
My remnant, as they rile. 

1 am fatigu’d, as thus I wail. 

My throat is hoarie and dty $ 

Mine eyes with looking upward fail. 

As to the Lord I cry. 

More than mv hairs the tons of ftrife 
Jn caufelels hate unite. 

And Ibcs againft my euiltlefs life 

Have mufler’d all their might. 

I paid extortioners their price 
For whatthey yet detain $ 

Thou know’ll my Gmplenels, my vice, 

O God, is but too plain. 

Let not thy Ions, O Lord of hafts 
Be for my follies blam’d, 

Nor let thy fcrvants quit their polls 
Thro’ my default albam’d. 

And whv! I fuffer for thy lake, 
Ciuiearten’d and reprov'd j 
And of this Ibul difgrace partake 
From thy defence remov’d. 

I am become to all .nay kin 
As foreign to their care; 

My mothers children from within 
Refijie me entrance there. 

For zeal relating to thy caufc 
Upon my Ipiric preys; 

And, who blsuphemes thy church and laws 
Agaiaft my heart inveighs. 

I wept and mortify'd my flefh 

With falling and with tears; 

On that my foes came on afrdh 
With obloquy and fheers. 

The lacfccloch coo in grief 1 wore^ 

And threw me on the duft. 

Which meeknels but provok’d the more 
Their jelling and difguft. 
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The mob that Tit without the gate 
Are pleafant an my wrongs* 

And drunkards make mine abjeft (late 
The iubjcft of their longs. 


They for my model gave me gall 
Their finking fouls to plunge. 
And to my poignant third withal 
They minifter'd die fpunge. 


But Lord, I will my pray*r fubmit 
To thy molt righteous pow‘r. 
And of my vow myfctf acquit 
In this propitious hour. 

Hear me* O Lord, in thine excels 
Of goodnefs to my need. 
According to thy truth exprefs, 

In which my fins are freed. 


Yet let them ry»t the Ids receive 
The lot of plenreous wealth, 

And their condemn’d eftate reprieve 
With thine eternal health. 

Ope thou their eyes, that they may fee 
Thy glory’s he&v'nly tracks. 

And lay, while they fubmit their knee. 
Thy burden on their backs. 


Take me from out the finking dough, 
And fet me on the ground; 

And from the fcorner’s angry brow. 
And from the gulph profound. 


In love account them of thy fold. 
And on thy bread fubfift; 
Give them thy prefence to behold. 
And of thy (aims inlilt. 


Let not the water flood of woes 
Above my level fwell, 

Nor let the deep it’s jaws difclofe 
To fhew the pit of hell. 


With children let their houle be fill’d. 
And of misfortunes void. 

And let their fertile lands be till’d, 

* * 

And granaries employ’d. 


Thy cordial clemency extend. 

And hear me as I pray; 

Aod as it knows nor bounds nor end, 
Again thy lore difplay. 

Do not thy radiant face withdraw 
For trouble prefles hard; 

And as the pangs vexations gnaw. 
With Ipeed my groans regard.. 

Draw nigh, my lout in mercy lave 
With pregnant atiguifh big, 

O come and refeue from the grave 
Which fplte and .treach’ry dig. 


Do this for them, who yet awhile 
Embarrafs*d grief perplex. 

And who, as Satan’s- fnares beguile. 

Thy wounded fervant vex. 

Let them emerge from ftrength to ftrength 
And rife as they repent; 

And their converted fouls at length 
To final peace be fent. 

Let them efcape the hand that wipes 
The recreant from thy page, 

And live in thole eternal types 

Which write the faint and fige. 


This fhame, reproof, and foul difgrace 
So juftly made my own, 

Thou know’ll, and feeft the coward race 
Which proftrate rais’ry Hone. 


Me, while thele agonies I feel, 

In fuch dejeftion funk, 

O God, thy help fhall eafe and heal 
The unews whtih have Ihrunk, 


Thine anger touches me lb nigh 
That care difturbs my mind 5 
I look’d, but not 1 pitying eye 

No comfort eou’d ! find. 


O God, I wilt extoll thy name 

In ever-g rateful verfe. 

And records of thy giorious fame 
Throughout the world dilperfe. 
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Thcfe God had rather I Ihould give. 
Love’s unpolluted proofs, 

Thin beads, which he has nude to live* 
And fenc’d with horns and hoofs. 

The humble fhall con Oder this. 

And. be for ever glad j 
Seek ye the Lord, and heav’nly blifs 
He to your fouls Xhall add. * 

For there is audience to the poor 
With their all-gracious Lord, 

Who fcorns not thole whom bars immure. 
And keepers have in ward. 

Let earth adore, as from the fpring 
Her choiceft floVrs flic ftraws ; 

Let heav’n and ocean have their fwing 
Of infinite applaufe. 

For Jefus (hall repair the. mad 
To Zion’s heav’nly courts. 

That men may fettle tneir abode 
Where endlefs joy tranfports. 

And there the race of his eleft 

Shall hold their fouls in peace j 
And all that his dear name afieft, 
its luftre fhall increafe. 

PSALM LXX. 

H ASTE, hafte to do me right. 

And give my fu&Yuigs cafe. 

Lord Jefus, (peed thy flight 

To David on his knees. 

Let all this bloody chace 

In lhame and farrow ceafe, 

A nd grant the traitors grace 
That plot againft my peace. 

n 

With fpeed their fptrits break 
To heait-affliaing fighs. 

That thus infult the neck, 

There, there the grovler lies." 


But endlets joy reward 

The faints of Chrift the king. 

And all that love the Lord 

Their hallelujah ling. 

The pangs of pinching need 
My pow’r of patience tire 

Redouble, Lord, thy fpeed. 

And aid me to rtfpire. 

Thou art, O Chrift, alone 

My Saviour, God, and friend. 

No longer then poftpone. 

But on my pray’rs attend. 

PSALM LXXI. 

N thy name my faith is rooted. 

Save me, Jcfu, from difmay j 
Have me refeu’d and recruited, 

And, All-righteous, hear me pray.' 

Be my bulwark to fecure me, 

And the promis’d help fulfil; 

In thy ft range ft fort immure me. 

For thou art my Saviour ftill. 

J 

From the godlefs and licentious. 

Lord, thy fupnlicant releafe ; 

From the cruel and* contentious. 

Joining hands againft my peace. 

For with ardour heavenly-minded 
Thee, Lord Jefus, I embrace; 
Nor by carnal pleafures blinded, 

Ev’n from youth I court thy grace. 

From my birth thou haft fuftain’d me. 
From the womb haft fer me free. 
And the praifes thou ordain’d me 
Shall for ever flow to thee. 

In the vulgar eftimation 

As a monfter am 1 thought, 

Yet 1 hope for thy (alvation. 

Which by Jefus Chrift was bought. 




PSALM LXXII. 

■ 


Give me gracious elocution 

Day by day thy laud to tell, 

That with grateful retribution 
On thy glory 1 may dwell. . 

Leave me not widi age declining. 

As increafsng years prevail. 

When my lamp no longer (hining, 
Strength and wonted fpirits faiL 

For my fland’rous foes have taken 
Ev'ry ftep to have it laid, 

“ Grind mm, of his God fbrfaken; 

“ Seize him, defthute of aid.” 

Go not far from my peri non, 

O my God, when life’s at ftake j 
Halle with gracious expedition, 

O my God, for Chrift his fake. 

_ + 

Yet for all .their deeds deTpiteful, 

Keep them from eternal lhame; 

And difgrace and pain lb rightful 

Let them ’fcape in Chrift his name. 

As lor me, I will endeavour 
■ Patience to fupport bypray Y, 

And thy glorious laud for ever 
More and more will 1 declare. 

Daily lhall my mouth make mention 
Of the Chriftian faith and hope, 
Though ’tis not in man’s invention 
To define their boundlds fcopc. 

Made in Chrift another creature, 

And through grace to fulneft grown, 
l will ling io holy metre 

Of thy rigbteoulhels alone. 

Lord, thou taught the firft noviciate 
Of my grace-dire&ed youth. 
Therefore Hull mine age officiate 

To promulge thy wondYous troth. 


Spare me. Lord, lo weak and hoary. 

As the vital heat decays. 

Till I ftiew the poyvY and glory 

Of thy reign to future days, 

■ 

Far above revenge and rigour 

TowYs thy truth fublimely bright; 

What companion or figure , 

Shall defeiribe thy matchlefs might ? 

In what floods of grief immerfing 

Haft thou provM me! in what pain! 

Yet my. bitter hie reverfing. 

Thou haft brought me up again. 

Thou haft rais'd me to promotion, 

Thefe imperial reins to guide, 

And encourag’d my devoribn 
To thy name on ev’ry fide. 

'Wherefore with nsyverle harmonious 
I thy faithfulnefs will ling. 

Striking from the harp fymphoiuous 
Piaife to Chrift the Ipotlds king. 

With my lips by zeal impaffion'd, 

And the heart thou haft rdlor’dj 

To the thought the numbers falhion’d. 
Thee I flag, O moft ador’d. 

And thy truth lhall be relbunded 
Daily in my fpcech and long; 

For the wretches ate confoundea 
That conlpir’d to do roe wrong. 

PSALM LXX.IL 

Fk O M thine everlafting tables, 

O my God, the king endue, 

While thy grace his fon enables 
Thy juft judgments to purfue. 

Then lhall he prefide, direding 
After thy behoof his reign. 

And defend uie poor, refpefhng 
Thofe that in diftrels complain. 
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With rich harvefts on the mountains 
Peace her gamers [hall amafs. 
And the hills fhall play their fountains 
To bring nghieoufiiefs to pais. 


L M LXXIII. 

To the Cmplc folk and needy 

He the gofpel lfeht fhall fhow. 
Ever gracious, cverfpeedy 

To relieve the fouls in me. 


By his upright jurifdifticm 

Widows, orphans he lhall feed, 

f their affl 


And the caufe q: 


iftion 


He the fpoilers fhall implead. 


From the Herods and the Neros 
He his martyrs fhall requite. 
And the blood of Chriftian neroes 
Shalt be precious in his light. 


Each fucceeding generation 

They thy ju face fhall revere. 
Long as the prefcrib’d rotation 

Of the lights that rale the year. 


He fhall live for everlafting. 

High above all empire raised. 

And with ofFrings, pray’r, and fading 
Daily foall his name be prais’d. 


He fhall come on earth, descending. 
Like the rain, on Gideon’s fleece. 
As the genial dew commending 
Everlafting joy and peace. 


Fill’d by his angelic legions. 

Crops and vintages fhall teem. 
And all cultivated regions 

Frefh as Lebanon fhall feem. 


In his time the faints fhall ftourifh. 

And benevolence divine, 

And fweet peace abundance nourifh. 
Long as fun and moon fhall fhine. 


Fame is his through all the ftages 
Of pefterities and times •, 
Eleft through him, the better ages 
Shall adorn converted climes. 


His domain (hall be ftupendous, 

Spreading wide from pole to pole; 
And the pow’r that lhall defend us 

Reach the world’s extreameft goal. 

In the wild the ions of error 

Shall kneel down before his feet^ 
And his foes, abalh’d with terror. 

Fall to earth, and grace intreat. 


BIdled be the Lord, indulging 
To his people grace anew. 

By his precious words promulging 
What his matchlds wonders fhew. 

To his glorious name all orders, 

Men and angels, bend your knee. 
Preach’d through earth’s renwteft borders 
Ys a —for Chrift his meric— yi a. 


They of Tharfis gjfrs fhall offer, 
Sheba’s kings, and ifles remote. 
Sages from th* Arabian coffer. 

Myrrh and frankinctnfe devote. 


Ev’ry king lhall fall before him 
In humiliation meek; 

All the fobjeft world adore him, 
And to his redemption feek. 


For the poor, the Tick, the ftnnger. 

Halt, and dumb, and deaf, and blind. 
To his triumph from his manger. 

In thy love their help fhall End. 


PSALM LX30IL 
G O D is in very truth benign 

To Jacob, and bis feed. 

To fuch as heartily decline 

From filth in word and deed. 

And yet my feet had well nigh loft 

The conduft of their guide. 
And my firm treading), to my coft, 

Wereoo the point to Aide. 
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For wherefore ? 1 was gricvM to ice 

Ungodly men fo great, 

And wealth and pow’r to that degree 

On Satan’s fervants wait. 

For they themfelvcs of age allure. 

As though excus’d to die, 

Andluftily they livefecurc. 

And Chrilt in ftrength deny. 

The tides of trouble, that confound 

Their betters, they cab Item; 

And erodes, which their neighbours wound, 

A^e for enough from them. 

Hence pride has bound their ftiffen’d neck 

As with a gorgeous chain. 

And as in robes thcmlelves they deck 

In wrath and high difdain. 

Their wanton eyes with fatneis (well. 

As in them (elves they truft, - 
And in proud palaces they dwell. 

To do whate’er they lull. 

Their commerce is contagious coo. 

As loudly they blafpheme j 
Their converlation they renew, 

Againft the great Supreme, 

-For with their clamour they invade. 

Where hcav’n its vault fublirtes. 

And their untoward calk i9 made 

The fafhion of the times. 

Therefore to them the people crave 

For profit and for cafe; 

And from each voluntary (lave 

No trivial tax they fqueeze. 

Shall God (the (corners fay) perceive. 

Who dwells in heavens unknown. 
And what we dare and di&dieve. 

Be laid before his throne ? 

Lo 1 thefe are what religion brands. 

Yet make the world their mart, 

If lb, in vain I’ve waih'd my hands, 

I cry’d, and purg’d my heart 


M LXXIII. 

I have been mortify’d all day. 

And griev’d fuch men were bom. 
And chaften’d with the riling ray 

For many an irkfome morn. 

Yea, I had almoft join’d the fools— 

But then I foou’d have blam’d 
The wholefomc dilcipline, which Ichools 

Thy Ions that are reclaim’d. 

Then labour'd I to comprehend 

This myttery of thine. 

But could not its immediate end 

With all my (kill divine. 

Until I went into thy fane 

To recommend my plea. 

And there thou mad’ft it very plain 

Why theie events fliould be. 

To wit, how all their pride they prop 

Upon a cott’ring bale, 

Whence at thy bidding down they drop. 

And fink into dilgrace. 

How inftantaneous one and all 

Ate blafied and ooniume. 

And perifli at thy wrath, and foil 

Upon a dreadful doom. 

Like as a dream, when men awake. 

And from their fright are freed; 
So from the city (halt thou make 

Their image u> recede. 

Thus in my hearc was dilconccnr. 

And gall witbin me flow’d. 

And thro* my loins vexation went, 

And in my reins abode. 

So foolilh in my vain difpute 

Was I before my God, 

And void of wifdom as the brute. 

By which the corn is trod. 

h 

And yet I keep within thy courts 

One constant {brain of pray’i’. 
And my right hand thy pow’r fupports. 

While I thy furplice wear. 



PSALM LXXIV. 


My road thy counfel {hall direft. 

And thro* all ftraits convoy. 

And thou {halt welcome thine eleft 

To glory and to joy. 

Whom have I in the heav’ns above 

Like thee my hope to raife. 

Nor is there ought on earth 1 love, 

In meafure as thy praife ? 

My fpirits have forlbok my lieart. 

My vigour fails my flefli 5 
But God, in whom 1 have a part. 

Shall with new ftrengch refrefh. 

For they that from thy banner run. 

Shall find an hafty grave. 

Nor ought but thine all-righteous Son 

Can fuch adulterers five, 

H. 

But it is good for me to hold 

My fervice and my long. 

And God—the works of God unfold. 

Where Zion’s daughters throng. 
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Thy foes difplay their flags and boaft. 

That they thy battles fight. 

And fchifmarics maintain their poll 

Among it the fonsof light. 

The fervile hand that hew’d the wood 

From out the flately trees. 

Was, in his place, ordain'd to good. 

And (tap’d his work to pleafe. 

But now thele artizans untune 

The mufick that they made, 

The carvers break each fair feftoow. 

And counter a& their trade: 

Nay more, they *ve carried force and fire 

Again!! each (hrine around •, 

And leveU'd, in their godlefi ire', 

Thy temple with the ground. 

Yea, in their wilhes they combine 

That not a church fhould ftand. 

And thus incendiaries mine 

The faith of all the land. 


PSALM LXXIV. 

L ORD Jefus, why ddft thou retard 

The grace thou Iov*ft to lend. 

And all thy pattoral regard 

In kindling wrath fufpend ? 

O think upon thy chofen feed. 

Reproach'd and difefteem’d. 
Which, as thy holy word decreed. 

Thy predous blood redeem’d. 

O think upon Jehudah’s race. 

The tribe lb much thine own, 
And on fair Zion’s fpecial place. 

Where thou haft Ext thy throne. 

Prepare thy blefled feet, and come 

With peace angelic ftiod. 

And purge away the draft and feum. 

That flaw the houfe of God. 


Noligns the wonted grace atteft— 

The ienrices unfung ; 

And few to prophefy the heft, 

And learn each (acred tongue. 

O God, how long lhall traitor’s fling. 

And hifs with IpUe and guile. 

And with.th’ eftablifh’a church and king 

Their Saviour Chrift revile ? 

Why doll thou our defence withdraw 

At this fo great alarm. 

Nor keepeft Anrichrift in awe 

By thine almighty arm ? 

For Chrift, my king from long ago. 

Is with me to this hours 

All hope above, and help below. 

Are fofely from his pow’r. 

That pow’r aftonilh’d floods avow’d. 

Dividing heap from heap ■, 

Thou fmdte the dragons as they plough’d 

The waters <rf the deep. 

K a 
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The huge Leviathan was (hi lin’d 

At that ftupendoos rear 
Of tnUow, breaking to refund 

The fiihes on the (hare. 

The Jiving fprings and dreams prafufc 

Thy people to fupply. 

Thy mandate could from rocks educe* 

And made the river dry. 

The day is fubjedt to thy rule* - 

The night to thy decree. 

The bleflcd fimfhine and the cool 

Are made and chang'd by thee. 

Thou by thy wHdom haft ordain'd 

The borders cxf the world. 

And rummer's genial heat maintain'd* 

And wiociy winds unfurl'd. 

Confider, Lord* how men blaipheme 

• The honour of thy name* 

And fools* in their ambitious dream. 

Have loft the fenfe of flume. 

Let not thy turtle-dove be ibid* 

To crowds and ruffian rage* 

Nor from the proftrate poor withhold 

Thy love for fucb an age! 

Thy gracious covenant review* 

For in this earth beneath 
The worldlings dark deflgns purfue. 

And fell revenge they breathe. 

Let not the Ample man depart 

AbaJh’d at fnrideb pny’r j 
But give the poor a joyful heart 

Thy glory to declare. 

Arife* O Cod, thy cauie fupport* 

Thine own eternal cauie* 

Reclaim the folly that in (port 

Contemns thy name and laws. 

■ a. 

O let thy words of comfort drown 

The voice of rank excels* 

And bring their grofe prefumption down 

To worflup and to bleb. 


PSALM LXXV. 

O thee Jeflnirun, of all ranks* 

In thankful pray*r agree* 

—Yea, Lord, we yidu the thsnta 
To mercy, love and Thee/ 

Thy blefled word is alio nigh 

Each day and every hour* 

And that thy works imply 

la fparit and in pow'r. 

What tune th* aflembly fliall attend 

On my judicial chair* 

1 will the truth defend* 

Deciding right and fair. 

Earth totters on her loweft bale. 

And all her tenants flurink; 

But Jefus Hull replace 

Her pillars, err fhe link. 

I laid unto the fools, dchew 

Your pride and fenfelefs fcom, 
And to the gpdlefi crew. 

No more exalt your horn. 

No more exalt your horn in vain*' 

But your ambition check* 

Nor for your fpeeches (train 

With Tuch a ftiffen'd neck. 

For tho' promotion plumes your ere ft, 

And fills with pomp your mouth* 
Tis not from eaft or weft* 

Nor is it from the louth* 

And why the Lord is judge fupreme*- 

And one man he degrades* 

And one from want extreme 

He raifes up and aids. 

For in his hand the Lord prefents 

A cup of vinous juice* 

Full mixt with ted contents, 

And poursic out profufe: 




PSALM 

The dregs thereof the men of pride. 

From out th* inverted cup 
Shall drink as they fubflde. 

And wholly fuck them up. 

But 1 will falhion my difeourfe 

Of Jacob’s God to Gng, 

And evermore inforce 

The praile of Zion's king. 

Recall thy fervants, that revolt. 

Again to pay their vows. 

And righteous men exalt. 

And crown their honour'd brows. 

PSALM LXXVI. 

IN Jury is the Lord rcnown’d 

The n arion that he chofe. 

His name Jefhurun’s fongs refound. 

And to his glory dole. 

At Salem his pavilions ftand 

Amidlt celeftial fires. 

His feat is in the Holy Land, 

Where Zion’s hill afpirtt. 

And there he brake the bowman's {haft. 

The javeline and the Ibield, 

The fword and the proud warriours craft. 

And all th* embattled field. 

Thy matchlels might, which knows no change, 

More luftre has aflu m’tl, 

Than yonder evcrlatfing range 

Of bills, where clouds are plum’d. 

Contending tyrants now are friends, 

All dreams of empire ceafe. 

As his own olivet afeends 

The prince of endlefs peace. 

At thy rebuke, 0 Lord, alarm. 

Upon the mighty came; 

Thy hoft both horfe and car difarm. 

And put the chiefs to lhame. 


LXXVI, LXXVII. 

Thou, Lord, cv’n thou by trembling fear 

Art worthily ador'd. 

Nor wrath nor rapine perievere 

When thou halt Iheath’d the fword. 

T 

Chrifi his own oracle declares 

Supremely j ult and wife. 

And dented Satan now forbears 

His dark ambiguous lies. 

When Shilo (ball his meek embrace. 

And wolves with lambkins play. 
Where flourilb in the bramble’s place' 

The myrtle and the bay.. 

The ficrcencls of the men of war 

Thou (halt to prajfc convert. 

And thole that from thy peace abhor. 

Thy golpel {hall aHert. 

To God engage and keep your vow, 

Yourvaflalage renew, 

Bring prefents, and by pray’r allow 

That rev’rence is his due. 

He by his wonders (hall refrain 

The fpirii of the prince, 

And of his cverlafting reign- 

Ufurping man convince. 

PSALM LXXVII. 

TT O God I will my voice direft, 

A voice of krve and fear, 

And it lhall have the due effect 

With his paternal ear. 

ToChrift my Saviour 1 complain 

Midft fores and raging fmarr^ 
When tedious night increafcs pain, 

Dilcomfon damps my Lean. 

X 

When grief o’erpow’rs with its exeds 

My mind, and blunts her edge. 
My fool’s vexation for red refs 

I will to God a Hedge. 


PSALM LXXVm. 
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Mine eyes thy plagues withhold from reft. 

And on my (lumbers break} 

1 am fo feeble and opprefs’d. 

That I can icarccly fpeak, 

I have reflc&ed on the years 

With happy fealbns claft. 

And (hove to Tooth my {beaming tears 

By thinking on the paft. 


Thou art the God, which felf-aver’d 

Such wonders couldft atchieve; 
And haft promulg’d thy powerful word. 

That mortals might believe. 

The people whom thy might reftor’d. 

Thy mercy {hall acquit, 

Redeeming Jacob from the fword, 

And Jofeph from the pit. 


I call to mind my dawn and noon, 

W hich were the themes of fong, 

And with my heart by night commune. 

To make my {pints (bong. 

Will God from mine inceflant cries 

Eternal abfencc keep. 

And will he fend no more lupplies 

To thole that pray and weep ? 

Are all his mercies wholly gone. 

That nothing can reftore. 

And are'his promiles withdrawn 

Forever, evermore? 

Has God forgotten to be kind 

When mortals are diicas'd. 

And (hall his goodnds be confin'd. 

Became he is difpleas’d ? 

My guilt precipitates my land— 

I therefore will recall 

The days of God’s indulgent hand 

To Jacob more than all: 

Thy charity to reftiff {buds 

Thy works and arm fublime ; 

And I will recognize the rolls 

Of antiquated time, 

I will on that convincing force 

Of all thine actions dwell. 

And in .colloquial intercourse 

Thy troth and marvels tell* 

Thy ways are very truth and light* 

And thee their God declare; 

What pow’r In magnitude and might 

Can with our God compare ? 


The waters law thee, O Moft High, 

The waters were afraid. 

And ocean left his bottom dry, 

His in molt depths difmay'd. 

The clouds their copious rain dHtill’d, 

And midft the waters hoc 
The {blinding air the thunder fill'd. 

And all thy darts were {hot. 

Thy thunder’s voice was heard around, 

The quietening lightnings {hone. 
And run and flaflv upon the ground. 

Earth’s hollow caverns groan. 

Thy way is where the waters yield. 

And in the briny baths, 

And there thy foot Heps are conceal’d. 

Nor can one trace thy paths. 

Their way, like fhcep, thy people won 

Before the fhepheid’s rod. 

Their prieft was Aaron, Jetluo’s Ton 

Their chiefj aiul Chrift their God. 


PSALM LXXVIII. 


L 1ST, O my people, to the law, 

Which grace and truth indulge, 
And in your ears receive with awe 

The doftrine 1 promulge. 


I will in high myfterious verfe 

The parable unfold. 

And to th’ aflembled tribes reheatfe 

Hardfe&tences of old. 
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Ev’n fuch as we Ourielves have beard. 

And in our mem’ries known. 

Or which by filial love endear'd 

Our aged fires have fliown. 

That v?e (houtd not fuch truths conceal. 

But hand directly down 
To our posterity with zeal 

God’s wonders and renown. 

With Jacob’s race a league he llruck, 

A law for ev’iy tribe. 

Which infants, when they ceas’d to fuck. 

Might from their fires imbibe; 

That thence proceeding heir from heir. 

Each other they might warn. 

And a prefervative prepare 

For children yet unborn; 

* 

To this intent, that when they came 

To their maturer growth. 

Their tfiue might embrace the fame 

God’s folemn league and oath. 

That they might their attentions let 

And on rheir God confide. 

And not his miracles forget. 

But by his laws abide. 

And not be like their father’s race 

Impatient and abfurd, 

A generation far from grace 

And traitors to the word. 

Like Ephraim’s Tons, which arm'd for blows. 

And mutter'd for attault. 

With tbeir habergeons, and their bows 

Made infamous revolt. 


7 * 

Prodigious works, THE GREAT I AM, 

Before the patriarch fwains, 
Accomplitti’d in the land of Ham, 

And Zoan’s famous plains. 

He for his people’s paflage cleft 
The waters of the deep. 

The parted billows right and left 
Attended on an heap. 

A pillar'd cloud, their guide by day. 
Forbade the fun to fcorch. 

And fire from heav'n to (hew the way 
Was in the night their torch. 

He clave the flints, which teem’d with lap 
To quench their raging drouth. 

The dream deicended from the gap. 

As from a torrent’s mouth. 

He brought out waters from the rocks 
Which other murmurs bufh’d. 

And for their families and flocks 
It like the rivers nilh’d. 

Yet for all this with eager hafte 
Their congregation finn’d 

. Againft the Highelt in the watte, 

Until their {warms he thinn’d. 

They tempted goodnds to defeat 
God’s mercy by dittruftt 
' With impious hearts requiring meat 

To gratify their luft. 

They alfo blafphemonfly faid. 

Shall God provide us food. 

And Jhall fufficient be convey’d 
Into this defarc rude ? 


The holy covenant of God 

Was not by them obferv’d. 

They left the paths of peace untrod. 

And from his ways they fwerv’d; 


He fmotc the ftony rock indeed 
The thtrtty to refrefb, 

But will the miracle fuccced 
To give his people flrih i 


Hence all th’ atchievements that were paft. 

They caught their thoughts to uiun, 
And thofe fbupendous things and vaft, 

Which be for them had done. 

2 


At Ifrael then Jehovah's wrath 

Was kindled like a fire; 

And him to whom he pledged his troth 
, He fpuro’d in grievous ire. 
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Beciufe their eyes and cars they (hut. 

Nor would his works believe. 

Nor in his help their truft they put 
Their errors to retrieve: 

So he cantroul'd the elouds above 
To render up their ftores. 

And op'd in his indulgent love 
The heav’ns exterior doors. 

From heav'n itfelf he gave them bread. 
Their dam’rous mouths to flop, 

And tn due mealure o'er their head 
He made the manna crop. 

So man was bidden to partake 
With angels in the Ikies, 

For to their craving maws he brake 
A plenty to fuffice. 

He caus’d his ealtem blaft to lowr 
Upon the earth beneath. 

And gave the louth-weft wind his pow’r 

A ftronger gile to breathe. 

■ 

He rained flefti upon them thick 

As dud upon the ground, 

A nd fowls he lavilh'd, quill’d and quick. 
Like land befide the found. 

Upon their camp he let them laO, 

And in their tents be tow'd *, 

And crouded by the rapid fquall 
They came to their abode. 

So they regal'd dll all were fill'd. 

And their delire obtain'd i 
And from their lull the fldhy-will’d 
Were by no checks refliain'd. 

But while ev'n now their meat they chew. 
The wrath of God awoke; 

And of their wealthieft princes flew. 

And lfrael’s pillars broke. 

a 

And tbo’ this tenor and alarm 

Might better things have taught; 
They fiiin'd the more, nor hail'd that arm 
Which fuch great works had wrought. 
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He therefore left their youthful bloom 

To vain licentious ways; 

Their years of travel to the doom 
Of trouble and amaze. 

When he, the Godhead to aflert, 

DeftroyM them for their crimes. 

Their hearts they hailed to convert. 

And fought the Lord betimes. 

And their dead metnVies rous'd at length. 
Acknowledg'd that the Lord, 

E'en God molt highdl, was their ilrengtb. 
Their Saviour and their ward. 

Yet not the Ids they feign'd to footh 
His vengeance with their tongue. 

And with difiembling lips and fmooth 
Their recantation lung. 

For in their heart they werenot whole 

His dictates to efpoufe, 

Nor kept his laws with ail their foul. 
According to their vows. 

Yet he was (till lb loving kind 
That he their fin forgave; 

Nor unto death their deeds allign'd. 

But let bis vengeance wave. 

Yea, oft be would his wrath aflwage. 

And to his lore return *, 

Nor fuffeiM all his mighty rage 
Agaioft his tribes to bum. 

h 

For he confider'd of what fluff 
Frail mortals are begot, 

And that they're tike the wind—a puff 
Which pafifes, and is not. 

Oft they confpir’d, where d darts howl. 
Their Saviour to incenle-, 

And in the wildemds were foul 
With many a grot offence. 

They turn'd them hack, and chofe a chief, 
God's {offering love to prove; 

And by their perfidy to grief 
The holy one they move. 
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They thought not- of' his mighty hand, 
Nor (S' that great event. 

When he the waters chang’d to land, 
And made their foes repeat •, 

T he works which he ta Egypt did* 
That harden’d hearts might yield. 

And all the carcafies he hid 
In Zoan’s confcious field. 

He tam’d their waters into blood. 

And made their rivers ftink. 

That in the vitiated flood 

They could not lave nor drink. 

Of every fort the vermin fwarm’d 
To cat than up alive j 
And frogs the royal rooms deform’d. 
Too dreadful to fiirvive. 

His dread commands upon their fruit 
The locuft-troops employ. 

The caterpillar and the newt 
Their labours to dcftroy. 

The hailftones batter’d down the grape 
Of fo much care and coft; 

Nor could the mulberries efcape 
The penerratiog froft 

Their cattle too with hail be fmore. 

As well as verdant groves. 

To death his thunderbolts devote 
Their folded flocks and droves. 

His wrath and fury fierce and ftriflt 
He fent upon their hoft. 

And fiends he fuffeiM to afflift 
And vex their trembling coaft 

He let his indignation loofe 
Their bodies to infeft. 

The blafts their forfeit lives reduce 
To perifh with the pelt. 

And by his angel fmote the prime 
Of all ch'Egyptian youth; 

The molt exalted and fublime 
Amongft the foes of truth. 


Bat on his chofen tribes he faiil’d. 

And led them forth in peace. 

And Jafo conducted through the wild. 

As one that tends the fleece, 

* 

He brought them from the tyrant's realm. 
And was himlelf their guard. 

While waves prevail’d their foes to whelm. 
And all their chariots marr’d. 

■ 

And as their mind his grace inftrufts. 

And fanftifies from vice; 

To that bleft mountain he condu&s 
He purchas'd with the price. 

His hoft th* idolatrous ejeft. 

Left they with them fliould mix. 

And give their land to his ele£t, 

His wand’ring flock to fix. 

So once more they began to thwart 
The will of God moft high. 

And with the way his laws exhort 
They fcrupl’d to comply. 

Like broken bows they ftarted back. 
Preparing to rebel, 

And keening their forefathersTrack 
As from the Lord they fell. 

For to provoke his wrath they built 
The Ihrincs that he forbad 
And grieving Chrift, the fiends of guilt 
In human forms they dad. 

Thefe crying fins the highefl reach. 

And inmoft heav’n offend ; - 
And on his tribes he makes a breach 
While vengeful bolts defend. 

The tabernacle be foriook. 

And lbopt the voice of mirth. 

And would no longer overlook 
The tent he pitch’d on earth, 

Thdr fbtngth no longer reinforc’d 
He doom’d to fervile toil. 

And all their .beauteous bloom divorc'd 
To grace a foreign foil. 
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He gave his people to the fword. 

Their goodly lot revers'd,. 

And by their pray’r no more implor’d 
His heritage, amerc’d. 

Their young men into flames-were driv’n 
For burnings to dilpatch; 

So that the damfels were not gtv*n 
To their connubial match. 

The (word, with, its remorHelcfs edge,. 

The holy priefts aflail’d; 

Nor was there left a tender pledge 

Or widow that bewail’d.. 

Then up arofe as from • trance 
Th’ omnipotence divine. 

As warriors to the field advance,. 

And leave their wives and wine. 

He iinote his lues* their hinder pans,. 

And all their boafting quatb’d, ' 
And with perpetual fhame their hearts 

By. his rebuke abajh’d. 

To Jolcph’s houlche would net. grant 
This royal rank to. fee,. 

Nor- deign’d, O Ephraim; to-plant-. 

This glorious wreath on thee.. 

J 

But blotted Judah was his choice,. 

The tribe of oioft account. 

And from his heaven he gave his.voice..- 
For Zion’s favourite mount. 

There pillar’d up with molten brals,. 

His temple Hands fecure. 

Made like the. earth’s continual, mala - 

For ever to endure. 

He chofe.out David from- the.ranks,. 

And plac’d .above the world} 

From folded (beep, and from the.banks . 

WhereJUver Kjdnin purl’d.' 

1 

From following ewes with-young ones big 
The tribes his talk enlarge,. 

To place beneath- his vine^aud-fig 
The Lord’s peculiar charge. 
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So with a.heart.God's (pedal raft; 

And love by wiltioin coord. 

And with munificence-and . thrift¬ 
ier Jacob's Ions.he ruL’d. 

F S A L M. LXXIX. 

FROM afar* O God,, the. nations 

Thy poflfefflon* ftorroand fwctp^ 
Churches now are delblaiions. 

And Jcrufalcm an -heap.. 

Thefe unformM barbarian forces - 
Birds with our dead bodies fesft. 
And thy faints difmembeiM corfes 
Give they to each lavage beaft.. 

Human blood,- like walled water,. 

Round about the wall is fixed,, 
And fiich univerfal Daughter 

Leaves, no burial, fofcthcrdeach.. 

Us of God’s own- circumcUioo,. 

All our adversaries brand; 

Scorn’d we are,. the trite derifion 
E’en, for outcafis of the land. 

Lord, how long fliaft'thy diJpteafurc 
Funi(h our perverted-.trays-; 

Fed and iann’d beyond all meafure. 
Shall, thy jealous fory Mate? 

Let the bolts of thy corre&ion 

Thofo who. know thee not chaftife; 

Realms and kings in difaffe&ion 
Who thy glorious name delpife. 

For revengeful and voracious 

They have prey’d .or Jacob’s race. 
And have laid their hands rapacious 

Qn his goodly .dwelling place.. 

■ 

G remember doc how grievous 

Were thy fervants fins of old,. 
But in mercy loon relieve us 
To fiicn fell deftroy enfold. 
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Help us, O thou blcft Redeemer, 

For the glory of thy name; 

Ward the ruffian, foil the fchemer, 

And have mercy on our flume. 

Wherefore (hould the heathen fcoffer 
Say with fupercilious brow. 

Where is he to whom they offer, 

Where is God their helper now ■ 

O let vengeance now be fated. 

Let the blood that's fhed atone. 

And from thole who thus have hated 
Take away the heart sof ftone. 

From the dungeon deep refounding 
Hear the pris’ners aB tliey figh; 

O let grace to pow’r abounding. 

Save the poor, condemn’d to die! 

For their words'df fbtifeapreffion. 

Which our evil -reighocurs urge ; 

Give them grace unto confefiion. 

With thy blood blafphemen purge. 

So Ihall they thou chofe to fever 
To tbyfelf a (pedal ftock. 

Yield thee thanks and praife for evefe, 
Blefied paftor of «ur flock. 


M EXXX. 

O Lord, to whom the faints itibct, 

God, whom the hofts obey } 

How long wilt thou-thy people thwart. 
Which in contrition pray i 

J 

Their piteous {bilk thy throne accoft. 
The bread of tears they break i 
The cup of weeping they ethnift, 

As for thy gtacc they fcek. 

■ 

We are become a-ftrifeto thofe 

That dwell on every -fide ; 

And thou haft made our-deadly foes 
Thy fervanta to deride. 

Turn us, O God, diffufe that light,' 
Which penetrates the Ibul, 

Remove the feales that dim our fight 
And thou flult make us whole. 

From Egypt thou haft- brought a vine 
Of goodly branch and oloonii 
Thou, mad’ft thy foes the field refign. 
And let it in their room. 

A place where it might lpread and (hoot 
Tfiy lovedifpOs’d andplann’d; 
And when it once hsuHaft«?d rout. 

It’s dufteis fill’d the land. 


PSALM LXXX. 

O Pallor of Jeftiurun’s Sock, 
Whom Jofeph’s fons intreat; 

Give audience, and the bars unlock 
Of thy cherubic feat. 

While Ephraim and Manafles bow. 
By Benjamin ador'dj 

Stir up thyfelf, thy might avow. 

And grant the help impioPd. 

Turn us, O God ■ -di' ff ufc that light 
Which penetrates the foul, 

Remove the feales that dim our fight, 
And thou (halt make us whole. 


The hills were cover’d with theihadt^ 
The tendrils interwove; 

The gratefulboW’ts the foliage made 

Was like -S eed ax-grove. 


branches to the ports flie lent, 
Where wafting ocean foams, 
her ftrong boughs with fruit were 
Aj far as Jordan roams. 


Why haft thou broken down her tnoubd, 
And rais’d her ftately tow*r s 

That all die wand'ring thieves around 
Her grapes at wm devour. 


The furious boars wift greedy cuflc 
The ranges overturn. 

And goats and foxes to the hulk 

The lufcious bunches chum. 

L 2 
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Turn then again, O Lord of hoAs, 

Thy countenance benign. 

And in our provinces and coafts 
Revific this thy vine. . 

And look upon the horrid wafte 

Where thine own vineyard ftood. 
And to the wounded branches hafte 
Thou made Jo ftrong and good. 

Its boughs are yielded to the Same, 

Its fibres to the knife •, 

m ^ 

But let thy grace their rage reclaim* 

And they ihall mend their life- 

■ 

O Jet thine hand upon the head 
Of thine adopted heir. 

And bids us, that our iocs may dread 
Such favage deeds to dare. 

PSALM LXXXL 

God our firength the (trains repay 
With gladnefs and delight; 

Make all the tnufick that you may 
To ChrUVs eternal might. 

Take up your voice the plalm to fwdV 
And ftrike the timbrel true* 

Ye that on lute and harp excel 
The Jprighdy notes renew. 

Blow up the trumpet, as you fee 
The moon’s 10 creating rays. 

Nor bate a jot of that decree 
That bids us fingaud praile. 

For this was more coercive made 
By him that did no wrong, 

'Which met the night he was betray’d’ 
To hymn the parting long. 

And this he likewife deign’d to teach, 
When Joleph’s Jons return’d 
From tyrants of a foreign fpeech. 

With whom they nad Jojoum'd; 


*Twas I, ev’n Chrift, thy (boulders eas’d- 
From weight they could not bear; 

And loos’d thy hands by Pharaoh feiz’d. 

To lhape the potter’s ware. 

I heard thee humbled and devout, 

And gin thy trembling reins ■, 

When catarafls began to fpout, 

And whirlwinds iwept the plains. 

■ 

I prov’d thee in the floods of ftrife. 

Degraded for thy fake. 

The fountain and the bread of life. 

Of which' ye drank and brake. 

Hear, O my flock, and reft allur’d,. 

Thy hope is jefm (till} 

For if thou had thyfelf inur’d- 
To my molt holy will *,. 

Thy thoughts fhould nor Have been deprav’d 
To worlhip wood- and (tone; 

The name in which-thou muftbe fav’d 
Is Jefus Chrift alone. 

I am the Lord thy God that bought 
Thy ranfom on the rood ; 

Ope then-thy mouth,' thou (halt be taught 

A tafte for heavenly food. 

But ah! the fools and flow of heart 
The ftriptures to believe 
For ever from my laws depart; 

My prophets mifconceivc. 

So for a feafon they were left 
To their licentious lull, 

And of the grace of God bereft. 

Their own conceits to truft. 

O that my people had an ear 
To that my words expound. 

For if Jdhuiun’s faith ana fear 
Had in my ways been- found; 

I Ihould have filenc’d all the boaft 
Of heathens at a blow. 

And turn’d the Lord’s victorious holt 
Againft their ghoftly foe; 
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The tongues that prophefy’d in hate 
Should have renounc'd their lies* 

But deathlefs (hould have been th'eir date. 
And their’s th’ immortal prize. 

The fhepherd had his bdt bellow’d 
To feed his faithful Bockj 
'While ftreams of milk and honey Bow'd 
From Jefus Chrift thy rock. 

PSALM LXXXH. 
What time the delegates of pride 

In pomp aflemble to decide 
Each controverted caufe; 

The j udge fupreme of Jefle’s root 
Is with the doctors to difpute 
The worth, of human laws. 

How long flays conic iencc as it flings) 
Will ye pronounce oilmen and things, 
Tliat brib’d and bias’d Bt; 

The key of knowledge ye conceal* 

Nor thofe that oo her court appeal 
Your fallacies admit. 

Defend the widows of the poor. 

And to-the fathertels fecure 

The property of peace 

Do jullice to th’ afflicted foul. 

And give the needy wretch his dole 

The pris’ner his releale. 

* 

Difiembling hyprocrites uncloak. 

Redeem the vailal from his yoke. 

To want thine aid afford; 

Reftorc the prodigal his pledge* 

And take away the cruel edge 
Of thine avenger’s fward* 

They know not* neither will they mind 
Blind leaders of the wilful blind. 

The ions of fraud and force ; 

In afts of godlineis reiuife. 

Whence the ftrong fpfings of focial bills 
Are broke and out of courfe. 
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I called your origin divine* 

And prais’d the luftre of your line* 

Ye bore your heads fo high. 

As ions of God* and nothing lei's* 

Ye were fo guarded of accefe* 

So haughty of reply. 

But ye Ihall fhare- the common lot 
With them whofc worldly goods ye got* 

The wretches you enflave.; 

And he, whole angel comes by Health, 

-Shall take your princedom* pndc and wealth, 
And nnk them in the grave. 

■ 

A rife, and- in thine own behalf 
O Chrift, defliroy the golden calf* 

And worihippers of gaift; 

Judge thou mankind* for thou {halt come* 

In mercies wit)tout bound orfom, 

O’er all the worlds to reign. 

PSALM LXXXI1L 

O God, no more thy word withhold. 

Nor from our fuit refrain* 

But let thine oracles unfold 

Thy gracious will again. 

™ | “ 

For lo! thy foes collect in fwarms, 

By bufy murm’rers led ■, 

And traitors in a thoufand forms 
Have lifted up their head. 

For they againft thy feints confide. 

Who make the church their cares 
And mine with creach’ries occult 
The men of private pray’r. 

Come let us root them out* they feid^ 

By fefrious fury link’d. 

Till tribes be denotations made* 

And lfrael’s name ex tin61. 

For they have held with one coafent 

Againft the Lord’s cleft; 

Aod with confed’rate diicoment 
Our iofemy project. 
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Fierce Edomite (Heir ramp arrange. 

And Ifhmad’s Ions convene 

And Moabites a league exchange 
Tajoin the Hagarene. 

■. Gcbal with Am tnon’s force unices* 

And Amalek attends •, 

..And proud Philiftia’s chief invites 
The Tyrians lor his friends. 

'There Alhnr too himfclf allies* 

And has bis blood forgot;, 

And with his rebel hoft lupplies 
The fpuricus feed of Lot. 

Ifiut their embattl'd legions quell 
As Madian’s bands of olds 
.As Jabin, and as Sifcra fell. 

Where Kifon’s waters roll’d, 

T b 

'‘Who were from pompous chariots dung. 
And mixe with Endows dull. 

And their dead carcades like dung 
Beneath thefurface thiuft. 

As Zeb and Oreb far’d, the fame 

_ ^ 4 

For their at tempts ^provide; 

Tea Zeba and Zalmumta’a fhame 
Their chief and troops betide t 

-Let us with impious threats, they cry. 
Upon - the temples pray* 

.And from the Oirines of the molt high 

The feared gold convey, 

■ 

b 

Lord, back again their fquadrons wheel. 
Before fuch deeds me done. 

And light as ftubble-kt them feel 
The changing -wind and-run. 

As flames the woody moun tain bum. 

And in themfelves expire; 

So on their hoft their fury turn. 

As >they from us retire. 

As thy teropcftuotfi blafts purlue. 

And dreadful thunder founds. 

Let them be warn’d, nor more renew 
Their infults oa oar bounds. 


< O Lord, with frame's ingenuous fenfe 

Their liftlefe fools awakes 

‘•That they may a new life commence 
And to thine altar make. 

And all oonfufion in thyend. 

And terrors after death. 

In thy great love do thou defend 
By thincall-po'w’rful BREATH. 

Aod tbey.lhill know, that thou whofc love, 
Can from fuch depths redeem, 

'-E’n thou, LORD JESUS, art above 
A11 thrones and pow’is fupreme. 

PSALM LXXXTV. 

O Lord, how lovely is thy bride. 

The church thy fpoufe confetti 
The regions where her -feints rtfide, 

How freautxfu Land Weft i 

My foul has made-thy ho life her choice,' 
And longs thy court to fee} 

My heart andearnmg fleih rejoice, 

- Thou God of life in thee. 

Yea, there the fpandw takes her perch. 
And builds her houfeen high. 

And fwallows in their maker’s church 

Their cnvmgneft&ppljE. 

■ 

Thefe freely haunt the facred walls, 

' And to thine altars diog} 

-O Lord of holts, whom rapture rails, 

My Saviour and my king. 

They are the bleft, that in thy courts 

As in their homes remain, 

And whom eternal -grace fupporu 

Thy praifes to fiiftain. 

The man is blefTed, -as be prays, 

Whole reins thy ftrength receive. 
And in whofe heart thy word and ways 

A deepimprcffion leave. 
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Ai thro* this vale of teats be goes. 

He purifies his flelh. 

And wafbea, while die-fountain flows. 

Which rain and dews rtfrdh. 

Iocteafing ftill from ftrength to ftrength. 

Such pilgrims urge their race. 

And they (hall fee the Lord at length 

In Zion, face to face. 

O Lord, thou. God of hofts defeend 

To theft the ptay’n I make, 

Thou God of Jacob 's feed attend 

For Jefua -Shrift his lake. 

O Lord, let tliefe my fighs induce 

Thy mercy to look down 
To him, on -whom thou pour'd tby crufe, 

And plac'd Judea's crown. 

# 

For but a dap of‘love andfear 

Within thy bleft abode 
Is better than the liveling year 

On vain purfiuts beftow'd. 

Me would the fcrvice better pleafe 

God’s temple-door to keep. 

Than dwell, where pomp andpow'r at eaft- ; 

On gorg’ooapflJowS'fetp, 

ForChriftour light and-fhield fhali gjive,,- 

An infinite reward 
Of ev’ry good to them that live- 

A life unto the Lord.. 

O Lord, thoir-God, whom wile and juft 

The hofts of hcav'n proclaim. 

The man is.bleft, .that puts Ids truft 

In tby thrice <h allow’d name. 

h 
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How ftupendous to the fight. 

What lovely manfions of delight 

Thy dwelling place dilplays 1 

O Lord, to-whom the hofts belong 

Ofthoufands, and ten thoufands, ftrong 

In thankful nets and praifc. 

I 
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My heart unto thy courts afpirea. 

And all its longings and defires 

Are for the bids above* 

My zealous fbulwithinmebums,. 

My very flefl> cries out andyems 

For Chrift the-life-oflove.- 

Yea there the fpanow takes her reft,. 
There alfo to her craving neft 
" The fwallow food may bring 
Ev*n at thinealtar are they fou nd, 

O Thou, to whom the hofts rribund, 

My Lord, myGsd, and king) 

They are the-bleffidwhichrefide,. 

And for eternal peace provide 

Within thy bkft abodes?. 

With thee their fcirits fhaU/communCj 
And always pratftng,: liog-aad tune 

Their holy harps and odes. 

The manns bleft,’ whtre^r he dwells. 
That in religious works excels 

With ftrength divine endu'd. 
Whole ftedfaft lifeisto obey, 
Aod.tn'and from wbofe heart thy way. 

Is graven andpur (u’d. 

Such, as their errors they bewail: 

Thro' Baca's penitential vaJe, 

And truft alone in him, 
Refrelh’d as in the wdl-fpring's cool: 
Shall ufeit, and lo! ev'ry pool 

Is fwoln above the brim. 

From ftrength redoubl’d, as they go, . 
To ftrength locneafing Ihall they grow,.. 

And corcftdhand cheer 
Their travail thro' the narrow gate. 

The God of God’s from Zion’s height 

In glory fliallappear. 

O Lord, to whom the hofts belong 
Of thoufands and cen thoufands ftrong, . 

Incline thy gracious ear,- 
Forever and thou, art the lame. 

The God of Jacob is thy name, 

Thou God of Jacob bear.-. 
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So 
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O ever prefcnt to defend 
Let thy benevolence defend 

On this anointed head) 

The face of thine eie& behold. 

On which, as by tby Jeer foretold. 

The holy ciule was Jhed. 

For one day in thy bleftabode, 

O Lord, with thankfolnefs beftoWd 
. On pray’rand praife and thee. 
Better thanthoufands, thoufand fold, 

Ten thoufand times ten thoufand told, 

'Js fuch a day to me. 

1 would viithjoyfulncfs embrace 
The keeper of-the temple’s place. 

Whom conflant care confines, 

And rather-there abide and blefs. 

Than.dwell where pompous wickedneis 

In fomptuous tents teclines. 

^ T 

For God is-oUr defence, is light; 

And with his grace he (hall requite, 

With wpcfliip (hall reward. 

Nor ought that he delights to give 

Shall he withhold from them that live 

A life onto the Lord, 

■ J 

O God, to whom the holts belong 

Of thoufands and ten thoufand* ft tong. 

That bow towards thy throne. 
The man is bleft, whole ftrenglh thou art 
Who puts his truft with all his heart 

In thee, Q Lord, alone. 


With them thou deigned ftco betroth 

Thou art no more difpleas’d. 
And God the Father’s righteous wrath 

Is thro’ bis Jon appeas’d. 

O Lord, the Saviour of the poor. 

Anew our hearts create. 

And make the world’s falvacion fore 

From its abandon’d date. 

r 

When Chrift bis tears our Gns efface. 

Can goodnefs ever foil. 

And after this ftupendous grace 

.Shall vice again prevail ? 

Wilt thou not reconcile our fouls 

To their eternal relit. 

And glad our hearts, as Chrift enroll 
Our name among the bleft? 

O Lord thy bounteous mercy filer 

And tbefe tby -people (pare. 

And with thy laving health endue 

The penitents at prayV. 

I will to my fupreme concent 

The word of Chrift explore— 

“ The heavenly king's at hand, repent; 

-** And go and fin no more.” 

■ 

Whene'er a faithful two or three 

Attend the warning peal. 

There Chrift himfblfdeligts to be 

His glories to reveal. 
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O LORD, thy land has -favour found 

And mercy fpeeds ague, 

To loo&n Iirael ty’d and bound 

In Satan’s irkfomc chain. 


Thy grace to Jacob's chofen feed 

With their remorle begins. 
And Chrift, the merit that we plead. 

Has cover’d ail our fins... 


Thy truth and mercy for increale 

Of love have met in blits. 

Stern righreoulnefs and gentle peace 

Have join’d the holy kus. . 

From Chrift the branch fair truth lhall Jprouc 

And bloom again en earth. 

And jollifying grace come out 

From heav’n atShilo’s birth. 

Yea, God's benevolence Hull beam 

As Satan’s pow'r he Hops, 

And men and earth reform'd lhall teem 

With grace and fruitful crops. 
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A gracious mefiage (hall apprize 
The worid of better days; 

His fcrmons, precepts, pray’r revile 
And regulate our ways. 

PSALM LXXXVI. 

■ 

Lord, thy Applicant receive 
His wilhes to obtain. 

With favoring ear indulge thy leave 
To poverty and pain. 

My God for my defence prepare, - 
For I am found and pure; 

And of thy providential cate 
I lUU myfelf allure. 

O Lord, in mercy condelcend 
My fervent pray'r to meet, 

For day by day my knees (hall bend 

White I thy gface intieat. 

O Lord, thy fervant's foul refrefh. 

Which heavinds diftnays; 

For unto thee from out my flefh 

That foul by pray’r I raiCb. 

■ 

For thou, O Lord,, art good to all. 

And gracious in excefs; 

And great in mercy at the call 
Of fucb as kneel and bids. 

p 

Attend, O Lord, while thus I pray, 

And as my voice afpires. 

From humbled members hear and weigh 
The drift of my defires. 

What time adverfities dejeft. 

And anguilh is fevere, 

I will mine arifons dired 
To thine attentive ear, 

■ 

Midi! angels and the thrones above. 
There is no God like thee; 

Nor is there any pow’r, but love. 

That can luch deeds decree. 

All nations, whole ftupendous fom 
Thy word came forth to frame, 

O Lord, (ball to thine altar come. 

And glorify thy name. 
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For thoo an magnitude and might. 

All wonders are thine own $ 

In love, in omniprefent light. 

Art very God alone. 

P 

J * 

Lord, thine inftruffive grace impart^ 

That I may keep thy law; 

O to thy nature knit my heart. 

And to thine honour awe. 

m 1 

O Lord, my God, I will reflore 
The thanks fb juftly due; 

, And from my heart for evermore 

The fongs of praifc renew. 

r 

For thy companion is extream 
My fonows to difpel. 

And thou my (pint (halt redeem 
From out the depths of hell. 

O God, the proud in armies rife. 

And men of guile profound. 

Who have not theebefore their eyes. 
Attempt my foul to wound. 

But thou, O Lord our God, art fraught 
With clemency divine,^.. 

Long-fufFring, and furpailing thought 

As faithful and benign. 

Owith thy mercy turn at length, 

Nor my petition Jhun, 

And as a Servant give me (Length, 

And bkfs me as a fon. 

O (how (bme token of thy grace 
My fland’rcrs to refute. 

For all my griefs thy words fed ace. 

And my fatigues'recruit. 

PSALM LXXXVII. 

Yea. her foundations ate fublime. 

And firit the holy hills we climb, 
lire we can reach her gate; 

And God fair Zion’s tow’r renowns 

Far more than all Judea’s towns, 

And loves to make her great. 

M 
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Thy beauties are a theme to raife 

Encomialb to tranfcendent ptaile, 
IJluftrious as thou art; 

AI1 eanh of thine alliance boafts. 

Thou city of the Lord of hofts. 

And fair Judea’s heart. 

Rahab amongft the wonders nam’d. 

And Babylon lb loudly fam’d. 

Proud fpires And fumptuous domes; 
In thefe my p&kns to God are known. 
And they the praife of Zion own 
- In all their tongues and tomes. 

Behold Phililtia’s Ions afpire. 

The Morians and the Men of Tyre. 

Peculiar gifts adorn> 

Bur Judah o’er alt rivals tow’rs. 

All claim and conteft overpow’rs, 

There is Emanuel born. 

And Zion more applaulc ft all gain. 

That there is born in her domain 
The child both.God and man; 

And Chrift her 1 ailing throne flia.ll found. 
From forth Beer-Sheba’s utmoft bound. ' 
Ev'n to remoteft Dan. 

The Lord,, in everlafting vcrle. 

In ears of angels Jball rehearfe 
That Jefus is his heir. 

And he, by whom die tribes are feal’d 
At Bethlehem—Judah is reveal’d.. 

And comes incarnate there. 

Then lhall he inarftal every row 
Of Cherubs that the trumpet blow. 

And Seraphims tharfing 
From Jordan purer Breams mail rife. 
Both Jews and Gentiles to baptize. 

And confecrated fpring. 

PSA U LM LXXXV1I1. 

O My Saviour, I befeech thee 
Day and night my cry to bear; 

Oh! let thefe my breathings reach thee, 
..And my calling touch chine ear. 


For my foul is weak and weary,' 

■ As the floods of - grief prevail. 

And my lift in darknefs dreary 
Is upon the point to fail. 

I am of no rank accounted, 

Ev’n like one whom worms devour; 
And confider’d as difmounred 
From all eminence and pow'r. 

Free to lay me down and perilh. 

Where the flaughter’a warrior moulds. 
Whom no friendly mem’ries cherifh. 

And thy hand so longer holds. 

Thou for puniftmenc haft laid me¬ 
in the loweft pit to dwell, = 

And to outer gloom convey’d me 
In the diuial depth of hell.. 

* — 

Thy fierce anger has crdbiftTafs’d" 

And my loaded heart deprefs’d;. 

All thy plagues at once have narrafs’d. 

All thy florins, have wreck’d my reft. 

_ ■ 

Thou haft broke my fweet connections. 

All my friends my wants exile; 

A nd have turn’d their kind afitftions. 

T 0 malevolence and bile. 

Under fuch ievere reftrhftiorv 
Am 1 to my bed confin'd. 

That I cannot looth affliction 

- By converfing with mankind. 

1 am weak thro’ tears habitual 
In my eyes and in. my head;. 

Yet I- daily ferve thy ritual. 

And to thee my hands 1 fpread* 

Wilt thou miracles exhibit 

Wafted on the life left lump? 

Shall the dead to pay their tribute 

Rife before toe warring trump ? 

■ 

Wilt thou fpeed the gracious million 

Of thy mercy to tire pits 
And eonfign'd to deep perdition 

Shall tby faith the man refit ? 
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In the darky when dead and rotten. 

Shall the fleflj thy works adore, 
Where all favours are forgotten. 

And where mufick is no more? 

Thee, Lord Jelbs, I foliat 

With my plaintive voice and lyre; 
And deriv’d from faith implicit 
Early lhall my pray’r afpire. 

Wherefore, Lord, is this denial. 

As my fpirit foes for grace ? 

Why at fuch a rime of trial 

Dott thou take away thy face? 

Full of pain, with terror lhaken, 

Ev’n as gulping to depart. 

All thy plagues I have partaken, 

Youth and age, with anxious heart. 

As my faith "begins to waver. 

Then the ftorms of wrath increafe ; 
And the fear of thy disfavour 

Has undone my private peace. 

AU mine enemies combining, 

Conge about me like a moat. 

Harm againft niy.life dcGgning, 

Which they to their wrath devote, 

Banilh’d every friend and lover. 

Broke each link of dear delight; 
And the {hades of darknefe hover 
O’er my defolated light. 

PSALM LXXXIX. 
The loving-kindnefe of the Lord 

Shall grace the ihcred page; 

His truth the Plalniiftflull record 

From age to riling age. 

For I have laid that mercy’s reign 
Henceforward lhall commence > 
And fed by faithfulnefs maintain 
Her infinite expence. 


I have renew’d with rauieeleft 
My covenant of peace. 

And fworn to this benign tiled 
To him that kept the fleece. 

Thy houle I will for ever bnfid. 

And in thy feed delcend; 

The throne of David (hall be fill’d. 

And flourilb without end. 

m 

l 

O Lord, the heiv’ns with fapphire cieldj 
And all the lights that blaze. 

Their truth affords a beauteous field 

■ 

For focial faints to praife. 

* 

For who is he to beav’n rcferr’d♦ 
Intelligence or form. 

That can be nam'd.with God the word. 
In whom all life is warm ? 

Or what is be of moft account 
A mongft the pow'rs below. 

That can be liken’d to the fount 
From whence all honours flow ? 

Amid ft the fynod of the bleft. 

The Lord is greatly fear’d j 
And with i nee flam pray’raddreTt 
By fouls of faints infpher’d. 

O Lord, incomparable God, 

Thy truth around we hail. 

From heav*ns firft convex to the fod 
That fheathes the humble vale. 

Thou rul’ft the raging of the fca. 

When furges foatn and chafe; • 
Thou bidftco mending waves agree, 

To lend the navy fafe. 

Thou haft upon th* Egyptian land 

Thy dreadful. vengeance hurl’d $ 

And fetter'd with thy mighty hand 
Thar holt throughout the world. 

* 

Thine are the heav’ns, and bright array 
That in iucceffion ftiine. 

The earth, thy firm fbondarions ftay. 
And aU therein is thine. 

M 2 
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■ 

Thou had divided north and Couth, 

Bleak wind and genial flame ; 

And fragrant Hermon finds a mouth. 
And Tabor lings tby name. 

Srrong is thine arm in deeds of love. 
Thy hand of peerlefs proof; 

Thy right hand brandifhes above 
The heavVs interior roof, 

Juflice and equity beneath 

Thy throne have placed their Teat 5 
But truth and love thy foirit breathe. 
And thy bright pretence greet. 

Bleft is the people, whom the voice 
Of conference calls thine own; 
Lord, in thy light they fliall rejoice. 
And feek towards thy throne. 

They in thy name fiia.11 take delight. 
Each confccrated hour 1 
And make their boaft, as they recite 

Tby deeds of righteous pow*r. 

* 

T 

Thou art the glory of our ftrength. 

In fafeguard or aflaulc; 

And in the blefTed Lafribitt length 
Our horn thou lhalt exalt. 

For God is our redoubted fort, 

And our defence fuftains. 

And o'er each province, coaft and port 
The Lord Jehova reigns. 

Thy vifionary word of late - 
Thou deigned ft to difdofe $ 

A man by grace and'tiattjje^grcat 
1 have prepar'd and chore. 

•m 

My fervant David have 1 tried,' 

And bb good deeds'allow ; 

My holy cruie I have applied > 

To bids his honour'd brow; 

t * m 

* 

My band his Iceptre (hall uphold. 

And keep mm!in h» feat; , 

And my right arm fludlmaitc him bold 

OppoSem to defeat. 
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Invidious foes ihall have no f >rce 

r 

When he his troops alarms. 

The Ton of fraud fKa.ll have recourfe 
To flight before his arms. 

I will his enemies deftroy 
Myfelf before his eyes; 

And with my bitt'reft plagues annoy 
Whoe'er his worth delpife. 

My mercy Ihall be with his fworri. 

My truth his a£ts adorn; 

And by his fervent pray*r implor'd, 

1 will exalt his horn. 

I like wife will advance bis realm 
Where diftant oceans roll; 

And his right band Ihall hold the helm 

The billows to controul. 

He Ihall invoke my Bnme-inpray’r, 
And in my ferviee live; 

** My God omnipotent to fpaie, 

“ My father to forgive.** 

And I his pedigree will fix 

Amongft edeftial things, - . 

Whole race and rank, with angels mix 
Above all earthly kings. 

1 

My mercy and mine aid Ihall be 
For ever on his fide; 

And by the grant 1 now decree 
1 finely will abide. 

Son after ion he Hull endure. 

His offspring will l raife 3 
And his fucceffion will fecure 
As heav'ns eternal days, 

b 1 

But if the fhoocs of fuch a item 
My dictate fhould refufe; 

And in their lives that way condemn,' 
Which graceto faith fordhews > 

If they fhonld break the holy laws 
Which my commandments urge,’ 
I will my zealous angel caufe 
Thor dire offence to fcourge. 
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But yet I will not wholly take 

My kindnefs from hisfeed \ 

Nor void that blefled promife make 
To which toy truth agreed. 

j* 

1 will for my own glory care. 

Nor ch nge the won! I paft; 

Once by my holinefs 1 fware 

That David's houfc Ihou’d Jail. 

+ 

The line of his defeent lhall run 
With deathlefs heroes crown'd} 

Before my prefence, as the fun. 

His throne lhall berenown’d. 

His daughters lhall be fweet and fair. 

As is the lunar light; 

That faithful type of heav'nly care. 

And blelling of the night. 

But thou haft with abhorreoce fpurn’d 
And thihe auOinteilRft; 

Thy love to indignation turn'd. 

And of thy grace bereft. 

The covenant is of no truft, 

If thus bus days he drag $ 

And o’er- his crown, defil'd in duft, 

His foes blafphime and brag. 

Around his borden are infring'd. 

And all the tow’rs he barr’d; 

The moats fill'd up, the gates unhing'd. 
The ftrong munitions mair’d. 

AH thofe that pafs along the road. 

Upon his goods encroach; ' 

And every neighbour comes to goad 

His conlaence with reproach. 

■ 

Thou lifted up the hand that throws 
The fpear againft his bread j 
Tbou haft delighted all his foes 
Which his domains infdt. 

J 

No longer is hi* weapon edg’d 
To boaft ten thoufands Hair, 

And viflory no more is fledg’d 
For his renown’d campaigns 
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No more his blooming honours glow 
With heav*ns eflulgent beam} 

■ His eminence is leveil'd low, 

And made of none efteem. 

The riper days thou haft ent off 
Of all his better age. 

And gir'n his glory to the feoff 
Of obloquy and rage. 

For ever, Lfiifl, wilt thou retire 
From my fubmiffiye fuit. 

And lhall thine anger burn like fire 
In this my difrepute ? 

Remember how my time is hrief, 

How urgent nature's debt; 

Why tuft thou falhion’d man for grief. 
And unavailing fweat ? 

What man is he, whole ftrength or art . 

Shall bis own f|>irit fave, 

Or who, when gafping to depart. 

Can countermine the grave ? 

Lord, where is thine indulgent oath 
That David ihould deipond, 

. And thy good ouch engag'd to both 

His truncheon ana Els wand? 

Remember how thy gallant tribes 
Are with inweftives ftung. 

And how my loathing ear imbibes 
The taunts of'many a toogue. 

■ 

Wherewith thine enemies infolt. 

And call our ways pexverle; 

And o'er thy femmes faults exult. 

And their good fame afperie. 

Hodanna to the throne of grace— 
Amen from allthe throng} 

Amen from him thak holds his place 
To lead the choir in fong. 
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PSALM XC. 
o LORD of everlafting praife. 

Through anxious life’s entangled maze. 
Our never •failing guide 3 
Thou an our hope from race to race, 
Our refuge and the dwelling'place 
la which our fouls refide. 

Ere on this earth were yet reliev'd 
The moon tains, ere this earth receiv'd 
Her being or her frehrie 
Before all worlds fupreme thy will. 
From ever, and from ever (till, 

Eternal is thy name. 

Debas’d with error and abufe. 

Thy terrors man to dull reduce. 

That penitence may grow— 

Again thy love paternal cries— 

A rife, ye- Tons of men a rife. 

Return to blifs from woe. 

For years thy creatures, as they flee. 

Are all rcfponfible to thee, 

The pro fern as the paft:; 

F.v’n thoulands in thy perfect Cgbt, 

Are as the watch of yefter-night 
When their account is caft. 

Thou bidft them ofF into the dcep i 
Of vaft eternity to deep, 

And in tlieir peace remain; 

While others like the graft fucceed. 

For their determin’d gaol to fpced, 

Nor e’er revolve again. 

Grafs! in the morning frefljjand green. 
With many a various flow’r between, 

A bleffing for our eyes; 

By noon to full perfection giov/n. 

Ere evening darkens it is mown. 

And like the gath’rer dies. 

J 

For thy fierce wrath contracts our (pan. 

And this whole edifice of man 
Is rrouhted and difeas'd; 

And we of bitt'reft anguifh taftc. 

And to oar diflolution halte. 

When thou art once difpleas’d. 
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The crimes, with which we are dilgrac’d. 
Before thy judgment feat are plac'd 
Their dreadful doom to hear j 
Our lurking fins which hate the day, 

All in thy fight themfelves difplay. 

And at thy word-appear. 

Our days to their conclufion run. 

Since wrath againft thy * finful fon 
Has made our frame more frail; 
With pain from youth to age we climb. 
And all the tenor of our time 
Is like a travelers tale. 

Of human life th 4 allotted length 

Is fev’nty years, uncommon (Irtrigdi 
Another ten funrives 3 

Yet is that ftrength but toil and grief, 
Whofe grace of farther proof is brief. 
And foon whofe end arrives. 

J * 

r 

Who knows the powT and hie ft eSeCt 
Of thy dread anger ? thine eleCfc 
Who thy jult hard admires 
To thole alone that act amsfs, 

And thwart their everlafting blifc. 

The Lord prolongs his ire. 

So teach us, gracious, to review 
The paft of nature, and purfue 
The future in our mind 3 
To wifdoni that we may apply 
Our hearts, and learn like men to die. 
The talk for life affign'd. 

O be tbou placable by pniy'r, 

A nd Hand between us and defpair. 

How long wile thou poft pone ? 

To theft our OS’rings as they burn. 

Do thou propitiate thy return. 

And let our tears atone. 

O fill us with the fweet content 
Of thy free grace, as we repent 3 
Thy faving health mature 

For a perpetual rdourre 
To joy end gladnels, while the courfe 
Of nature (hall endure. 

• Adam. 
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Our joys according to the date 
Of ail our ways proportionate, 

Thou judge, imtnenfeiy mild; 

Let peace commence, where bondage ends, 
And Canaan multiply amends 
For Egypt ana the wild. 

The work of thy ltupendons hand, 

Which leads us to the promis*d land. 

To chefe thy Iheep complear; 

That glory may be giv’n to thee 
Frotr.us and our polterity. 

Which thou in peace {halt {cat. 

And may the glorious rays that beam 
From forth the majefty fupreme. 

Each body blefs and foul ■, 

Profpe'r the fweat of every brow 
And hand induftrious—yea, do thou 

Our hand/ work cpntroul, 

■ 

PSALM XCI. 

E that dwells beneath die cover 
Of his bleffixl Saviour’s wings, 

Shall abide where cherubs hover, 

Praifing Chrift, the king of kings. 

•H 

I will hope for my admiflion, 

Thro* the Lord, amongft the juft j 
Thou, O God, art my munition, 

And the ftrength to which I trait. 

For he lhall thy loul deliver 

From the hunter’s fccret fnare; 

And from death's determin’d quiver 
In the penitential air. 

He beneath his wings {hall hide thee. 

To his downy bolbm prefs'd * * 

Faith, the {hield he {ball provide thee, 

Truth, the corllet of thy breaft. 

Thou flialt walk by night, defy ing 
Damp and darknefs, and difmay ; 
And the darts of envy flying 

Thickcft in the blaze of day. 

i 


Thou {halt fcape the blafts contagious, 
Ambulh*d in the moonlefi night; 
And the peftilence outrageous. 

Rife in the meridian light. 

Thou lands, and ten thoufands by thee 

At the common blow JhaH fall; 

But the ftrokc {ball not come nigh thee. 
Nor alarm thy life at all. 

Yea, thine eyes {hall fee the terror 
Of th* ungpdly in di ft refs. 

The reward of wilful error. 

Death and dread beyond redrris. 

For in Chrift is expectation 

That to peace I {hail go hence; 

On a glorious elevation 

Stands thy fortrefs of defence. 

No difafters {hall undo thee. 

With thy houfe it (ball be well; 

Nor {hall any plague purfue thee, 

But thou illaJt in Jafety dwell. 

For to guard thy life precarious. 

He th* angelic ho ft fhalLfend; 

And thro* dangers great and various 
They thy travel lhall attend. 

With thy wings they (hall furround thee. 
In their arms they lhall foftain. 

Left a Humbling ftone Ihould wound thee. 
And dclufion be thy bane. 

Adders lhall be void of danger. 

Lions lhall their Sercenels loofe; 
Thou the dragon in- thy manger 

With thtne infant heel .lhall bruife. 

Since upon his heavenly Father 
He has let his love divine; 

1 will raife his name the rather 
As he has acknowledg'd mine. 

He Hull call, and I will hear him. 

And be with his low eftate; 

From his troubles I will clear him. 

And bis honour (hali be great. 
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I le fliall know no diiTolution. 

But fhall have eh’ imiportal prize ; 

And from pain and persecution 
To the joys of hcav'n arifr. 

PSALM XCIT. 

Thf. wort is good, which duty claims 

To thte when prailes are refbor’d j 

O Chrilt, or beings, and of names 
Moft hrgheit, moltadorM! 

To tell of tby Stupendous grace 

Before the rifing morn berimes* 

In pen live night thy truth to trace, 

V/lwn thought itfelf fublimes \ 

Upon the decachord and lute, 

Upon the mu Tick loud and flrong* 

Grave tones accordant with acute. 

Upon the harp and long. 

i 

With gladnefs, which thy works excite. 

My foulfprings upwards and expands; 

And I will blazon with delight 
The wonders of thy hands. 

O Lord, how glorious is that love 

Of ftrength fuch miracles to breathe; 

Thy thoughts from infinite above. 

To infinite beneath 1 

Here he, to whom there is no beam 
Of heav’nly wifdoni, is at fault; 

And his low mind to fuch a theme 
A fool cannot exalt. 

Ev’n in their bloom and verdant years 
The godlcfs (bon lhall to the grave; 

But endlefs love thro* Chrilt his tears 
Shall true contrition lave, 

b 

For lo i thy mifehief-working foes 
Shall not continue in their guile; 

Which mu ft with death’s Lift fqmmons dole, 
Nor more their fouls defile. 

But like an unicorn my creft 

Shall flourifh and exalted be ; 

With oil anointed, newly preft. 

From God’s redundant tree. 
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God grant it to my lifted eyes. 

To lee my foes to Chrilt repair; 

My ears to hear their contrite fighs,. 

And penitential pray’r 1 

The righteous man lhall upwards Jpring, 

Like palms which have withwinterihrove, 

And fpread abroad each godly wing. 

Like cedars of the grove. 

Such as the Lord hlmfelf tranfplants 
And places in his hallow’d courts; 

Their fences of proceftion grants. 

And by his word fupports. 

In age more plenteous they lhall fruit, 

And rile beyond the temple’s wall; 

And from the tree-top to the root 
Belhapely flout and tall. 

That they moft clearly may fubmit. 

The rcftitude of Goa to view; 

That all his ways and works are lit. 

Are holy, juft and true. 

PSALM xcni. 

The Lord the king hi/nfelf arrays. 

Arrays in robes of ambient light; 

Around his glories as they blaze 

He girds magnificence and might. 

The earth on arches has he brac'd 

With all the matter’s ftrength and art, 

So that Ihe may not be difplac’d, 

Nor ever from her center ft art 

■ 

Thou haft thy heav'nly throne of Hate 
Ere fince die world began decreed; 

But thou from everlafting great. 

All place and period aidft precede. 

O Lord, the Tea tumultuous raves. 

Contending billows foam and roar; 

The floods have lifted up their waves 
Above die riling dills alhore. 

The fra is mighty as at will. 

So dreadful mountainous he roils; 

But mightier He, whole “ peace be ftifl,” 

At once his boift’roos rage controuls. 
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1 rift, our faith thy ptfty’r fgpports, 
[n truth thy teftament excells*, 
holinds in all thy courts 
With dignity for ever dwells. 


Shall aot God—O vain derifion —- 
He that rave your hearing, hear, 
He that fam’d the orbs of vifion, 

Is not his dilccmment clear ? 


PSALM XCIV. 

If to God alone pertaining. 

All the pow’rs of vengeance bow. 

Held in ward by love reftraining, 

God of vengeance hear us now. - 

Judge fupreme, whole righteous Iptric 
Heav'n and earth pervades and tries; 
Rife, and after their demerit 

Hoftite pomp arid pride chaftile. 

Lord, how long fhall guilt licentious 

Take its fwing and have its will j 
O’er the good .and conicicntious 

Shall it reign ihd^biuiiUph foil ? 

Hands lo foul, and hearts fo naughty. 
Shall they feoff and make parades 
And be arrogant and haughty 

With the parts that they degrade. 

Lord, with cruel persecution. 

They transfix us to the hearts 
And they damp our refolution. 

Working with vexatious art. 

They the widow tear in pieces. 

And the ft ranger in h» bed; 

Nor their luff of murder ceafes 
Till the fatherlefs has bled. 

Tulh they fay, with feoff malicious. 

Prom the Lord.no rifque we run. 

Nor is J acob’s God fufpicious 
That a thing like this is done. 

Be ye ware of con rradiftion. 

You that to your error cleave. 

And amongft us brave convi&ion. 

When will you the truth perceive? 


Shall not he which rules the nations. 
And the heathen world fufhsir.s. 
Teacher of all ranks and ftattons, 

Hold the fcoutge as well as reins r 


God the human heart irilpe&iog. 

Sees the way its workings tend; 

All the plans of its projecting, 

In what vanity they end. 

b 

Bleffed is a roan’s fobmllfion 

To his Saviour’s wliolelome rod; 

For ’ns oft in fuch condition 

That we have the grace of God i 

That for all the hours of Ibrrow 
Gifted patience, may atone, 

Till the terrors of to-morrow 
Frown upon tire foe alone. 


For they fhall not be deferted. 
Which themfelves of God pro: 
ButhispowVis Jtill exerted— 
When his people plead diftrefs 


Ev’n until the dread appearance 

Of the Lord to judge our race. 
All true beans with firm adherence 
Shall his bleffed word embrace. 


Who will join me in defiance 
Of the men that God opp ofe i 
Where (ball I obtain alliance 
To difcomfic virtue’s foes ? 


If the Lord had not befriended 
All my troops, however brave* 
Doubriels this my life had ended 
In the filence of the grave. 

When I found my fteps had (tumbled, 
Pray’r to thee was my rtfource— 
Lord, thy mercy law me humbled. 
Ana upheld me in my courie. 

N * 
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la the cloud of forrows preffing 

AH at once upon my foul. 

Thy condolatory bl effing 

Shall their lad effects coatrQul. 

Shall the (laves to Mammon bowing 
Have a part in Chrift the king, 

With their practice of allowing 
Mifchief as a lawful thing 1 

While againft the gpod cooping. 

They his righteous (pel aiglet, 

And the bale ana bloody (kreeniBg, 

Worth and innocence conv&, 

But from every vain pretender 

That confpires to pull me down* 

God himfelf is my defender 
And the fort of my renown. 

* 

■ 

Foes of their benign'Creator* 

Would, as their own malice, fare, 

- Did not Chrift the Mediator 

Plead his merits and his pray , r. 

psalm xcv. 

CoME, O come with exultation. 

From your hearts your voices (well 
To- the ftrength Of our falvadon; 

To the Lord your tranlporc tell'. 

Let us congregate before him* 

And Ins awful prefence hail}' 

And with joyful pialms adore him 
As we kneel before the veil. 

For the Lord oup God tremendous. 

Great beyond conception tbw’rs j 
His dominion b ftupendous 

Far o’er other thrones and powers. 

AH the regions mid recedes 

Of this earth are in his hand, 

Aid each hiUhi* fbength confefles. 

Heap’d aloft upon the land. 


XCV, XCVI. 

Ocean is his creature, rolling 

Waves on waves which foam and roar. 
And his hands, the Boods control]ling, 

Laid the glebe, and rais’d the more. 

Come, O come with Chriftian union 
Let us thefe our frames abofe. 

And approach to. his coei&tunioft 
Kpsflljng, felling on our face. 

For he is. our L 0 J*d and matter. 

We the people of his choice \ 

Hcfs a tnoft i/idirigem paftor 

To the £h«Cp thatknow his voice. 

Rule your hearts through felf-denial. 

Let my word attention win, 

Kor behave «. at your trial 

In the. wiidtroeft o£ Sin * 

When your foa m feint grieving. 

Seeking after figns, rebell’d, 

And were reftiffi dUpelisYing 

What their very eyes beheld * 

Forty yean my grace was thwarted 
By this Impious race 1 faid; 

From the words wbidi I eshortrd, 

From my ways their hearts have ftray’d. 

Unto whom I paftM my Jentence, 

That they fhould remain u nblefs’d ■, 

Yet through faith and true repentance 
They Jhall come into my reft 

PSALM XCVI. 

O Situ to Jefus Chrift a. fong 

Of grace and. novelty, combin’d \ 

O fwell an anthem fweet and ftrong. 

Ye napoqs of mankind, 

O fing, your (defied Saviour's name 
With gtateM blazonry difplay. 

And let his love your breaits inflame 
Pay nfing*upon day. 


P s 

His honour to the heathen Ihew, 

And thence their growling thoughts 
And bring his wonders to the view (Tublime, 
Of ev'ry realm and clime. 

For God is infinitely great, 

Above all pr&ile his merit tow’rs, 

Above the magnitude and height 
Of other thrones and pow’rs. 

All idols are but frail and food, 

To which the heathen pray Vs preferred i 
But God made heav’n, and fieav'n beyond. 

By his Almighty Word. 

Worihip and glorious pomp precede, 
Whene'er he makes his awful march, 
And very pow'r and fame indeed 
His temple over-arch. 

-* - . 

Aftribe, ye families of love. 

To God the gracious Lord of lightj 
Afcribc ye to the Lamb and Dove 
The worihip and the might. 

Afcribe ye to the Lord with zeal 

The honour which his name fijpports. 
And with our heart's free ofPring kneel. 

And come into his courts. 

With all the grace of praiie and pray*r. 

And adoration’s meekeft bow, 

O let all tongues in fear declare 
His truth, and pay their vow. 

The Lord's lupremacy maintain. 

And bid the heathen folk believe 
On him which Jnct the Harry train. 

And judges to reprieve. 

Rejoice ye to the FIRST and LAST, 

The beav'ns and earth ,w i th all that breathe. 

And fea voluminous and vaft. 

With them that are beneath. 

r 

Let all the verdant held be glad, 

With ev’ry motion, ev’ry voice. 

And trees, in blooming fragrance clad, 

Before the Lord rejoice. 


r ’ 

9 * 

For lo! he comes, he comes to try. 

And o'er the world fupreme to fit. 

When all that to his truth apply 

His mercy Dull acquit 

■ 

PSALM XCVII. 

The Lord is king, Jehovah reigns— 

The hilts, the valleys and the plains 
Confels their genial joys 
Hence pregnant nature blooms and finiles; 
Hence gladnels in unnumber'd ifles 
Which ocean's, bolbm buoys. 

In circling douds be fits inclos'd. 

Round him the darknefe is difpos’d 
His radiant form to veil; 

Judgment and righteoulheb are laid 
The ground, on which his throne is made, 
Th* eternal beam and feale. 

h' 

" + 

Before him of feraphic fame 
Goes forward a devouring flame 
Of intelle&ual fire; 

At which his enemies confume. 

To which all peopl’d fpace gives room. 

All obftades retire. ; 

The fubtle flames he fist and lent. 

And made the lightning permanent 
O'er all the world's expan fe ; 

Earth few and trembl'd with diftnay. 

And, on her pillars as Ihe lay. 

She rous’d as from a trance. 

The hills were melted at th* amaze 
And fury of th' effulgent (daze. 

Like wax upon the hearth. 

When he was prefent to difpenfe 
The tenon of Omnipotence, 

Which fways both hcav*n And earth. 

The heav*ns in goodly pomp difpiay'd. 

And pcerlds pukhrimde array'd. 

Thy perreft truth attefbi 
And all the earth her tutored race 
Have witnefi'd thy ddeending grace, 

In fhining glory dreft. 

N a 
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PSALM X C VIII. 


9* 

Shame on Lhe ferker after figns. 

That vanity and vice enfhrines. 

And fervcs the prince of hell; 

Hear at his word, ye painted flocks 
And worfhip him, ye chiflel’d racks. 

And fall as Dagpn fell 

Zion exulted at the ftroke. 

To hear, when Afhdod’s god was broke. 
The tumult and die bruit, 

Judah’s glad damfels were alive} 

Whene’er thy blclled bolts arrive. 

Love alio claims its fruk. 

For feated on the toprooft height, 

O God, thou art jmmenfely great, 

And thine is nature's law; 

Sublime above fubHme he fees. 

And overlooks the rocks and trees 

From whence their gods they faw. 

Ye w ho the love of God profefs. 

See that no evil ye caiefs. 

Nor caft a look behind •, 

He keeps the Jouls of all his laints 
From thofe whole vidous commerce taints. 
And mars both man and mind. 

For Chriit is juftify’d alone. 

Light evangelical is Ibwn, 

And God's new day is fprungj 
And from his peace he wall impart 
His gladnefs to the found of heart. 

And to the true of tongue. 

■ 

Ye Ihecp of God’s peculiar choice. 

Who m faith has Jufiify*d, rejoice 

That you are form’danew ) 

Inceflant praife, your incenie heap. 

By p rad teal thanksgiving keep 
His holy name in Yiew, 

PSALM xcvm. 

O Frame rhe (trains anew, 

Vour grateful natures lhew 

To thrift, the lource of holy fong; 
For pairing deeds he wrought. 

Until to God he brought. 

By miracle, the iaithlefs throng. 


With hands which fainls revere,- 
A nd arm without compeer, 

He has ttie vaft achievement done. 
And over death and hell. 

With all the Fiends that fell. 

This day's immortal trophies won, 

m 

CHRIST JESUS has declar’d 

That tinners (hall be fpar’d. 

And that through him falvation came} 
The world could not convince 
Of Hn the righteous prince. 

So tnanUeft his fpatlefs fame. 

He Hill has bone in mind 
His mercies, loving kind. 

And truth to Jacob’s houfe engag’d j 

And all remoteft earth 
Have fecn, in Shilo*s binb. 

Salvation, as by feers pndag’d. 

Them, O ye peopl’d lands. 

Unite in tuneful bands. 

And to the Lord your gladnefe tell} 

For fuch a bleft reverie 
Your hymns of thanks rehesrfe. 

Your Jongs of exultation JweH. 

* 

Ye jocund harpers, kneel. 

As you the impulfe fed. 

And to. the Lord your praife intend \ 
Ye holy pfalmifts join 
In harmony divine, 

And all your grateful voices blend. 

b 

The cheirful trumpet found. 

And let the horns be wound,. 

To yield thro* twitted brals their tone 
The chotceft notes employ, 

To prove your hearty joy 

In turn that Hts upon the throne. 

Let ocean make a noife 
With ev*ry jfle he buoys. 

And all the life his Hoods contain. 
The rounded world above. 

And all that live and love 

J Their Maker on the hills or plain. 



P S A L 


M XCVI1I. 


93 


The vaft and briny broad 

AH hands aloft applaud. 

E’en as the mountain or the rock, 
Which alio have their ways, 

In fpirit God to praife. 

Who comes by Chrift to judge his flock. 


Defending from on high,' 

His people he fhall try. 

In mercy, goodnefs, and in grace j 
HU merits weihall plead, 

Till rigour muft recede. 

And wrath to charity give place. 


OR THIS. To the tune of the old CIV 


O Sing a new fong. 

In Chritt,' who has done 
Widi his mighty prowefi. 
He has prey'd victorious 

The Lord lias made known 
To rave the' whole world, 

■- His virtue and merits 
■ Of ferricc and empire. 

His merey-aod truth 
Re mem bring his oath - 
Of gofpel falvation 
From Dan to Beerfheba, 

O make yourfdves glad 
Ye nations and tongues 

With facet exultation, 
Frtfent your ihankfgiving. 

His goodnefs extol 

And as the ftrings vie 
In joy to Jehovah, , 

As gratitude difkates,. 

With foul-foorhing Ibawms, 
Of breezes lerene 
And with the fhrill trumpet 
Tby creatures adore thee 

1 d >■ 

Let fea make a noife. 
Which glide on his ware. 
And let the round convex 
With all that beneath it 

I 

Re found ye proud floods 
And loir as the hills 
Let both blefs together 
For he comes in judgment 


and found an alarm 
vaft deeds of amaze •, 
and God’s holy arm 
o’er wonder and praife, 

his marvellous grace, 
fubmitting to view 

throughout the wide /pace 

to Gentile and Jew. 

for us has he Ihewn, 
with Abraham his friend $ 
good tidings have flown 

and to the world’s end. 

in God, all ye lands, 
your Saviour proclaim, 
and palms in your hands, 

and dwell on his name, 
with hand on the lyre, 

in fongs of delight j 
ye plalmUb aibire, 
his praifes recite. 

in tune to the wings 
O temper your mirth, 
fouod, hail King of kings, 
their Saviour on earth. 

his legions and £hoals, 
or love the fBll deep, 
exult on his poles, 

God’s benefits reap. 

with glorious applaufe, 
which range on the fhore } 
the Lord and his laws, 
the world to reitare. 
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nr is he comes to judge 

The juft for un juft. 
When his finful people 
And to the loft myriads 


A L M 


PSALM XCIX 
Th E Lord is king, the world 

And trembles to his fway ; 
'Twixt chembims he fits. 

Let utmoft earth obev. 


On Zion s hill the Lord is great* 

Sublime upon fublime. 

And of exalted ftate 

O’er ty*ry realm and clime. 

They fliall give thanks, and blefi his name 
From ev*ry peopl'd land. 

Which is of hallow'd fame. 

And wonderful and grand* 

T 

The pow'r of Chrift is righteous love, 
Whofe ways thou haft prepar’d j 
Thy word from beav’n above 

To Jacob’s tents declar’d, 

■ 

O magnify the Lord your God, 

And on your face remain. 

Meek hearts, and feet unfliod. 

For holy is his reign. 

Mofes and Aaron of his priefb; - 
And Samuel of his feers, 

Thefe worihip’d in the raft, 

And God, when bleft, appears; 

r 

He fpalce from out the pillar’d cloud. 
Their faichfwinds to try. 

And they his laws avow’d^ 

As publifh’d fronton high. 

O Lord, our God, thy mercy Cav’d 
Their finking fouls from hell •, 

From them thy wrath was wav’d. 

And on their idob'fdl. 


XCIX, C. 


in mercy fupream 
to live and to die, 
his love fliall redeem, 

his merits apply* 


O magnify the Lord our God, 

Upon his mount remain. 

Meek hearts, and feet unfliod. 

For holy is his reign, 

PSALM C. 

Hosanna! let the choir be mann’d, 

To God ye diftant regions throng, 

In one melodious fcrvice band. 

And glad his prefence with a Cong, 

a" 

J m 

Kndw Chrift is God, the human frame 
Is not of mortal will or deed; 

His creatures from his hands we came, 

His flock upon his pafture feed. 

O go your wot into his gates, 

Approach with thankful heart the veil. 

As gratitude bb laud relates. 

His name with loud applaufes hail. 

For endlefi grace the Lord fupplies, 

And boundlefs love his word contains 
His truth with his duration vies. 

And fUll from nee to race remains. 


ANOTHER of the C. 

HoSANNA! people df all lands 
Unite your voices, Eft your hands. 

And to the Lord repair. 

And thankful fall upon your face. 

And hail with long} the throne of grace, 
And flbew your gladnets there. 
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Yourfelves in this belief confirm. 

That man his talent and his term 
Are God’s, and not his own \ 

We are the flock he folds and feeds 
With milk and honey in his meads. 

The Lord is God alone. 

■ 

O go, but fond your fong before, 

- Into his courts, his temple door. 

His name in anthems raife— 

Give thanks the fouh immortal food. 

And fpcak him great, and {peak him good. 
Your beans -with rapture blaze. 

For race by race he is renown’d 
In mercies which to peace abound. 

In truth reveal’d and taught $ 

And gracious is the Lord of love. 

Above all eftimate, above 

The flight of tjroe and thought. 


PSALM Cl. 

My long {hall be of mercy’s reign, 
And of the great tremendous day $ 
And I will confecrate the ft rain 
To Chrift's triumphant fway. 


O make my notions (bong andclear 
Of ev’ty word thy laws promulge, 
And that I may thy truth revere. 

Her brighteft rays indulge. 


With thine illuminations bleft. 

When thou thy Spirit lhalt impart, 
1 will prepare for fuch a gueft 
An open honeft heart. 


I bafely will not-undertake 

To aft injuftice, or deceive 5 
I hate the vices of the fnake. 

To fuch 1 will not cleave. 

* * 

Whoe’er defrauds, or goes beyond 
His brother, him I will expel; 
With churls I will not correfpond. 

Or with the wicked dwell. 


Whoe’er mth private caution finite ■ 
Behind their backs theirneighbopr 1 
Their folly and their daftaid Ipite 
1 from mv foul difclaim.. 


Whole heart is hard, and ftomach high. 
And looks disdainful on the poor, 
I will not to his word reply. 

Nor his difeourfo endure. 


By fcarch induftrious in my mind, 

I caft about, and with my eyes 
To* find the gpod and well-inclin’d 
For friends and for allies. 


Whoe’er is ftudious to deferve. 

And lives in innocence and pray’r, 
O’er all my fervants he {hall fetve. 

And in my fubftance fliare. 


But treachery, di&uifev and fraud. 

Shall not be wen beneath my roof, 

And he that carries lies abroad. 

Shall keep himfelf aloof. 


1 

I icon frail banilh with the rod 


Ofjuftice all the worthless crew* 
But I with meekiiefs pray to God 
That threats alone may do. 


PSALM cn. 


To my pray ? jy OLotd, applying 

Thine indulgent ear, give need, 
Let the voice of hardlhip crying 
In its orifons fucceed. 


In the tedious boon of trouble. 

As for pity thus I pine. 

And my fold’s complaint redouble. 
Quickly tO:my vows incline. 

For my days in pain revolving, 

Like the wreathed fmoke expire. 
And my wafted bones difiWving, 

Are like billets in the fire. 

4 
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In my heart I am deje&ed. 

Wither’d like the garner’d hay. 

And through dread I have negle&ed 
The lefrdhment of the day. 

For with thine afflicting arrow 
I reiterate my groans. 

There’s no nurture in my marrow. 

Nor confidence in my bones* 

In this dreary Croatian, 

Like a pelican I fern. 

Or aD owl, that takes her ftation 

Where the moons on deferts gleam. 


L M cn. 

For her fabricks firm and lUtely 

Are thy fervant's grief and care, ■ 
And the rubbifli, which was lately 
Tow*rs and Spires aloft in air. 

As thy truth their doubt convinces. 

Heathen realms thy name frail fear. 
And the world’s remo'ceft princes 
Shall thy majefty revere. 

k 1 

When the Lord his domes rebuilding, 
Shall again fair Zion raife. 

And her roofs from Ophir gilding. 

When again his glories blaze. 


I have labour’d myrefe arches, 
Fond’ring-on my lonely ft ate. 
Watching as the fparrow perches 
On the houle without his mate. 


When he to the poor afpiring. 

Shall vouebufe his pray’rs their fruit. 
And to ferrow deep-defiring 
His bleft Comforter depute. 


For their malice advantageous 
This, my cafe my foes deride; 
All day long they are outrageous. 
That againit me are ally’d. 


This a memorable chapter 

In the chronicles mall ftand ; 
And pofteruy with rapture 

Shall adore their Saviour’s hand. 


For with tears thele afhes fteeping, 
1 have eaten them foe bread ; 
And my cup with bitter weeping 
I have mingled on my bed. 


For the holieft heav’ns unfolding. 
In the Spirit he defends, . 
And terreftrial things beholding. 
On our wants his love attends. 


This proceeds from thy relentment. 
Which affli&s me more than all; 

And the days of-my contentment 
Now exafpetate my fall; 

Vain and void of fatisfa&ion. 

All my days like ihadows pals j 

And through jlbieft and iaaSion, 

I am wither'd as the graft. 

But thy Spirit by transfufion. 

Height and depth eternal founds, 

And in glorious revolution 

Thy memorial has no bounds. 

1 1 

Rife, and with thy. gracious blelfing, 
Vifit Zion in her woe ; 

For neceffity is prefling 

That thy mercy-beams fttould flow. 


To deckle the pris’ners caufes. 

And their bondage to unfed. 
That, as human vengeance paufes. 
He thgir fen tenet may repeal. 

That with joy they may expatiate 
On thy name at Zion’s hill. 

And their fouls they may ingratiate. 

As thy worihip they fojfiJ.. 

When the multitude aflemble 
Their thankfgiving to unite. 
And prefented kingdoms tremble 
At his throne^ who judges right. 

He my youthful ftrength afflided. 

As my pilgrimage I made. 

And my progrds interdifted. 

Cutting off his bldfed aid* 
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But my foul befought affiftance, _ 

O my Sinoor, ipaic my prime | 

As for thy divine exiuence, 
it is not of (pace or time; 

Thou, O Lord, this earth haft founded. 

And her hills and valleys deckt. 

And the lucid heavens were rounded 
By thy hands of bleft effect. 

They (hall perifti—but the fplendor 
Of thy glory dull endure. 

They like garments muft forrender 

All their glofi, and be obfeore. 

They (hall change at thy dire&ion. 

And be folded like a IcroU, 

But in permanent perfection 
AU thy yean eternal roll. 

Our good offspring dull continue 

Through our faith m Chrift his name. 
And with arms of genuine finew 
Shall fupport their father's fame. 


M CUL 

■ 

Which makes a plenteous fire thine own. 
And all thy nerves has fining •, 

E’en like an eagle newly flown. 

So lufty and Jb young. 

The Lordin righteoulhds decrees 
The judgment of the poor. 

And from the foul opprefibr frees 
All thole that wrong endure. 

His way to Mofes he difolos’d 
On Horeb's hallow'd rock; 

His works fhipendous interpos'd 
To five his chofen flock. 

The Lord, with boundlefs love and grace. 
Has mercy on our ftate; - 
And long he bears the headftrong race, 
Hb goodnefi is fo great. 

His ftririt will not always ftrivc 

with guilt abafh'a by fear. 

Nor can his utmoft wrath furvive 
One penitential tear* 


PSALM CIII, 

Th E prafles, O my foul, reftore 
To God, as thus I kneel, 

And all mine inward man adore 
His holy name with veal. 

The praifes, O my foul, repeat 

To Chrift, which paid tby debt. 
Nor ever to remembrance fweet 
His benefits forget j 

Which all thy fault and frailty (pares, 
As his high merits plead. 

And thine infirmity repairs 
With fuccour in tny need. 

Which (offer'd from the gulf profound 
Thy fpirit to redeem. 

And has thy life with mercy crown’d. 
And tendernefs extreme. 


He has not with our vices dealt 

According to their cry» 

Nor have our fins his anger felt. 

Like their moft grievous dye. 

For look how high the heaven is made 
Above the verdant ibd, 

So great his mercy is difplay'd 
To all that fear their God, 

And fee how wide yon eaftern ray 
Is from its weftern courie, - 
So fir from us that we e p and pray 
He fludl our fins divorce. 

■i 

Yea, as a tender father*s love 
Is to his child inclin’d. 

E’en with fuch pity—* far above 
Such pity—God is kind. 

For well the Maker knows the mould, 
And gives allowance juft; 

And he remembers that we bold 
A frame of mortal duft. 

O 
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The days of man are as the hoar 
Of verdure on the lawn— 

He thrives as flouriihes the flow’r 

That opens to the dawn. 

► 

For chives and ftera to death ate doom'd 
By pa fling winds that blow. 

And that gay place on which they bloom'd 
No more their fweets (hall know. 

But God the Word has ever flood 
By all his faithful tons, 

And in the blood benign and good. 

The certain bleffing runs 

For fuch as with attention deep 
Refled upon his will. 

And all his laws with fpirit keep. 

And cbearfully fulfil. 

God on his right has tail'd a feat 
To place the fpotlefe Lamb ; 

Thrones, Pow’rs, Dominions ldfo the feet 

Of Jefus Cbrift «I AM ” 

O praife th e Lord, angelic band. 

In excellency ftrong; 

Ye that obey his dread command. 

Or hearken to his long. 

j 

O praife the Lord, all ye his hofls. 

Upon his will intent; 

Ye fervsnts that maintain your polls 
In highefl heav'n's afcenL 

O all ye works, your Maker blcfs. 

The good and gracious Lord ; 

And with all energy and-ftrefe 
Do thou, my foul, accord. - 

OR THIS. 

O Praife the Lord, my foul endu’d 
With all the grace of graticude. 

And zeafs divinett flame: 

And all that is within me blefe 
The merits of his holinefs. 

And honour of his name* 
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‘ O praife the Lord, my fool—»excite 
Thy heart’s free pow’rs do him right. 
Which has fuch comfort fent; 

His mercies prefent and behind 
Remember, and maintain a mind 
Upon bis love intent. 

Which thee of all thy crime acquits, 

And thine iniquity remits 

By his molt precious crofc; 

Which earns thy troubles to appeafe. 
And to remove thy 'fore difeafe. 

And purify thy drois. . 

Which, by his tendernels extreme, 

Could from the gulph of death redeem 

Thy foul oo vengeance bound} 

And with bis everlaiting care. 

His benedi&ionon thy pray’r. 

Thy forfeit life has crown'd. 

* ■ . h w 

: i 

‘ Jf T 

Which has thine appetite reftor’d 
From pining licknefs, and thy board 
With plenteous* bounty bleft; 

And has renew'd thy lufty flrength, 

Like feme young eagle fledg'd at length 
And tow’ring from his neft. 

■ 

4 

The Lord his righreoufhefs aliens. 

And liis avenging pow’r exerts 
Againft the tyrant's pride; 

He hears the cries of feints opprefs'd. 
And fees their grievances redtefs’d. 

And all their wants fopply'd. 

His holy ways himfelf he taught 
To Mofes, and the tribes he brought 
Tc Horeb’s hallow'd mount; 

And deign’d in perfbn, as they pray'd. 
And were in meek proftrarion laid. 

His wonders to recount. 

The Lord is infinitely, great 
In mercy for our weak eftatc, 

And gracious to endear; 

His indignation he retards. 

And all-beneficcnt regards 
The penitential tear. 
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He will not long with IJrael ftrive. 

Nor let his chaibfement furvive 
One pang of due reraorfrj 
His wrath upon the rebel race 
Is but a momentary {pace. 

And not of endlefs force. 

We' have not his relent meat felt 
In meafure, like as we have dealt 
By his divine decrees ) 

Nor will he our mifdoings try. 

According to that heinous dye 
Which in his truth he Ices. 

As that vaft interval between. 

Yon azure cloud and forefls green, 
Heav’ns vault o’er earth's expanie ; 
So mirvelloufly great and clear. 

For all the fervants of his fear 
His mercy-beams advance. 

And as the womb of early day 
Is diftant from the letting ray 

Which cheques the wtftern {hade; 

So far from our afflifted light 

Into the realms of endlefs night 
He has our Jins convey'd. 

Yea, as the father to his child 
With fervent hafte is reconcil'd. 

And pities to forgive 
So fhall the Lord.of love receive 
The children which on him believe,* 

And in hU fervice live. 

Becaufe he knows our feeble frame, 

Both what we are, and whence we came, 
And where we loath or lull; * 

And he remembers well our terms. 

How Ihordy inuft we to the worms 

Refign our fulfill dud. 

The days of human life recede 
Like grafs, that’s gather'd from the mead. 
And which the cattle craps; 

And all its pride, and all its pow*r. 

Is but the triumph of a flow*r, 

That buds, and blooms, and drops. 
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For loon as on the fragrant beds 
The tempeft blows, its chives it Jheds, 
And all its balmy (tore j 
And that gay place on which it grew. 
No more (hall boaftits beauteous hue. 
And tafte its Tweets no more. 

But God his mercies to bis fold 
From ever and for ever hold. 

And his tnoft righteous fway 
From race to race is ftill maintain'd. 
And childrens children unprofan’d, 

His holy laws obey. 

Such as his covenant perule 
With zealous diligence, and chufe' 
'Hie paths of endlefs blily^ 

Such as his tefiaments refpeft,’ '* 

And in the truths his laws direft 
Are never found remifs. 

For one accepted Son alone 
God has prepar'd an endlefs throne 
In heav'ns ftupendous height} 

His irieliftible domain 

He lhall o'er all the world retain. 

Each region, realm, and Rate. 

■ 

, * J » * 

O bids the Lord, ye Ions of light. 

Ye that are excellent in might 
To do his dread commands 
Which in his prefence are preferrM, 
And to the thunder of his word 
In tranlpott undefftaod, 

O bids the Lord, and nuke your boaft 
Of his perfe&ioD, ail the holt 
Or Jefus and his (poufe* 

Ye his good pleafure who fulfill, 

And aft in all things as his will 
Permits or disallows. 

O bids the Lord in every part, 

Ye works of his conlummate art. 
Where'er his wifdnm guides i 
From pole to fympathetic pole. 

And tnou too bleu him, O my foul. 
Which in my heart prefidcs. 

O 2 
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BlESS thou the Lord, my foul—-how great, 

O Lord, what a ftopendous weight 
Of honours crown thy name; 

Thou'rt doarh’d with majefty and might. 
And glories how exceeding bright 
Come cluttering on thy fame! 


With light, which thou haft purer made. 
As with a robe thou art array’d, 

Whofe pow’r the world upholds 

And hang*ft the ikies in beauteous blue. 
Wav’d like a curtain to the view, 

Down heav’n’s high dome in folds. 


His chamber-h'T.rms in floods he Ihrouds, 
Hjs chariots aie the rolling clouds 
Upon th* etherial arch •, 

And on the rapid winds their wings 
Majeflical, the king of kings 
Walks in his awful march. 


The guardian fpirits know their poft. 
His heralds are th* angelic hoft 
Obedient to his will j 
The delegated lightnings fly. 

And flames.are lent on embafly 
His mandates to fulfil}. 


Fair and full-fintihed at her birth. 
Firm at the firfl he fixe the earth. 

And wrought her bales fift* 

Her deep foundations-has he girt, 
That as the lively fp rings exert. 

Her ftate of reft might laft. 

Upon the fuTface deep and wide . 
Thou pouredftout the flowing ride, 
lake fbme loofe garment fpread •, 
The rifing waters flood around. 

And fwobt above the level ground, 

O’ertop die mountain’s head. 

But at the thunder of thy word 
Their inundations were deterr’d, 

And thy rebuke obey’d j 
And to the centre from the top, 

Th’ unfathom’d ocean to a drop 
Was pacify’d and laid. 


Then up into the bills they go, 

And down upon the vales below 
Again their way they find; 

Till at fuch places they abide. 

And in thole due directions glide 
Thy wifilom has afljgn’d. 

Thou over-rul’ft the liquid in aft. 

And in die bounds they may not pals 
Thou (halt their floods rdbuin •, 
The way that is prescrib'd they learn 
Forever, nor lhall they return 
To cover earth again. 

m §■ 

The living fprings at his command 
Are lent a fuccour to the land, 

For riven the relburce* 

Which as by Hooping woods they curve 
’Mongft intcrmingl’a fulls prderve 

Their interrupted courie.. - 

% 

All beafe that hauot the diftant groves, 
Frequent the lucid Dream in droves. 

As need and nature rule. 

And afles of the wild, afiuage 
Their thirft, and the meridian age 
Of fultry fun>beams cooh 

_ a 

Near them thro* hloflbms burfting ripe 
The birds upon the perches pipe. 

As boughs the herbage fhteld 
And while each other they 6.1 ate. 

The trees from every quiv’ring (hoot. 
Melodious muflek yield. 

He from his chambers dew di(tills. 
And waters with his rain the hills 
Where’er their fu outfits fears 
The vales, with Jwcet luxuriance dad. 
Make all die face of nature glad 
With never-foiling (tore. 

He laid tbe verdant turf to graze, 
That earth the due fupplies might raife 
Of annual food and wealth j 
And fragrant herbs and flow’rs profule 
The feafons on the field produce 
For pleafure and for health. 
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He planted en the nock the vine. 

To glad the heart of man with wine, 

And crown the thankful bowl} 

And to exhilarate the face. 

He gave the cmife, and broke in grace 
His bread fuflains the foul. 

The trees with precious halfam fweat. 

Which GRACE in feemly rows has fee 
By her almighty pow’r; 

And Lebanon, which God perfumes. 

His creft with ftatety cedar plumes, 

Whole mired tops embow’r. 

The feather’d families of air 
Contrive their cunning febricks there, 

What time the fexes mix; 

The ftorks for elevation feek 
To loftier firs with bolder beak 

Their penfile houfe to fix. 

* " - \ - : - - 

- p - « ■ ^ " , 

The kid that broufes on the thyme. 

Looks from the precipice fu biime. 

And every peril braves; 

The fkulking Connies dwell fecurc. 

And for defence their young immure 
In quarries and in caves. 

J ■ 

■ 

He taught die filver moon her way,. 

Her monthly and no&umal iway, ■ 

Where’er fbe wanes or grows; 

The glorious globe that gilds the flues 
1 $ confcious of his early nfe, 

And his defeent he knows. 

The lines of light and fhade to mark 
Is thine, thou bidft the night be dark. 
Beneath whole fblemn gloom 
The foreft-bealb &rfake-their den. 

And all that fhun the walks of men. 

Their wonted haunts refume. 

The lions route to fill the feene. 

With eyes of baleful lightning keen 
Upon the defart rude; 

And as in forty-founding tone 
They make the hollow caverns groaa. 

From God require char fend. 
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But at the glancing of the dawn, 

Ere yet the fun-beams o’er the lawo 
The burnifh’d orb unveil} 

Alarm’d they flee their nighdy round. 

And in their place with peace profound 
Their wearyM limw regale. 

While man, frail nature to foftain. 

Awakes to labour and to pain, 

TUI from the wifh’d-fbr writ 

Th* approaches of the dufky eve 
Give to his coil alhorc reprieve. 

And fend him home to reft. 

How manifold thy works are made, 

O Lord—by thankful man forvty’d. 

What an exhauftlefs theme! 

In wifdom didft thou ail difpcnfe, 

How with thy vaft munificence 

Heaven, earth, air, all things teem! 

So does the fea, whofe fhelvy rocks 
And depths with numberlefs he fbocks 
From life’s eternal fount} 

Some in the nether crannies fkulk. 

And fome of huge enormous bulk 

The fwdling floods furmount. 

p • ■ 

There gp the fhips from fliore to 
Of diftant dimes the difPnent ffare* 
To take and to difcharge; 

There that Leviathan refbrts. 

Which at thy bldfed bidding fports 
At leifure and at large. 

All thefe upon thy love depend. 

And on thy providence attend 
Their daily wants to urge; 

And as the Hated hour revolves. 

The bread is broke, the dew difiolves 
Upon the rifing forge. 

They gather that which is diffus’d, 

Nor ought is wafted or abus’d. 

So has thy wifdom will'd; 

Thy bounteous hand prepares a frail. 

And all from greateft to the leaft 
Thou filled, and they’re fill’d. 
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Thou hid’ft thy face—-however brief 

Thy abfencr, it is tnftant grief 
Of infinite degree; 

*Tis thine to give, and to withdraw 
Their breath,' and by a llablilh’d law 
They are, or ceafe to be. 

But by tuccelfion they furvivc. 

And fenfc and pow’r to move derive. 

As from thv fptrit fent; 

Anew their moulded dull is warm’d— 

Ev’n earth herfelf by thee reform’d. 

Shall other lcenes prefent. 

The glorious majefty and love 
Of God Ihall have no bounds, above 
All mortal change and chance; 

The Lord Hull heav’ns whole choir employ 

In anthems of exceeding joy 

To fee his works advance.. 

Abath’d at his tremendous look,* 

The earth with llrong commotions Ihook, 
Which all her awe belpoke \ 

He touch’d die bills, their lummits nod. 
And at the weighty hand of God 
They totter, and theyfmoke. 

That^gwfaefe which thefe years prolongs, 
Shall give flftf tfbirit to my Tonga 
As mevfure to my fpan; 

While 1 my life and limbs poflefs. 

The bounteous author will 1 bids 
With all the might of man. 

As in the fpiric 1 repeat 

His praife, my mulings (hall be fweet. 

To juft refinement wrought; 

Yea, while I yrafuppnels my voice. 

To thee, O Lord, will 1 rejoice 
In melody of thought. 

The men, by carnal fins entic’d. 

Mult foil before the rod of Chrift; 
Confounded and amaz’d 

Praife thou the Lord, my foul apart_ 

Praife ye, who hear with voice and heart— 
The Laud our God be prais’d. 
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To the Lord reftore your thanks. 
Invoke his natnc in pray’r; 

A nd to the people of jail ranks 
His wond*rous works declare. 

M 

O let your holy fongs afeend 
In eeftafy of praife. 

And let your cooverfaiion tend 
His miracles to blaze. 

With joy His hallow’d nam’d revere. 
And let your mirth afpire $ 

And let their hearts be of good cheer 
Which after him enquire. 

Seek ye the Lord, and pay your court 
For ever to his might; 

Your bodies and your ioulsdeport 
Toward his heav*nly iight- 

Remember his ftupendous band 

The hleffings it conforr’d ; 

His vifitations dreadful grand. 

And judgments of his word. 

_ ■ 

O ye that from his fervant role 
The fruit of Abraham’s loins; 

Ye Ions of Jacob, whom lie chofe. 
And from the world disjoins. 

He is the Lord our God alone. 

And from our faithful tribes 
His truth o’er all the world is jbmi. 
And laws which he pteferibes. 

r 

He has been mindful of the deed 
Where Jove and truth engage; 
To Mels and (tile the patriarch’s feed, 
Ev’n to the thousandth age. 

The grant at firft for Abraham made. 
Which Hill his oath confirms, 

‘ And then to Ifeac was convey’d 

Upon as cafy terms. 

4 
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And therewith Jacob in his turn 
W as order’d to comply$ 

A law of infinite concern 
And evcrlafting tie. 

Importing “ I will give to thee 
“ A land of wine and oil, 

“ And thou (bait peace and plenty fee 
‘ 1 In Canaan's pleafant foil. 

And this high grace he deign’d to (hew 
To pilgrims on the road. 

When lfrael was yet but few, - 

And of no'fixt abode. 

■ 

What time they with their flocks and king 
Thro’ various nations rang'd % 

And led by providence divine 

So many climes they chang’d^ 

No man couldhiircrbeirgoods or lives 
As they their tents remov'd, 

And for the virtue of .their wives 

F ■ 

He mighty kings reprov'd. 

“ Touch not mine elders, on whole head 
“ I’ve pour’d my hallow'd crufe, 

“ And five my'propheta from the dread 

“ Of infult and abufe.” 

■ 

Moreover, he the famine fent, 

Which in their coafts prevail’d j 
Till all their corn and bread was Jpent, 
And their provifion fail'd. 

But Bill extremities to ftave 
He fped a man before ; 

E’n Jofepn, who was made a Cave 

The plenty to reftore. 

% 

m 

Whofc feet they in the (locks enthrall’d. 
And to the foul they pierc’d; 

For in the fpirit he was gall'd 
To find himfelf amerc’d. 

Until his hardfhip in his youth 

Was weigh’d, and caufc was heard ; 
And by the Lord's prophetic truth 
His innocence appear’d. 
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His words of peace the king convince— 
Who (fought his bounds enlarg’d, 

And Egypt’s fierce defpotic prince 
His jeopardy difeharg’d. 

And as be cook him from his ward 
Proceeded to confoJe, 

By making him a mighty lord 
All Egypt to controltl. 

To teach their princes to conduct 
Theinftlves by virtue's rule. 

And all their fin stars inftruft 
In wifdom's godly fchool. 

And lfrael drove his finds and flocks 
Where he was Pharaoh’s gneft, 

And Jacob with his diver locks 
Th’ Egyptian monarch bldk 

And by hie grace his people role 
To be a mighty nofr; 

And they were monger than their foes 
In their wide-peopl’d coaft. 

Whofe heart was chang’d to black deceit 
From friend (hip and good will; 

The men with cruelty to treat. 

And put in chains and kill. 

Then Mofes his comdnaod appoints 
To fuccour their complaint,- 

And by the Holy Gboft anoints 
Great Aaron for his faints 

And theft applied bis vengeful rod 
Againft their hate and guile. 

And Ihcw’d the miracles of God 
In all the coafts of Nile. 

He lent the dark till It was felt, 

And grievous- was the gloom; 

Nor yet their hearts with pity melt. 

But (liffly Hill prefume. 

He turn'd their waters into blood 
As they rcbell’d the more; 

And fifties choak’d in fuch a flood 
Were thrown upon the (fiore. 
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Tke pools o’erflow’d with frogs or clean 
Which on the land were heap’d. 
And were in royal chambers ftcn, 

And on the couches IcapM 
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He call'd forth water fromthe veins 
Of marble to their thirft* 

So much, that on the ddart plains 
A new-fonn’d river burtt. 


He fpake—and of a thoufand fortes 
Came dies of deadly (ling. 

And filthy lice in fwarms on fwarxns 
On pompous garments cling. 

The hail in mady Hones he foot 
The trees and herbs to wound; 

And ’midft the fhow’r the lightnings hot 
Came flaQiing on the ground. 

He frnoee their vines aadBg-trees void 
Of blofibm, leaf, and mtit ■ 

And all their woods and groves deftroyM, 
By breaking branch and root. 

He fpoke—the caterpillars came,. 

And locuft with bis pow’rs, 

A numerous troop, to mar and maim 
The tender grafs and flow’is. 


For wherefore? he remember'd well 

His covenan t of grace, 

When faithful Abraham meekly foil 
Before him on his face. - 

Thus lie his people to rdeafo 
Kept angels io employ. 

And led his heritage in peace, 

HU chofen Bock with joy. 

And he tnuu&rr’d into their hands 
The-heathen's vine to dreist 
And all their labours and their lands 
To people and pofiefs; 

That they might wodbig-hiin, and ferve 
For more abundant caufe. 

And with fidelity obferve 
The dictates of his laws. 


The fiift bom of the land he fmote. 

And .caus’d a gen'ral grief. 

Their youths of molfreJpccial- note, 

And of their ftcength the chief. 

He brought them forth with gems and gold 
And led hitnfolf the van ■, 

Nor could they in their tribes behold 
One foeble child or naan. 

Egypt was glad when all their force 
From their domains decamp’d. 

Such terror added to re mod's 
Had their oppreGbrs dampt, 

A cloud its milder light reBefis 
Their rout by day to guides 
And fire their nightly march dtrefts 
From heav*n itfelf fupply’d. 

While to his name with cries they fought, 
As life had been at Hake, 

Innumerable quails he brought. 

The bread of heav’n he brake. 
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O Fender thanks to. God unfeign’d 
For his exceeding grace, 

Bccaofe his mercy is maintain’d 
From race to riling race. 

Who can his noble a&s expiefs 
By which the world he fways. 

Or with fufficient ardour bids 
In all the modes of praife ? 

They are the blefl to whom is gl/n 
A deep judicious mind. 

And who have in their dealings thriv’n 
By being juft and kind. 

Regard my fait in that degree. 

Thou bleft bur herds and fleece. 

And made thy-people fat and free— 

O vilit me with peace. 
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That I may fee, and feeing lhare 
The olife of thine cleft. 

And join their general thanks and prayY. 
Whom heav’nly powVs proteft. 

But mavigre all we've feen and felt 
Of grarify’ddcfircs. 

We have in bale injufticc dealt. 
Offending like our fires. 

Our fathers learnt not to regard 
Thy pow’r and love diiplay’d 
In Egypt, but their hearts were hard. 
When feas, ev’n feas obey’d. 

Yet ftill the helplds he fupplyd. 

Weak heads with heart of lfone. 
That he might make his powY to pride 
And heathen bafeneu known. 


And to their murmurs he beJbm'd 
Their bodies to regale. 

While confidence ply'd his inward goad. 
And made their fptrics fail. 

And Mofes too, the mm of God, 

They in their tents inflam'd. 

And Aaron—till the budding rod - 
The prieft of God proclaim'd. 

So yawning earth cook Daihan in. 

And all his left devour'd. 

And bold A biram and his kin 
The terror overpowVd. 

From hell the fiery torrents rulh’d 
The rebels toconfume. 

And all rh* ungodly ciew were crufh’d 
In this tremendous doom. 


He gave the fea a reprimafid—* 
It cleft itfelf in two* 

And there, as on the defert land, 
He led his people through. 


At Horeb’s mount they dat'd rebel. 
When Aaron they comroul’d. 
And in abford proftration fell 
Before a calf of gold. 


And from their enemies he lav'd 
And every fertile dear. 

And that ftupendous,gulph;they brav'd 
With armies in thearrearj 


And thus 
Their 
Into the 



danc'd and made a fcaft 


•to- eftrangc 
of a beaft. 
That feeds upon the grai 


Which as they -hamls’d their retreat. 
Returning waters drown'd. 

And total was the ftrange defeat. 
Not one a refuge found. 


And God no longer was efteem'd. 
Which from their woes and toib 
And Egypt's grievous chains redeem'd 
In triumph and with Ipoils. 


Then gave they credence to his word 
Which freed their louts from wrong. 
And praife upon the march preferr'd. 
And fangJtfa e :pilgrim’s fbng. 


Which did fuch wonders in the coaft 
Of them that dilbeliev’d. 

And in the fea o'er Pharaoh's holt 
Such fearful things atchiev”d. 


But loon they haded to forget 

His wonders, and were naught j 
Nor would their vain affeftions fee 
Upon the word he taught. 

Their minds abandoning tohift 
While they were in the wild. 
And ftill provoking God’s dilguft 
As they themi’elves defil'd. 

■ 3 


So that the final hour was fixt 
For luft and difcontent. 

If Moles had not Rood betwixt 
Perdition to prevent. 

h 

Yea, with miftloubtuig? and in loom 
That plealam land they view'd. 
The honey, milk, the wine and com. 
Which by his word he fhew’d. 

P 
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And murmur’d loudly in their camp 
A<310 ft their Saviour's choice, 

His goodneiV in conceit to cramp— 
Nor harken’d to his voice. 

7 hen on their clamours and diftafte 

He rous’d his arm to lift. 

And overthrew them in the wafle. 

And fent their fouls adrift. 

Their feed amid ft their foes to eaft 
Upon a difhmt fliore; 

And whirl them with an adverfe biaft 
Where comfort is no more. 

To Baal-Pcor in crowds they fwarm'd 
With folly at their head. 

And ate, as they the rites perform’d, 
Their olFrings of the dead. 

1 hus reprobate, and idly vague 
From his indulgent yoke. 

The tribes he vifits with a plague 
Determin’d to provoke. 

1'hen Pbineas had the grace to kneel. 
And to the Lord be pray’d 1 
And as he whirl’d the miftire fteel 
The plague at once was flay’d. 

And this was plac’d to his account 
As righteous and fublime. 

By which his glory (ball for mount 
The force of death and time. 

They alfo anger’d him by doubt 
At Marah’s floods of. gall 5 
So that he let his fury out 
On one to refrue all. 

Becaufe they wou’d their chief iucenfe 

By clamours in their drowth. 

So that he fell upon offence 
Incautious with his mouth: 

■ 

Nor were th* idolatrous deftroy’d 
According to their charge. 

But with their wiles wen they decoy’d, 

And-la them live at large} 


And mingled with the fpurious fbe 
The genuine feed of Seth, 

Which now into their cultoms grow. 

And learn their deeds of death. 

In fuch, that to a hammer’d flock 
Their fouls from God they wean’d. 
And offer’d, human ears to Jhock, 

Their children to the fiend. 

Yea, their own tender babes themfcives 
They nipp’d in early bud. 
Devoting them to Canaan’s elves 

Till earth was whelm’d with blood. 

Thus with their works they went aftray. 
Their bodies to pollute 
With aAs of lhaire that fbun the day. 
From which there ia no fruit. 

Wherefore a dread 00b (inning wrath 
Was kindled from the Lordj 
That thole to whom he pledg’d his troth 
He from his heart abhorr’d. 

And into Arangos hands he gave 
Thdr liberties jnd lives. 

Who fchem’d their manners to deprave, 
And put their limbs in gyves. 

The barb’rous fbe opprefs’d their loins 
Their morals to infefl; 

What God from hit good grace disjoins. 
The tyrantcan Tubjeft. 

Yea, many a time their zanfom coll 
A molt ftupendous price 
His patience they the more exhauft 
With crimes of black device. 

But when their cries began to pierce 
Thro* hardlhip and conftraint. 

He gave their terrors a reverie. 

And favour’d their complaint. 

Himfclf in boundlefi love he binds 
His mercy to maintain; 

Nay more, he humaniz’d the minds 
Of thole that held their chain. 


PSALM CVlI. 


From heathen realms and grois revolt 

To rank thy tribes reftore, 

And dice, O God ! we will exalt, 
And in thy praifes foar. 

Give endlefs praife to ChrUt the king 
From ev’ry tongue and pen. 
And let all congregations fing 
Hofanna and Amen. 
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I OUR thanks return. 


O ye that burn 

With zeal’s immortal blaze; 
For mercies beam 
From God luprcam 

To claim perpetual praife- 


Let them repay 
Their thanks to-day, 

Who find themfdves enlarg’d j 
Whole galling yoke 
The Lord has broke. 

And from dxdr foes difcharg’d. 


And call’d their bands 
From diflant lands 

By mandate of his mouth j 
From toil to reft 
From eaft and well, 

Cold north, • and fcorching fouth, 

They took their rout. 

And round about 

Far from the ready road 
In wilds remain’d. 

Till they obtain’d 

To fettle their abode.. 

In defarts rude. 

For lack of food. 

And waters of the brook, 

A gen’ral damp 
Throughout the camp 

For thirA their ipirits took. 


So through diftrefs 
The Lord they prefi 

By force of fervent pray’r. 

And to their need 
His angels Ipted 

To lave them from delpair. 

J 

He led them right 
By day and night. 

His influence they felt. 

Until they came 
To build and name 

The cities where they dwelt; 

O that our race 
Had fenfe and grace 

To bear a thankful mind. 

And joyful own 
His wonders Jhown 

Li goodnefs to mankind! 

■ 

For in his courts 
His word fupports 

All weaknefs, want and woe \ 
And for the poor 
He will procure 

What bounty can bellow. 

Whom men commit, 

Difgrac’d to fit 

In miliery and bonds j 
Whom cares confume. 

And in the gloom 

Of death whole heart ddponds. 

And for this caufe— 

Againft the laws 

Of Jefua they re bell’d, 

And let no price 
On God’s advice. 

When he the council held. 

He therefore brought 
Their pride to nought. 

And dalh'd with gall their cup 
Which when they drunk. 

In grief they funk. 

And none would help them up 
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So through diftrcfs 

The Lord they prefix 

By force of fervent pray'rj 
And to their need 

His angels fpeed 

To lave them from dclpair. 

From horror's wing. 

And from the fling 

Of death they gacTefeafe; 

He broke their gyves, 

And lav'd their lives 

For plenty and fbr pence* 

O that our race 

Had fenfe and grace 

To bear a thankful mind. 
And joyful own 
H is wonders fhown 

In goodnds to tnaakind \ 

For gates of brafs. 

That we might pafs, 

He threw into the moat * 
Embattl'd cars 
Drove o’er the bars 

Of ftiel in funder Aaota 

His vengeance ichools 
3 'he heart of fools 

To purge them of offence? 
And from their fins 
By grace he wins 

To thought aftd fdber fenfe. 

Left by the Lord, 

Their fouls abhortM 

To take a crumb or drop, 
As throes eonvulfe. 

The vital pulfc 

Was at the point to (top. 

So through diftrefs 
The Lord they prefs 

By force of fervent pray’r. 

And to their need 
■His angels fpeed 

To fave them ’from delpaic. 


He lent his word. 

And though they err'd. 

Their grievances he heal’d t 
Perdition ftav’d, 

Their fouls he fav’d. 

And fentcnces repeal'd. 

O that our nee 
Had fenfe and grace 

To bear a thankful mind. 
And joyful own 
His wonders fbown 

In goodnefi to mankind 1 

■ 

h 

That all and. each 
Would heart and fpccch 

To blaze his works en^ploy. 
And praife prefer. 

With Ipke and myrrh. 

To Chrifi in thanks and joy. 

They thaego down 

To leek renown, 

W hidi Ihips of war maintain j 
Or ply their trade. 

By winds convey’d 

Upon the mighty main? 

m 

Thefe men behold 
The fea controul'd. 

And in obfervance keep 

Each day and hour 
Cod’s work of pow'r. 

And wonders in the deep; 

For as he fpeaks, 

All ocean reeks. 

The fformy winds arife. 

And boifProus blow 
The tides that flow 

In billows to the Ikies. 

Then up as higjh 
As heav'n they fly. 

And down again they-drive 
To gulphs beneath j 
They fcaitt con breathe 

To ke^p their fouls dive. 
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With frequent (hocks 
The veflcl rocks. 

They ftagger as in drink j 
'And as they cols, 

Are at a loft 

For pow’r to aft or think. 
So through diftreft 

The Lord they prefs. 

By force of fervent pray*r, 
And to their need 
His angels (peed 

To lave .them from defpairi 


O that our race 
Had ienfe and grace 

To bear a thankful mind. 
And joyful own 
His wonders Oiown 

In goodnels to mankind! 

That when they throng 
T o pray’r and fong 

They would exalt bis laud. 
And at the feat 
Where fenates meet 

His glorious arm applaud I 

His word can mrite 
The ipacieus lake 

A verdant lawn and wood } 
And lent by him, 

Whole navies fwim 

Where hilly defarts Hood. 


A fruitful foil 
Of wine and oil 

He turns to thoAis and weeds j 
And this event 

From difeontent 

Of chaoktds lords proceeds. 

Again he pours 
- The floods in Ihow'rs 

To make the wild a pool. 

And gives the heath. 

A turfy (heath 

Midft fountains frdh and cooL 

And there preferibes 
His hungry tribes 

To let them down and feaft, 
And build and plan 
High tow’rs for nian, 

And bumble folds for beaft. 

There by his grant 

They vi neyards plant. 

And Tow their fields with corn* 
And trees, whole fruit 
And climbing (hoot 

The (haded land adorn. 

■ 

U ™ ■ ■ 

His peace he fends 
Which blefling tends 

To multiply them allj 
Nor lets their Bock, 

Or horned itock. 

By rot or murrain fell. 

If, on reverie. 

The Lord amerle. 

And all their wealth veduce > 
The tyrant's rod, 

Or plague from God, 

Upon them be kt Jooie ; 

Though for a while 
He ceaie to fmile, 

Nor ufual grace perform. 

And lets them roam, 

Hemote from home. 

In defarts, wind, and Aorta > 


For when he chides, 

Tlie dorm fubfides, 

SubmiiDve to his will} 

And all the rage 

Of winds aSuage, 

When he lays PEACE, BE STILL!” 

■ ■ 

Then they rejoice; 

Becaufe his voice 

Has Hill'd the meek profound. 

And as they fail, 

A fav’ring gale 

Conveys them, where they’re bound. 
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Yet is he fccn 
To ftand between 

The poor and utmoft griif j 
From cares and dens 
His fold he pens 

Their ihepherd and their chief. 

On things like thefe 
'Upon their knees 

The righteous Ihall refieft. 
And clam’rous foes. 

That truth oppoic. 

Shall finely be chcckt. 

A man whole ways 
True wifdom (ways 

Such wonders will obftrve. 
And thence (hall find 
How good and kind 

Is God to whom we ferve. 
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My heart. Lord Jefus, isrefign'd. 

And fix’d to ev’ry point injoin’d 
By thy divine .decree ; 

I praife thee with ray lips, the beft 
■Of all my members, for they’re blcffc 
In magnifying thee. 

Awake, and be thy ft rains renew’d. 

Thou glory of my gratitude, 

Awake, my harp, «?d play— 
Awake, my lute—myfelf (hall rife. 

As fcon, as thde uplifted eyes 
Can catch a glance of day. 

O Lord, with thankfufvoice and hand 
Amongit the natives of the land 
I will thy metrics blaze j 
To ftrangers 1 will ling thy worth, 

And make my progress through the earth, 
Xo propagate thy praife. 


That mercy which prevails in thee 
Is greater than eternity. 

Which nothing bounds or ends ; 
Thy truth iiluitrious and renown’d 
Is from beneath the vafl profound. 

And o’er the heav’n afeends. 

O God, arife, thyfelf exalt 
Beyond the heav’n’s ftupendous vault 
From whence thy glories flow. 
Thy royal majefty affert, 

And thy magnificence exert 
O’er all the world jbelow. 

That thy bclo v’d, howe’er difpers’d. 
Their banilhment may be revers’d 
By thy paternal xare ; 

And that they may be fav’d from harm. 
Lift thou thy mignty ftretcht-out arm. 

And expedite my pray’r. 

“ ■ 

My joy in Chrift Ihall never ceafe. 

The Word whicli God has fent in peace 
To canton Sc them out. 

And meafure Succoth with my reed. 
That there 1 may recall and feed 

The ions of Gn and doubt. 

■ 

All Gilead’s incenfe ihall be mine, 
Manafles of the bleffed line 
Shall yet be more my own; 
Ephraim, who from the ftandard fled. 
Shall be the ftrengthner of my head. 
And Judah grace my throne. 

4 

Lot’s devious children (hall return. 
And for a purifying urn 

E’en Moab Ihall be fpar’d; 

Proud Paldline 1 will fiibdur. 

O’er Edom I will call my (hoe 
With gofpel peace prepar'd. 

Who leads me up to yonder tow’rs, 
Whofc local ftrength and active powers 
Embattl’d troops deride 
Who fpears againft to grand a mark. 
And on the ramparts lets our ark 

Where Edom’s dukes refidc. 
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Shall it not be our watch and ward. 

Can help be other than the Lord 
To whom our prayers apply* 

And wilt thou not our caufc maintain* 

And ihall not in thy name again 
Judeas ftrearners fly ? 

Lord, in the hour of doubt and chance 
Thine tfficacious aid advance, 

Do thou dtreft our fwords t 
Our thoughts and deeds are of no price, 

And vain the help and weak th’ advice 
That feeble man affords* 

■ 

Through God our valour (hall be proof 
To make cadi adveric hand and hoof 
Before our walla retreat, 

With palm his champions he ihall crown. 
And finally beat Satan down 

Beneath his lervants feer. 

PSALM CIX* 
o God, to 'whom X make my fuit. 

Let not thine oracles be mute. 

For vice, yea violence and fraud 
Have ipread their Jpecious lies abroad. 

And from their tongues with fallhood fraught 

They have their accufation brought, 

And come about me with abufe. 

Without a motive to induce. 

■ 

But for the very love I bore, 

Behold, they are my friends no more; 

Mean while 1 pratiue to forbear, 

Refign'd to patience and to pray’r. 

Thus in my progress have they flood, 

And thus rewarded bad for good. 

Deviling and committing ill 
For turns of kindnefs and good-will. 

Set thou a man of virtuous fame 
My foe to rule and to reclaim. 

And let thy holy angel Hand 
To guide the motions of his hand. 
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Whenever his caufe is heard and try’d. 
Give thou the fentence on his fide, 

And let bis pray’r thy favour win. 

Refin’d from grofs conceits and fin. 

As he repeats his former ways. 

Add length unto his better days. 

And grant him thine efpecial grace 
To keep and to adorn his place. 

To many children let him be 
A fire, and live their Tons .to fee. 

And let him cherilh in his wife 
A help-meet to a godly life. 

And let his riling race be fed 
With freedom’s beft ingenuous bread; 
To their own garners let them go. 

Nor dearth nor deflation know. 

Let God’s good bleffing of increafe 

Be on his cattle and his fleece. 

Nor let the foreigner approach 
Upon his labours to incroach, 

Let him be regifteiM and daft 
’Monaft neighbours of the ChrifHan call. 
And for his heirs lay up-ihefort 
And treafure of a good report. 

Let his pofterities extend 

The honours chat from him delcend. 

And when his years be has fulfil’d. 

His name to greater credit build. 

I 

Let what his fathers did amife 
Be funk, in fuch a-change as this. 

And let him, as his prahe exalts. 

Atone for all his mother’s faults. 

A nd let the total fum of all, 

His race recover’d from their fall. 

Be lhewn for mercy do behold, 

And be by Chrilt himfelf enroll’d. 

And this the more, as at the firft 
H is mind was fafliionM for the TvorJl* 
And in vexatious a£tions dealt* 

With foul unfympathizM to melt* 
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In unbelief he took delight, 

1 n deeds of obloquy and fpite; 

But now ho Ihall nis tongue employ 
In benediftion, love, and joy. 

From habits of mvet’rate root 
He had no grace, and bore no fruit; 

Bu t now through Chrifl: his heart is new. 

He Ihall another courfe purl'ue. 

Let him by faith his fins uncloke. 

And God through penitence invoke. 

And let the Lord’s mod holy word 
His loins with purity begird. 

Let fuch returns as thefe dilpofc 
To quick converfion all my roes. 

And thus in love may 1 con trend 
The perfecutors of my foul. 

But thou, O Lord, benignly deal 
.With me, who thus for Tinners feel. 
According to thy name in treat 
.Thy fervant, for thy love is fweet. 

O let my charity procure 
Thy fpeedy help, for I am-pooct 
And as mine enemies afflict. 

My heart within my bread is priett. 

I hade this flelhty veil to quit, 

Red uc'd like Ihadowy forms that flit. 

And hurry’d from my vernal day. 

Am driv’n like gra (happen away. 

As with fuch rigour I abflain. 

My knees are feeble and in pain ; 

For want of their nutriaous flip 
My lips and all my body chap. 

Moreover I became the jed 
Of thole that knew me at the bed. 

And as they faw my alter’d look. 

Their heads with Ihrewd remarks they fhook. 

O Lord, my Saviour, whom 1 ferve. 

From thefe calamities prefcrve, 

A nd as with meeknefs 1 behave. 

According to thy mercy lave. 


And they Ihall know that this degree 
Of goodnds is alone from thee. 

That thou thyfelf to pray’r reveal’d. 

All my infirmities haft heal’d. 

Though they with ceafelefa wrath malign. 
Be thou the more and more benign. 

And-baffle thole that bear me down. 

With joys my fervent vows to crown. 

Let all my foes to,grace be fped. 

By lhame to true contrition led. 

And find in a propitious hour 
The Lord's regenerating pow'r. 

To God I will my doty Jhew 

With all that gratitude can -do. 

And where the multitude retort 
By fongs to lively praife exhort. 

S 

For Jefus Ihall the poor affift 
The fieih and mammon to relift. 

Who faves the foal from Satan’s fieve. 
And judges not but to forgave, 

PSALM CX. 

H G Lord ucto'my Lord declar’d. 

At myrighc hand 'I have .prepar’d 
TTiine everlafling (eat; 

The fubjed uoiverfe is ours. 

Kingdoms, dominions, thrones and pow’ra 
All plac'd beneath thy feet. 

The wand of thy pacific reign, 

Behold, 1 give-thee to fuftain 

From Zion’s hallow'd Ihrine s 
Be thou the Saviour of the foul. 

And all rhiae ertetnies’conesoul 

By clemency divine. 

*The day thou art inftali'd the king. 

From far (hall pious eaflerns bring 
Their ofFrings of perfume ; 

The benediaion on thy birth 
Is as the dew-drops ftefh on earth 
From morning’s pregnant womb.' 
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He (ware, nor JhaH the Lord repent, 

For ever on the man i fent 

My priefthood 1 transferred ; 

I know thee without blame or fpeck. 

Thy order is Mclchifcdeck, 

E'en God, th* incarnate Word. 

The Lord of holts upon thy right 

Shall kings in indignation (mite 

With many a grievous wound; 

But in thy (tripes they (hall be heal'd, 

And all vindtftivc laws repeal’d. 

When C H A RIT Y js crown’d. 

His judgment (hall be to forgive. 

And by his pow’r the dead (hall live. 

And iflue front their grave j 
The heads of all the various realms. 

Whom vice enormous overwhelms, 

His precious bipod (hall lave. 

* " 

Where the breeze figh’d andCedron purl’d. 
There drank the Saviour of the world, 
Without an home or friend; 

For which his name above all names 
Is glorious, and his meeknefs claims 
All honour without end. 

PSALM CXI. 

Tune of the old CXI 1 I. 

hearty thanks I will renew 
To Chrift amidft a faithful few 
In private and domeftic fong. 

And with the public worJbip clofe. 

Where pious churchmen fill the rows. 

And congregated angels throng. 

The works of God are good and great. 

And in the mind of man create 
A zeal for infinite applaofe ; 

And all that take fublime delight, 

The fcholars of the word unite 

Their ftudies in their truth and laws, 
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The works of God’s confummate art 
To laud and rev’rencc warm the heart. 

Where might and merit are fupreme; 

His jufttce o’er the foe prevails, 

Sufpending her impartial fealts 
Upon aa everlafting beam. 

The miracles of God the Son 
In fuch Aupendous grace are done. 

And mercy to the rare reftor’d. 

That their memorial Ihould be kept. 

And he that bled, and he that wept. 

By ceafelefs thanks and prayers ador’d. 

By him his faithful flock is fix] 

With drink indeed and living bread. 

Thro* which their grievoiis wounds are 
And happy.they that take the crumbs [heal’d; 
When now the promis’d Shiloh comes. 

When now the telbunent is feal'd. 

m "■ * 

His goodnels and his pow’r divine 
He (bew’d unto the patriarch’s line. 

The people which he nam’d his own. 
That thence Emanuel's wondrous birth, 
Salvation to remote!! earth. 

From I Gael Vie arrung might be known. 

His works are very truth, and wrought 
To full perfection of his thought. 

Dispos'd in Chrift the matter's, (kill; 

The angels of his word are juft. 

Which keep the records of his traft. 

And all his prophecies fulfil. 

■ 

His everiafting types dilplay 
Thoft truths which never can decay, 

Tho* worlds conlume and language ceale; 
Their doftrine’a infinitely found. 

Their difpen&tioos all abound 

With matchlefs equity and peace. 

■ 

He lent his Chrift with joyful news 
To foil the fiend and difabule 

The doners, for whole lake he came; 

He fiat his covenant of grace 
Upon a fempittnul bale } • 

Auguft and holy is his name. 
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The fear of God begins the man— 

* JTis our firft wifdom and the plan 
All hopeful edifice to wife j 
Ohedience God’s applaufe obtains, 

Where Chrift oar refarre&ian reigns 
Id everlafting pow’r and praife, 

PSALM CX1I, 

Th E man of reverence to God 
Is blefied in the higheft clafs; 

I Jis ready feet with joy are (hod. 

To bring the word to pafs. 

His feed (hall mighty pow'r loved,. 

And gain on earth the firft repute. 

And all the branches Dull be bit ft 
Of fuch a faithful root. 
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His worldly goods unto the poor 
He hath diftributed around % 
His worth for ever (hall endure 
In exaltation crown’d. 

The wicked ihall behold his rile, 
And learn and imitate his ways,' 
Till all their envy, all their vice 
Subfide in pray’r and praifc. 
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Time pf old C. 

i D, ye minifters of long,' 
And bids your ever-gracious Lo: 
The praifes of his name prolong 
Upon the fuil-relbunding chord. 


His foul fhaJl have her full repaft 

Of wealth and earth’s redundant (lore, 

And his integrity (halt laft 
In heav’n for evermore. 


In ceafelefs blei&ng be he nam’d. 

As by the fathers heretofore. 

And in all tongues and times proclaim’d * 
From henceforth and for evermore. 


The good raidft Satan’s dark domain 
The day-fpring has before his view. 

Such are beoevolcnc io gran. 

And loving, kind and true, 

A good man is a common friend. 

And in all chara&crs complete. 

He will be merciful to Jfisdj 
And in bis words difaeee. 


All flefli hts glorious MAKER hails, 

Avow’d the GREATEST and the BEST, 

From whence the fim the morn unveils 

To his department in the WEST. 

The I .ord is high above the kings 
Of all chc featur'd regions round, 

The radiance of his glory Tprings, 

And leaves the topmoft hetiv’n aground. 


For he Ihsll never change his fide. 

But ftlll keep ftedraft and the fame, 
And God the boaeft man ft all guide 
To ftmphemaHatnt 


Whence can companion be made. 

The God above fublhne to foew, 
Which deigns his glory to degrade, 

The kings in heav’n and card) te view ? 


His fpirit Hull not be difcnayM 
At evil tidings unawares. 

And his firm heart to Chrift his aid 
Submits hia foul's affairs. 


He takes the fi tuple from the drift. 

As down he meekly kneels to bids. 
And all the poor that pot their truft 
In him, hp fuccours from di ft refs. 


His heart none alteration knows. 

Nor is from God to Ryifa.ii wav’d j 
And his flefire upon his foes. 

Is that they ftumld be Cav’d. 


That he nay raife their low degree, 

And give them with the princes plaee. 
And ler prefumptnous rulers foe 

Thar virtue rtfeu’d from difgrace.* 
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He makes the barm woman b:g» 

If fhe befeeeh the Lord for feed - 
And bled beneath her vine and fig 
The prattling innocents ft feed. 
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W HEN Ifrael cama from Egypt** coaft. 
And Gaihen*s marfliy plains. 

And Jacob with his joyful hoft 
From fcrvituda and chains i 
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Not to ourfclves the praife we take, 
O Lord, but to thy name 
Afcribe for truth a nd mercy’s fake 
The merit of the claim* 

Why fliould the heathen, whoxhis hour 
Have felt thy chaft’niog rod. 

Make impious queftion of thy pow’r 
With “ where is now their God ?’* 


Then was it Icen how much, the Jews 
Were holy m his fighr, 

And God did Ilfael’s kingdom ckufe 
To inanifeft his mighr. 

r " 

The Tea beheld it, and with dread 
Retreated to make way; 

And Jordan to his fountain head 
Ran backwards tri difinoy. 


Our God, which has the battle won, 
O’er heav’a and mortals reigns j 
Whate’er his wifdom wills is done, 

. And what is done remains. 

The frocks to which the pagan fools 
Their fighs and inoenre waft. 
Arc gold and filver form’d by tools 

Of mean mechanic craft* 


The mountains, like the rams that bound. 
Exulted on their bafe j 
Like lambs die little hills around 

Skipc lightly from their place. 

■ 

What is the caule, thou migjity lea. 
That thou thylelf Jhou’d ihun; 

And Jordan, what is come to thee. 

That that ihou’d backward run ? 

Ye mountains that ye leap’d fo high 
prom off the folid rock, 

Yc hills that ye Ihould gambols try. 

Like firftlings of the flock I 

EARTH, from the centre to the tod 
His fearful' pretence hail. 

The prelence of Jelhurun’s God, 

In whom our arms prevail. 

Who beds of rocks in pools to Hand 
Can by his word compell. 

And from the veiny flint command 
The fountain and the well. 


Their mouths are fafhion’d, but from thence. 

Nor voice nor accent falls ; 

Theire eyes are grav’d, but have no fenfe 
Of vifioa in their balls 

K 
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Their ears are hollow’d, which to hear 
No clamour can compell} 

The noies of their bulb appear 
With which they cannot find!. 

Their hands are 1 form'd, but not to feel 
Their feet, but not to move; 

Nor thro’ their throats, while madmen knee!. 
Comes breath their life to prove. 

The ftopld maker’s like die-buft. 

And lo are all degrees 
Of impious Haves that put their cruft. 

And bow to-gods like thefe. 

But thou, Jiefliuiun, in the Lord 
Alone your trufr repole ; 

He is their faving-health to ward 
The fwords of aU their foes. 
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And you, ye priefts of Aaron’s flock. 
With fcithfulneis devout, 

Truft in the Lord, he is their rock. 
And un approach’d redoubt. 

And ye whofe hem thro* fear repents. 
Who meek obriihnce yield, 

Truft in the Lord—in all events 
He is their help and (Held. 

The Lord regards us in fucsrfs. 

And in our day of need; 
Andlfrael’s children he lhall Mels, 
And bids all Aaron’s Iced. 


Since, hb gracious ear inclining 
He has met my fervent vow. 

To his name the praife aligning. 

All my life my knees lhall bow. 

Long and painful did I languilh, 

Death bis (nates began to fpread j 

Horror and defpair and anguilh 
Brought their terrors to my bed. 

Grief and trouble are conditions. 

And the colour of my Date; 

Hence my foal the Lore) petitions 

« Save thou Udfed UNCREATE!” 


He blefles all that fear, and thank 
Their Saviour for his grace; 

As well the men of meaner rank 

As thofe of wealth and place. 

The Lord lhall blefs you more and more 
In all you take, in hand, 

And profper your increafe and {tore. 
Your children and your land. 

Ye are thro* grace the Lord’s ekft, 

And he can keep you free. 

Which could th* ethereal vault ereft 
O’er continent and fea. 

The heav’ns are God's imperial throne 
Beyond all mortal ken; 

Earth to he travers’d, till’d arid (own 
He has beftow’d on men. 

The barren, grave affords no fruit, 

O God, to piaife or pray’r j 
And mirth and £dody mute ■ 

In darknefs and defpair. 

■ 

But we with all our zeal and force 
Will in thy prailes rife, 

Praife yc the Lord thro* nature’s courfe. 
And for th’ immortal prize. 

PSALM CXVI. 

J OY has taken full pofieffion 

Of. my heart and triumphs there > 

Since, thro’ Chrift his interceffion, 

God has hearken’d to my pray’r. 


For the Lord our God is gracious 

And omnipotently true. 

And his mercies efficacious 

Weeping Tuners to- renew. 

ft 

M 

God receives to his proreSran 

Simple folk when they repent v 
I was in the laft deje&ion 

And hb comforter he fent. 

Turn again unto thy Saviour, 

O my foul, and take thy ftft; 

God has weigh'd thy meek behaviour. 
And with recompence bath bleft. 

For, my foul from death redeeming. 
Thou thy fervant halt felac’d ; 

Wip’d his eyes with forrow ftreamiog. 
And bis falling feet replac’d. 

I (hall therefore walk before thee, 

And in God direft my ways. 

Open in the light adore thee 

For example and for praife.. 

* 

My belief was (irmly founded. 

Therefore i with freedom fpokc 
Fiom an heart with anguilh wounded, 

“ All our race their meaning cloak,” 

For his mercies great and tender^ 

For his benefits benign* 

Is their recompence to reqder. 

Is their honour to aflign 2 
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Mine infirmities nn cloak bg 
I will id; confeQbn make. 
At thy Ihrine thy grace invoking. 
As thbe eucharift I take. 


In thy holy church with fervour 
Now I will my vows diw£t ( 
Dear to their divine prcferver 
Are the lives of his cleft. 


See, O Lord, that I am under 
The dominion of thy name. 
Thou haft broke my bonds in funder, 
And I from thy handmaid came 


I will facrifice thankfgiving. 

Swelling voice and founding chords 
In the fragance of good living 
I will worlhip to the Lord.. 

k 

In thy holy church with fervour 

Now my foul-her pray’r (hall frame; 
Salem bids thy great preferver, 

Priefts and people praife his name. 


PSALM CXVIT. 
Praise the Lord with awful mirth 

Every nation, tribe and tongue; 
Chriftians militant on earth, 

X.et your Saviour’s praife be fung. 

For his minifters of grace 

Ever more and more impart; 
Truth is his from race to race. 
Hallelujah from die heart!: 


PSALM CXVUI. 

O Come ye to die holy place, 

And pay to God’s exceeding grace 
What grateful natures owe; 

For due defending day by day. 

His mercy-beams tbemlelvea difplay. 
Nor paufe nor period knowi 


Let thankful Hrael now confeft 
That he is gracious in excels. 

To wrath and anger flow; 

And that defeending day by day;. 
His mercy-beams themfelves difplay. 
Nor paufe nor period: know 1 . 


Let Aaron’s houlholdnow confefs 
That he is bountiful to blefe, 

From whom all mercies ftow; 
And that defeending day by day,. 

His mercy-beams themfelves difplay,. 
Nor paufe nor period know. 


Tea, let the congregation, bere 
Alfcmbled in. religious fear 
In many a goodly rowy 
Confefs with joy that day by day. 
His mercy-beams themfelves difplay, 
Nor paufe nor period know. 


In forrows bitt’reft depths imraerg’d. 
To God of heaven my fuit I urg'd 
His vengeance to forbear ;. 
And he my evil cafe review’d, 

And in its utmoft latitude 

He granted all my pray’r.. 


O R. T H I S. 

O All ye nations-of the peopl’d earth. 

Whatever clime ye fell, whatever zone; 
Praife God with hallow'd mirth. 

Make Clirill his merits known. 


Almighty God; which knows my heart 
Is always firft to take my part 
For love and mercy's fake 
1 will not fear a flelhy arm. 

Nor any terror or alarm 

That, mortal men can make;. 


Becaufe the current of bis- mercy flows 

For evermore abundant, good and great;. 
His truth no period knows; 

Hofanna. in, the height. 


The Lord, which my diftrefs defends;. 
Is with all thofe that are my friends,. 

And in my band inlift; 

So (hall I have my heart’s delire 
To fee mine eoemies retire, 

And their attempts defift.. 
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*Tis better in the Lord to truft. 

And all your actions to adjuft 
By what his laws explain. 

Than on the Ion of naan to lean. 

Too weak an aid, a prop too mean 
To luccour or l'uftain. 

''I'is better in the Lord to trull, 

And to a holy God and juft 

With 2eal to pay your court, 

Than any confidence to ground 
In princes, by the world renown’d 
For honour or fupport. 

All nations compar’d: me about. 

And ftrove my faithful troops to root; 

My courage to appall; 

With multitudes their leaden came. 
But in the Lord's tremendous name 
1 will defy thent.all. 

On every fide with black intent ' 

My ftedfaft few to circumvent. 

And work at once my fall. 

They kept me in on every fide. 

But in the name of God my guide 
1 will defy them all. 

Like [warms of hornets they came on. 
Like fire extinguilh'd they are gone 
Through Mm on wliom I call; 
For in the name and mat chiefs might 
Of God my evcrlaftingJight. 

I will defy themaU> 

His Heel the defp'rate fwordfman drew. 
And made a pafs to run me thru' 

With his detem&dr blade». 

But God in a propitious hour 
Againft the foe and all hia pow'r 
Came inftant to my aid* 

Tis God alone.- that makes tue ftrong. 
And is the fpirit of my long, 

- Which to my hani I chant; 

He fhall my name in neav’n enroll. 
And furc falvacion to my foul 
Hereafter he ihall grant. 


The bloom of health and- pleaforc’s voice 
Dwell in their tents, whole wifer. choice 
Is virtue and the Lord-; 

The right hand of the King of kings 
Atchieves fublime and glorious things 
To punitlt tad rewamL 

That right hand which can death difpeafe, 
Or life—and hath pre-eminence. 

O’er earth, and heav’n and hell. 
Stupendous miracles has wrought. 

Which all the pawY o£ word and thought 
By infinites excel Is fc 

DAVID, there is no death for thee. 

Thy name is immortality. 

And thou were bom to live, 

God’s wond'rous mercy to declare. 

Which is omnipotent to Iparc, 

To pity, to forgive. 

The Lord his fervant has chaftis’d, 

But hath not utterly defpi s*d. 

Nor all his grace withdrawn $ 

And his companion intervenes 
*Twixt death and all the gloomy feenes 

Where vaults fcpulcnral yawn. 

* 

b 
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As in the faith of God l knock. 

The gates of righteouftds unlock. 

That 1 may enter firftj 
And there the fragrant odours burn. 

And there demonllrate and return 
The thanks with which I burft 1 

This is the gate the Lord ha9 made. 

And they that have his will obey'd, 

The righteous, here may pafs; 

Who (corning Mammon and nis leavn. 
High in the treafuries of heav*n 
Immortal wealth amais. 

I will my hearty thanks reftore. 

That tbou haft fee lb wide a door 
To fpeed the pray'r I form'd; 

And in falvation art fo rich. 

Which blcfiing to the higheft pitch 
My gratitude has warm’d. 
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That rock negleded and unknown 
Is now become-the corner ftone 
Ev’n of the houfe of God; 

Which all the builders to a man 
Refus’d, from him that drew the plan. 

To him that bote the hod. 

It is the work of God direct. 

For he himfelf is architect, 

So beautiful and bold; 

'Tis elevated to furpriie. 

Beyond our thought, before our eyes. 
Believe ye, and behold. 

This is the day, whofe livelier beams 
The Lord has glorified, and teems 
With tbsnkftiinefs and praifej 
In pleafure’s whiter veftments clad. 

We will be joyful, gay and glad, 

And brighten to the blaze. 

b 

Now is the happy feafbn, now, 

O Lord, attend to hear my vow, 

And further my purfuitsj 

Propitiate all thy people’s toil. 

And bids their corn, their wine and oil. 
Their paftunfs and their fruits. 

■ 

Blefled be he, or ere he came 
On fuch a work, in fuch a name, 

The Son of God indeed! 

All ye that reckon to hi* fbid, 

Or in his church your office hold. 

We wiih yon to fucceecL 

Chrift Jefus is that light, the word 
Above all thrones and pow’rs preferrM, 
Who brought theday-fpring down} 
Let loofe the lambs-for blood defign’d. 
And all the chain* of death unbind— 
With flow’rs his altar crown, 

Thou art the God which I adore. 

To thee the praife I will fdtofe 
As holdftn by thy laws; 

Thou art the God in whom I live, 

The glory and my life 1 give 
To thee, arid for thy caufe. 


O come ye to the holy place. 

And pay to God’s exceeding grace 
What grateful natures owe*. 
For due ddeending day by day. 
His mercy-beams thcmfelves difpli 
Nor paufe nor period know. 

PSALM CX 1 X. 


They are the Weft, whom free from giiite 

No carnal appetites defile. 

As they their way purfue* 

Who by God's mandates walk direct. 

And keep, feverely drcumfpefl: 

His holy wilt in view. 

S 

They are the bleft, the which abide. 

Nor to the right or left slide 

From his commandments ftartj 
Who werihip With observance meek, 

A nd to their Lord and Saviour feek 
With all their mind and heart. 

For he who wilely fhuns the in ares 
Of fin and Satan, and-forbears. 

To lead Ms-fife amifs. 

Nor with fits ConTcience hblds debate, 

Walks in the way, he makes fo ftraighr. 

For everlafting blifs. 

* 

M 

Thou haft with wondrous lore enlarg'd 
Upon our filial fear, and charg'd 

With thy paternal Camf, 

That we the laws thy church difpenfe, 

Should keep with anxious diligence, 

Nor pains oar patience fpare. 

■ 

■ 

O that my ways were made lb clean. 

And that l could myfelf demean 
So regular and right, 

That to thy temple when I Jpeed, 

I to thy ftatuces may give heed, 

And in thy words delight! 

So fhall I never dread the lafli 
Of cenfure, nor lhatl fharoe abalh 
My fpirit or my face. 

While I thy holy word obey. 

And an impartial reverence pay 

To all thy laws by grace* 


bb- 
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I will the debt of love reftore. 

And bids thy bounty more and mote 
With gratitude unfeign’d. 

When I by Chrift (hall have acceli 
To knowledge and true holinds, 

1 have through him attain’d. 

1 wall to all thy rites adhere. 

That order, decency revere. 

Thy holy church adorn; 

O never leave me to my foes, 

Nor thy communicant expofe 
To malice and to fcorn. 

. 2 - 

How lhall a young man Ihun the lure 
Of pleafures, and his way fecure. 

Thro* purity to peace ? 

Ev’n in conforming to thy word. 

By which the devil is deterr*d. 

And flcfhly cravings ceafe. 

With all my heart’s delire, the tide 
Of palhonsfway’d by God tlieir guide, 

I have thy pretence lough?; 

O let me not from truth decline. 

Nor deviate from.the, bleft defign . 

Of what thy voice has taught. 

Thy wholelbme dictates are impreft. 

And treafur’d up within my bread. 

As pearls' of palling price. 

That I may not the haunts repeat 
Of fell temptation and deceit. 

And turn from thee to vice. 

O Lord, thy bleflednds is great. 

And is avow’d by- thofe tfcae-waic 

Upon thy righteous will ; 

To me thy blameleft do&rine fhew, 

With wifdom and with grace endue 
To know and to fulfill. 

My lips are pra&is'd to recite 
Thole venerable rules of right, 

God gave the tribes he chofe} 
Alfo.rhe new command hefent, 

That chriftian charity cement 

All parries, fe&s and foes. 
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I have delight in that great end 
To which thy tcftimonies tend. 

Immortal life and feme. 

More than in all the mighty mafs 
Of hoarded riches, which Jurpafs 

Their owners pow’r to name. 

My conveifetion lhall abound 
To good improvement, and confound 
What profligates objed; 

And to the tenor of thy ways. 

Thy glory and eternal praife, 

I will have due reiped. 

Thy ftatutes fliall be mine employ. 

My private and frqueftei*d joy. 

And to the world my Bo alt ; 
l will confeis thy wife decrees. 

And thoife, when moft myfelf I pieafe, 

I lhall remember molt. 

a 

O to thy fervant be thou kind. 

Nor from the motions of my mind 

Thine influence withdraw 
My need fupply, my £n forgive. 

My flrength confirm, that.l may live. 

And live up to day law* 

■ 

Difpel each obftade that lies 
'Twixt truth and me^ and to mine eyes 
Thy myfteries unfold} 

That when I to thy lb line advance 
The wonders of thine ordinance 
l dearly may behold. 

I am a itranger upon earth. 

And to my burial from my birth 

Is all a pilgrim’s talk}. 

O let thy temple open wide. 

Nor from me thy commandments hide 
When I for guidance ofk. 

M 

■ 

My foul from out my fldh efeapes. 
And up to thee her flight (he fhapes 
With fervour of deli re; 

Which, at all times, and every place} 
She has thy judgments to embrace. 

And nearer home admire. 

4 
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Thou haft rebuked and difaJ low'd 

S 

The pompous fpceches of the ,prou d, 

Who talk’d lo fierce and fad $ 

The one thing needful to defer. 

And from thy dread commandments err, 

Is fatal at the laft. 

4 

■O from foul fhame my lot remove. 

Nor let contemptuous fools reprove 
The fervant of thine hand } 

Becaufe I for thy tables care. 

And with foltcitude and ptayV 
Obey what they command. 

The princes of this world convene 
Their vile dependents, and their Ipleen 
Againlt thy fervant vent} 

But he is happily bely'd. 

That in thy truth is occupy'd, 

Aud on thy bus’nefs bent. 

L 

For I with joy to Chriti repair. 

His fermons, parables and pray’r 
Which all conceptions hit 
And for infttuftions, on my inarch 
As Ibldier of die Lord, I fearch 
The rules of holy .were. 

d- 

r 
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My foul adheres to lowth and duft. 

And worldly cares and carnal loft 
Her excellence degrade: . 

O with thy quick’ning Ipirit warm 
My breaft, and gracIouCLy perform 

The promife thou haft made! 

■< 

I have with meek contrition own'd 
My ways, and lor the paft aton'd 
With all my belt amends 
Thou condefceoded to my fait— 

O in thy precepts inftitotc. 

On which my peace depends. 

Make me to comprehend thy way, 

That I thy precepts may convey 
In all their genuine force $ 

So fhall the works of the Jupreme, 

And all his wonders be the theme 
I chufe for my difeourfc. 
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My foul, which daily-care involves. 

In us vexatious -feuds difTolvts 
Thro* burthenlbme fatigue *, 

Let thou thine holy word rrfrdh 
My fpiritfrem the world and flefh. 

That make up Satan's league. 

The liars and their ways expel 
From my .communion, and repel 
The babbler and his tale; 

Caufe me the fland'rers to defpife. 

Thy laws to cheriih and to prize. 
Which o'er their Ipite prevsL 

From myfirft hope in early youth 
The way.of'chine eternal truth 
I have prcfenM and trac'd} 

As life is perilous and Hunt, 

Thy judgments, which from An dehart, 
I have before me plac'd. 

h 

I have on thy behalf believ'd. 

And to thy tefti monies cleav'd 
As confhnt in thy eaufe} 

OLord, let no foul flain confufe. 

Nor fcoffera of the world amufe 

My labour ;from thy laws 1 

Thy way, by grace fo well begun, 

1 (hall have farther ftrength to run 
Undl I reach the goalf 
When, Jefus, from this low degree. 
And bondage of mortality, 

Thou haft enlarged my fouL 

rt 

Thy ftatutea in my heart in feribe. 

And teach me, that I may .imbibe 
Thy falutaiy fere} 

O Lord, do thou the text explain, 

And in my mind I Jhall retain 
The fcrmon evermore 1 

Difperfe and quell the guilt and gloom 
Of baleful prejudice, illume - 

My hart with wifdom’s dow*r ; 

So from thy laws I dull not fwerve, 
But their remonftrances obferve 

With all my ftrength and pow*r. 

R 
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By thy benign afliftaftce lead, > 

That in thy path I may proceed. 

And to thy truth afpire; 

For there I long with love intense, 

And change the world’s concupiscence 
With that divine defire. 

Endue me with the Special gift 
To keep thy ftatutes, and the thrift 
Which heaps eternal hoards) 

And lee me not myfdf beguile 
With perifcable thing* ana vile. 

That-earth beneath affords. 

m 

O from the -pMtp.attd pride below, 

And .this vain wOrld’4 external Show 
To thee mine eyes avert; 

That I may foam the carnal leav’n. 

And expedite my way to heav’n 
Thy quick’niflg grace exert! 

O in my heart thy diftarw root, 

That I may bear fuch bleflcd fruit 
As year by year improves; 

And meekly worfhip at thy feet. 

As for a finner it is meet, 

And fervaot it.bchafv»-i 

Strike,hellifh defamation dumb, 

Left an offence thro’ me fhould come. 
Which is a frame I dread; 

For all thy judgments love include. 

And therefore'let flo-nun obtrude 

His featcnca in thy ftc&k 

► 

Behold I in thy words rejoice. 

And pay obedience to thy voice, 

O with 

Be with me, that I may not want 
Religious courage CO comfrom 
The foes of truth and- day! 

- Moreover for the erols I bear. 

Let Chrift thy promis'd word declare, 
Thy righteous, wrath appeas'd; 
Since now the Dove's command is done 
Hear this, my Son, my darling Son, 

In whom I reft well pleas’d. 
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So (hall 1 check the fland’rous fool. 

And tutor’d in the chriftian fchool. 
Benevolence retort 
For all his mockery and wrath, 

Since 1 believe and give my troth 
To what thy words exhort. 

J 

O let no fuperftition lhuc 
The volume of thy truth, nor pat 
To filence pray’r and fong \ 

For to thy judgments I fubroit. 

And truft thy mercy will acquit 
Thy holy church of wrong 1 

Thus in thine houfc berimes and late, 

I lliall obferve and cultivate 
The laws thy finger wrote; 

Yea, to.thy bleffed word and will 
For ever and for ever ftill 
My ferviecs devote. 

A " 

And free from tyranny and ftrife 
1 walk the pilgrimage of life,. 

A nd Tcape both floods and flame; 
For thole commandments in thine ark 
Are what 1 feek for, and the mark 
Where I dire& my aim. . 

ah 

■ 

I likewife wilt myfelf prelent; 

And fpeak upon thy Teftament 
Before the face of kings $ 

Nor (hall a blufr my cheeks inveft, 

* I'is God's ambaffador profelt 

The Ibv’reign mandate brings. 

This alfo to my peace (hall add 
A new delight, and make me glad 
To think on things above; 

And with juft fear fop jUjand eadi 
Proceed to pra&ife and to preach 
Thy precepts which love. 

My hands 1 alio will addrels 
Thy precept* which I love to blefs. 
And lift them up on high; 

Anfl thy commandments w perufe. 
And on their gracious import mule. 
With ftudious care apply, 

3 
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O to thv fervant have refpe<ft. 

And all thy goodneis recollect 
For this mine humbled duft; 
According to thy void of pow’r. 

In. which mine expectations towV, 

And where I ground my cruft! 

The fame is in the hour of woe 

My confolation, when I go 
About my foul’s affairs; 

For Yis thy word, of cordial tafte. 

Which nature’s wearinefs and wafte 
Requickens and repairs. 

The proud, whofe vanity is fed 
By fools and flatterers, on my head 
Their taunts unceafing neap; 

They feoff, they menace, and they boaft, 
But yet I ftirink not from my pofh. 
Which is thy. Jay to keep. 

For when I to this truth attend, 

That thy juft judgments know not end, 

. Nor thy companion bounds. 

And that the term of life is brief, 

The thought adminifters relief 
And balnxiato-pay wounds. 

Terror and fearful tremblings chill 
My members, and, foreboding ill. 

My foul within me (hakes. 

When I behold how'folly thrives. 

And with what peril of their lives 
The world thy law fbriakes. 

The precepts which for words endear 

To mine affections and mine ear. 

And in my heart implant. 

All my amrictHMuaffiiagc, 

And in this todforhe pilgrimage 
They are the longs I chant. 

At night, when contemplation broods. 
Nor buGnefi of the world intrudes. 

My meditations foar. 

And on thy name in rapture think; 
Wliile others on their Couches link. 

My preyV* thy word adore. 


To this degree of grace I grew 
As to my loud profeflions true 
1 kept my ways from guilt; 

Prompt at alt feafons to maintain 
Allegiance to thy laws and reign. 

In which my hopes are built. 

. ' n 

Thou art my portion, the reward 
And end of all my pains, O Lord; 

1 (land engag'd and bound 
Before thy mercydeat to pray. 

And with a filial love obey 

The truth thy laws propound. 

Thy loving favour 1 befodght. 

When to uncere repentance brought 
I at thine altar kneltj 
O let thy work and word agree. 

And to my heart’s ixnpaflion’d plea 

With tender mercy melt 1 

b 

The failings of the former times. 

And all my abdicated crimes 
I have with tears review’d ; 

The loathfome filth of vice I foam’d. 

And to thy teffiptonies turn’d 
With all thtf mjro renew'd, 

1 hailed from, the paths impure 
My foul’s obedience to mature, 

And confecrare my bloom * 

Nor left what thy command appoints 
For wither'd baridir and feeble joints. 
Which years and cares confume. 

Tho’ thieves into a gang unite. 

And to dcfpoil me of my right. 

By dark my. doors befet j 
I keep my catechifin ffill, 

“ Thou malt not Real, thou lhalt not kill,*, 
I well remember yet. 

At midnight I will mufick make. 

And keep my gratitude awake 
Before foe blaring lamp; 

Becaufe the laws thou ditift enaffc 
Are righteous, to the truth exaft. 

And bear thine heav’nly ft amp. 

R 2 
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I my molt cordial' love attach 
To godly men, and fueh as match 
Their manly fear with mine; 

My neighbours are the good and great. 

And who from excellence innate 
Unto thy laws incline. 


m cm. 

'While wealth abounds, and fiattVers fawn, 
With luxury as fat as brawn 

Their carnal hearts they choak; 

But I my coofolation build 
In that thy word I have fulfill’d, 

And yield me to thy yoke. 


This earth, O Lord, is heap’d and prefs’d, 
And with thy benefits is blefe’d. 

Which day by day deicend ( 

In thy New Teftarnent infer u& 

My heart, aDd to my peace conduft. 

As I by that fhall mend. 


*Tis good that with a hand lo ftridt 
And frequent ftripes thon dldfh afflift 
My youth to pain inur'd} 

That 1 thy features thus might know,. 
And all my trials undergo- 
Undaunted and aflur'tL 


a 

O Lord, thy favour is extream. 

And on my head thy mercies beam 
Ineftimably kind! 

And to thy promife thou haft ftood,' 
Beyond my hopes iromenfely good 

Thy work of love 1 find. ' 

O give me wifdom to difeerny 
And lively diligence to.learn; 

A nd relilh' what 1 read ; • 

For thy commands Thavc believ'd. 

With gladnefs thy report receiv’d. 

And toils. trudfaocedeV 

I went aftray, and far from God 
1 wan del'd, till .thy vengeful rod 
My grievous fault chaftis'd ; 

But now, to vice no more a-Have;, 

1 with fobriety behave; 

As by. thy word advis’d.. 

Thy gpodnefs glories to- rcfrcfli 
Thy creatures, and. towards all fldb. 

l’hy bounties are diffus'd ; 

O to my heart thy features teach 
That 1. may keep them free from breach; 
By conference unaccus’d 1 r 

The proud, who thy decrees diidain; 
Againft thy fervxnt falfhoods feign,. 

And in them perieverev 
But to thy laws I will ally 
My heart with every pow’rfiil tye. 

And with regard fincere. 

4 


The law, which for thy mercies fake 
Thy mouth amidft the thund’rings fpake 
To Jacob’s fens of old. 

Is in my fight of greater worth 
Than all the treafuries of earth 
lo Giver apd in gold. 

b 

1 

From thy creative hands T came 
Complcat, and in a goodly frame 
Thou haft my foul enwrapt; 

My feeble faculties endow. 

And to thy precepts as I bow r 
By grace* my thoughts adapt. 

They chat in fear thy'name confers, 

And on whofc countenance express 
Thy radiant blefiing glows,. 

My glory will rejoice to fee, 

Since in thy holy word and thee* 

1 ftill my tnife repole. 

I know, O Lord, thou judgefe right, 
And pains my grofs mimeeds requite. 

Their filthinefs to purge; 

Thou (halt thy faithfutncfe exfflti 
In that thou vifitefes mv fault 

With thy terrific fcourge. 

■ 

O fend thy comforter to footh' 

My bitter agonies, and fmooth 
My way thro’ toil and care;. 
According to thy word of truth. 
Where; in thy fervani’s early youth. 
Acceptance blds’d hlapray’r 1 
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O Ihow’r thy Wing mercies down 
At once my riling hopes to crown. 

And to prolong my days; 

For in thy taw my life is fpent. 

Hence pie afore and ferene content 
My face in fmiles arrays! - 

The fcoffers and their pride abaflt, 

And all their deep devices qualh 
With which they would deftroy 
And with contempt thy fervant brand. 
For in the word of thy command 
1 will myfelf employ. 


How many of my days remain. 

When from this (late of pray’r and pain 
Shall I to thee remove ? 

When fhaJl the wretches, who debafe ' 
Their fouls by malice, have thy grace. 
And by thy word improve ? 

The proud, who fee me thus forlorn, - 
Increase tbeir malice and their from, • 
They dig their pits- by Health, 
Invoking all the pow*rs of hell, 

And thus again ft thy laws rebel. 

Thy peace and faving health. 


Let fuch as in thy grace are grown. 
And have thy teftimonies known. 
With all their precious terms, 
Be turn’d to me—example warms 
The penitent, yet more reforms 
And ev’n the ftrong confirms. 


All thy divine commands are true. 
Which from my heart 1 keep and do, 

O to mine aid attend. 

And drive my furious foes aloof. 

Who would condemn me without proof. 
And puniJh without end! 


O in my heart thy fEatcftes ^rirand. 
Work it regenerate and found. 

That nothing may eftrange 

My foul from her eternal reft, 

Or raife a terror in my breaft. 

Or make my colour change! 


I well ntgh perilh’d by the force 
Of ruffian hands without remorfe, 
In wounds and death expert; 
Yet was I never overaw’d 
With open violence and fraud 
Thy didaces to deferc. 


■ 5 

Cloy’d with-the dull delights of fenfe, 
For thy divine benevolence 
With all my foul I long ; 

And I for that t ran flat ion look. 

As in the fanftion of thy book 
My tow'ring hope is ftrong. 

Mine eyes, which to thy throne above 
1 lift in extacy of love. 

Thy laving word befeech; 

0 when wilt tKouieftrih my foul, 

I cry-, while tears inceflant roll. 

Their fympathetic fpcech ? 

For tears and fobs mine utterance choke. 
Like bottles feafon’d in the fmokc 
Mine organs are become; 

Yet (till upon thy word 1 wait. 

Nor fin hath made me an in grate, 

Tho’ fcrrow ftrikes me dumb. 


0 with thy love my heart revive, 

And to thole truths I Hull arrive 
Thy bleffcd lips inftill’d. 

And in thy laws ray life enjoy. 

Which Jefus came not to deftroy. 

But for us all fulfill’d! 

O Lord, of everlaftiog pow’r, 

Whofe throne immortal palms embow*r. 

Where ch ambitus are heard. 

And angels kneel—thy glorious word 
For ever is in heav*n preFenM, 

Exalted and infpner’d. 

Thy truth from race to race conlifts. 
And from eternities exifts •, 

The far-extended fweep 
Of fted fa ft earth thou haft-duplay’d. 
And on the pillar’d arches laid 

The waters of the deep. 
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Thy works continue to this day, 
Both thole that on their bales ftay 

And they which are revolv'd; 
For all things at diy word began, 
And ferving to thy wondrous plan 
Are into thee refolv’d. 


I through thy jpirit am difcreet 
Beyond my foes and their deceit, 
Beyond my rivals wife; 

For I thy word about me bear. 
As bracelets on my wrift I wear. 
And ffantlets on my eyes. 


Had I not valu’d from my birth 
Thy kws for their internal worth. 

And took delight therein. 

My ftrength could not have been fupply’d. 
But in my trouble ! had dy'd 
In lorrow and in Gn. 

] keep my mind, while, life permits. 
Retentive of f hy'beneJus, 

Nor lhall my tongue be mote 
Upon the ldTons- of thy charge. 

For my conceptions they are large, 

And quicken my purfuiL 

From baptifin my god-childhood vow. 
From confirmation until now 
I am infilled thine; 

Save me, who with the price am bought, 
For I with diligence have lought 
The way thy laws injoio- 

1 I 

_ n 

Ungodly men in numbers Iwarm’d, 

And their confpiracy they form’d 
To flay me with the fword j 
But 1 will.feareh for my relief 
The words which to Jetburun’s chief 
Thy gracious hud'-idlSfcl, . 


Mine underftanding comprehends 
More than my regulating friends. 

Or anxious teachers know; 

For with Ihrewd queftions unperplext. 
My ftudies are the genuine text 
Whence all good morals flow. 

My prudence is beyond my years. 
And elders, hoary priells and leers 
Are of inferior flsill, 

Becaufe, by fpecial grace fuftain’d, 

I keep thofe precepts unprofan'd 
Which thy commands-infill!. 

a 

My cautious forfy T smaze 

I have rcfrain*d, and all the ways 
Of fubtlety and craft. 

That fruit thy covenant may yield, 
'Which is upon my forehead feal*d* 
And on my heart ingraft. 

I will not from thy banner run. 

Or leave thy holy win undone 

Whate’er the tempter threats j 
For thou art with sp*? to coatraul. 

And the preceptor of my fcul 

A bleffled pattern lets. 


I fee that all things have dieir doom. 
And all the vanities con fume 

On which the wwld is bent; 
But greater far than-death and rime 
Thy word is Pimple and fob lime. 

And of immenfc extent. 


O thou haft font my foul to footh 
Thy words, how muficaliy ftnooth. 
And elegantly chafte; 

Yea Tweeter they their founds endear 

To my conception an d n»iae cear 

Than honey to my tafte! 


0 

Lord, how myftndy and delight 
Is all the livelong day and night 
To turn thyiacred page. 
From whofe dean mirror 1 derive 
Enfomples for my youthandhive, 
Rdburces for mine age. 


Through thy monitions I*explore 
The depcsof intellectual fere. 
And tfeoce my fteps adjuft; 
Therefore die ways that I fo(pe&. 
And all things bale and indireft, 

I from my foul difguft. 
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Thy word, as through the dang’rous road 
Of life I bear a cu mb’rous load. 

Like lamps upon a fort, 

Diredts my path o’er treach’rous tides, 

And by that light my veflei glides 
Safe to the deftin’d port. 

I’ve fworn, and will obferve the terms 
While thine affiftant grace confirms 

The fanflioQ of mine oath. 

To keep with Red felt faith, and bkfs 
The judgments of thy righceoufnels 
From aftual fin and doth. 

Incroachinc grief by fits devours 
My ftrcngth, nor can my weaken’d pow*re 
With fuch afflictions cope i 
O Lord, my faculties renew. 

That mercy to thy fervant fliew. 

Thy word iujaicea $obope. 

k 

Let the free tribute of my tongue, 

In hymns before mine altar fung. 

Which love and faith fuggeft. 

Be pleafing in thy fight, O Lord, 

And all thy dread decrees record 
Upon tfQtftrvbhn fere aft. 

In daily jeopardy I ftafld. 

My foul is always in my hand. 

And trembles in fofpenfc j. 

Yet will I not forget a ctaufe 
Of what is written in thy laws 
Through error or offence. 

To traps and (hares the traitors ftoop^ 

Nor hare they courage in their troop 
To make a bold ofihuk j 
But I revere Wbwifeob baft taught, 

Nor (hall thy fervant, An hr thought,. 

I-'torn thy commands revolt. 

With hopes of heav*nly blifs inflam’d,. 

I’ve in thy teftimonies claim’d 
An everlafting part 
And why ? to be with thine and thee 
Is the fupreme felicity 

Of my tranfported heart. 


My heart I have with cate revis’d, 

And in thy ftatotes exercis’d. 

Which allb to perform 

I will perfift while that (hall bear. 

And while the bloomy vital heat 

My fwelling veins (hall warm. 

o 

I hate the wretches that Invert 
God’s order, and imagine hurt 
Againft-the finds of men ■, 

But I thy law in love receive, 

And thence tor atl the beft believe 
Within conception’s ken, 

■ 

Where’er I reft, "where’er 1 roam. 

Thou art my filre defence at home. 

And buckler for the fight 
And crafting in thy pow’r to favc, 

1 fear that word beyond the grave, 
Evangdlfts indite.. 

* 

Away, ye tniniftm of hell, 

W hole hearts again ft the light rebel. 
And ftart as confidence 1 flings ^ 

For o’er God’s charge I pray and fifty 
And my true loyalty (hall laft 
To Chrift the King ©firings. 

O ftablilh me, which by thy word 
Thou to thy fervant haft avert’d. 

That I in peace may live 
All my rniJgiv ing fears remove. 

Nor let that hepe'abortive prove. 

Which thou haft deign'd to gi ve, 

I (hall emerge, if thou fufiaio^ 

And in fecuricy remain . 

By thy cOtopaffion buoy’d > 

Yea, and as fetch and hope compute 

Thy ftatotes their eternal fruit. 

Be with delight employ'd. 

Thou haft reje&ed; and (halt crufts 
All them that to perdition rtilh 
From thine eternal truth v 
For they’re deceitful in their fouls, 
Their artful tongue with Batchy trowls,. 
And poifbn in their tooth. 
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Thou from thy prefence {halt divorce 
The men who take an evil courfe. 

Like dnrfs from purer ore, 

Who hog the fnake, and fpum the Dove, 
Therefore thy covenant 1 love 
The mightier and the more. 

From head to foot the tremblings fcize 
My body, while with bended knees 

I think on my mildeeds. 

And on thy great tribunal-day i 
But Hill thy judgments to delay 
Prevailing mercy pleads. 

P. 

In truth and equity I deal. 

And to thy righteous laws appeal 
To juftify my fame j 
O fave me from the pow’r of thofe 
That on my back at onee impofe 
The burden and the blame. 

By thy com pul five grace in (till 
An inclination to thy will. 

And to delight in good. 

That wherefbe’er the proud and ftrong 
Confpire to do thy fervant wrong, 

Their force may be withllood. 

Mine eyes with watchfulnds and tears 
Are wafting, dll thy mercy clears 
The doiids that intervene. 

And till thy righteous word be lent 
To make a warning world repent. 

And clofe the moody feene. . 

O eftimate my foul*s offence 
By thy divine benevolence, 

Not from its grievous dye ^ 

And on my heart thy laws imprels, 

That 1 in thankful faithfulnefs 
All others may outvie 1 

I ferve as teacher to thy fold, 

The blefled dofbine which I hold, 

O give me ftrength to fcan! 

And on the facred text defcant, . 

And urge die gracious.covenant 
Thou hall reveal’d to man. 
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’Tu time, O Lord, the flames to llack 
With which the ichifmatics attack 
Thine houfe, nor brook reftraint. 
And thy juft judgments they deride. 
Polluting all things lan&ify’d. 

And trampling every (ainL 

For thy commandments, which aflilt 
The meek, whofe word difpel the mill. 
And raging torreot ftems, 

I prize in love’s eternal bond 
Beyond all pleaforc, and beyond 
Fine gold and polHh’d gems. 

Wherefore with firmnefr I conclude 
That all thy laws are le&imde i 
And all falle ways that war 
Againft the welfare of mankind. 

And in bafe chains the confcience bind, 
1 from my foul abhor. 

k 

h 

r 

■ u 

Thy lac red oracles are great. 

Above all wonder, and elate 
The foul to glorious laud; 
Therefore, where'er I fet my Saif, 

1 keep them in my own behalf. 

And fpread their ufe abroad. 

T 

+ 

Whene'er thy mighty woid is (hown,' 
And tolls in thunder from thy throne 
Amidft cdeftial fires. 

It eleanfes that which is impure, 

And lightens thofe that are obfeure. 
And Ample folk infpires. 

Thou, Lord and Matter of my heart. 
And well I fay, for lb thou art 
In thine own words exprdl; 

My mouth I open’d, or had burft. 

And hunger alter thiee, and thiift 
For thy divine bchdL 

O on my bondage look and loofe, 

And with the rays of love transfofe 
Io pity to my cafe* 

As thou art ever wont to do 
To that fefett and blefled few. 

Which thy dread name embrace i 
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Difpofe me that my fteps I take. 

Anti tet in all things for thy lake, 

And as thy word appoints ; 

So ftiall no traitor over-reach* 

Nor Satan with his crimes impeach 
The man whom Chrift anoints. 

O fhield me from the lewd reproach 
Of loofe companions, that incroach 
Upon thy fervant’s hounds* 

That 1, nor broken nor beguil'd. 

May keep thy tlofirine undefil’d. 

Whole light itfilf expounds. 

Again!! this world of change and chance 
Pour down tby radiant countenance. 

And bids me to be brave; 

The words that God pronounc'd from heav’n. 
And Jefus gave his own eleven. 

Upon my heart ingrave* 
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Tby word in all extremes Is try'd. 

And can their ordeal flames abide. 
More glorious from the proof; 
And I, as join'd to thine ele&* 

With all my firal'sdefire afieft 
Its beauty and behoof* 

I am but fmall and of no clals. 

The meaueft of thy faints iurpafs 
My utmofi in delert; 

Yet will I not tby precept flight, 

But with all vehemence and might 
Their excellence aflert 

Thou art our righteonlhefr declar'd, 
And all things are, with thee compar'd. 
Ungracious and uncouth. 

And thine is the ttanfeendent fwav, 
Which ihall its eminence difplay * 

In fempiternal truth* 


Mine eyes with tears of anguilh gufb. 
And for the gen’rai guilt I blulh. 
With fobs my bofom heaves, 
Becaufe thy laws they will not fear. 
But Hill with troubl’d minds we hear 
Of murd’rcrc and of thieves. 


All blits and comfort here below. 
Thro* fad inquietude and woe. 
Upon my fpirit pall; 

Yet have I joys which never fail. 
When to thy word before the veil 
With prod rate face I fall. 


X 

The fair perfection of thy reign 
Is eodlefs juflice without flam, 

O fovereign Lord of Lords! 

Thy j udgments are exceeding wife. 

The threaten’d death, the proffer'd prize* 
Thy terrors and rewards! 

■ ■■ 

The words of thy divine command. 
Which high above thine altar Hand, 

That all may kneel and read. 

Their truth and nghteoufnefs unUam'd, 
All laws and rules that e’er were fram'd. 
In worth and weight acecd. 


Thy tefti monies are reveal'd 
In juftice not to be repeal'd. 

And to retrench or add 
Is not for mortals: O increafe 
My knowledge, and with endlels peace 
To tranlport make me glad. 


O Lord, for Arength to bear thy yoke. 
Thee from my clofct 1 invoke* 

Thee* ltkewife, from my couch ; 
As from my heart my pray'rs afeend* 
Thine ear to my devotions lend. 

For I thy laws avouch ! 


My zeal upon my vitals preys* 
Becaule of thofe pervettra ways. 
Which all my foes cfpoufe} 
Who, while tby ftatutes they forget* 
And with tby goodnefr run in debt. 
Mine indignation mule. 


Yea* thee will 1 invoke for aid. 
And pray thy pity to perfuade 
To chefe my vows aibire, 

And by thy help thou fhalt enlarge 
My mind her duty to dUcharge, 

As thy decrees require. 

S 
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To thee my foul herfclf lublimes. 

And utt’ring her complaint betimes. 

She muft her griefs alledge; 

For to the word thou deign'd to £bew. 
When thy tremendous trumpet blew. 

My ftcdfalt troth 1 pledge. 

Mine eyes, upon thy word inteitr. 

The watches of the night prevent, 

Thy volumes I unroll, 

And from all worldly cares detach 
My fpirit, that I may difpatch 
The bus'ne&of my foul. 

O Lord, as I thy thron*accoft. 

Let not my humble liiit be loft. 

But hearken to my plea * 

According to thine ufual grace, 

Affift and animate my race 

To heav’nly blit's and thee! 

■ 

The rebels, by thy laws untaught. 

And with malicious vengeance fraught. 
My very doors beficge, 

And. by their wicked nets evince. 

How far they are from peace her prince, 
And only foyereign liege. 

Be thou, my Saviour, alio nigh. 

And to my need thy help apply, 

Againft thts hoftile rage ; 

For in thy truth thou baft decreed 
A bleffing on the righteous feed 
Like co the thoufamlcii age. 

Thy holy laws, which Jefus crown’d 
By JinkTs piety, redound, 

T o gen’ral joy andofe*- 
And e’en by children underftood. 

Are fathion’d for eternal good. 

To which they all conduce: 

n 

O srith a fatherly regard 
Confidcr my diftrds, how bard 
Atnongft thy loos my lot; 

Attend and patronile my caufe. 

For mine allegiance co chy laws 
1 never nave forgot. 


For me and for my foes decide, 

Againft their virulence and pride. 

And all their weapons ward v 
Encourage me my woes to bear, 

By praife, by patience, and by pray’r. 
And to thy word accord. 

Health is from wicked men remote, 
'Which on the pomp of Mammon glote. 
And court the duft and moth ; 
Which, in all offices remits. 

Heed not the hopes of heavenly bills. 
Nor hazard of thy wrath. 

Great is thy gpodnefs in its fruits. 

Of all thy blefled attributes 

The neareft to thy heart; 

My lifllefs faculties aroole, 

O Lord, and to my daily vows 
Thy wonted grace impart 1 

I am opprefi’d with foes and feuds* 

And by combining multitudes 
1 n tumult overborne; 

Yet will l not in thought defpife 
Thy ilamtes, or apoftatixe 

From that which 1 have fworo. 

■ 

It grieves my heart when I behold 
The world fo carriefs and fo cold 
In what their foul concerns. 

Be caufe they Will rot be iclolv’d. 

But each, in carnal cares involv’d. 

From church to vice returns. . 

Confider, ev’n in deep diftrds, 

Witb what affe&ioo I carets 
The Gofpel Jefus fpake. 

O Lord, as thou art loving-kind. 

Of all thy mercies in my mind 
A lively fenfe awake! 

Thy words are everlaftlng life. 

And can their purpofe in the ftrife 
Of elements maintain 1 
And though the'Lord predicts a day. 
When heav*n and earth muft pals away. 
His Gofpel Hull remain. 
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d potentates, on no pretence, 
with unbounded in faience, 
Againft me have inveigh’d $ 
with thy word my heart I arm 
all their tenor and alar 
Is clamour and parade 


When from thy word of light Aipreme 
Some new illuminations beam, 

I with the prize am pleas’d. 

As one, that after blood and toil. 
Upon fame rich and goigeous fpoil 
With eager hand has feiz’d. 


Thy covenant and each decree 
Thou made, I keep, and bow the knee 
To thee, O Lord, alone * 

For 1 am prov*d upon tby fcale. 

And all my thoughts themfelvcs unveil 
Before thine awful throne. 

71 

Let my complaint, which I prefer. 

That I from human weakness err. 

Thro’ Chrift, O Lord, be heard* 
According to thy word expand 
My knowledge, let the chaff be fann’d. 
And all the gloom be clear’d. 


All lies, and wretches who fuborn 
Their brethren to deceit, I fcorn. 

Of thought and fpeech the frame > 

But 1 have fix’d my heart’s delight 
Upon thole bleflcd rules of right. 
Which bear oar Saviour's name. 

s 

Each day, at fev’a appointed hours. 
My foul to thee in fervour tow’rs 
To bids thy pow’r divine ; 
Becaufe thy gifts for homage call 
And thy bleu diipcnfaoous all 
Are righteous and benign. 


Grant to mine orifans accefs. 

As I thy gracious throne add refs. 

And with acceptance greet j 
True to thy word my foul reprieve 
From bondage, under which 1 grieve. 

And all my vows compleat. 

My lips, which cannot praife too much. 
Shall Ipeak as by thine hallow’d touch 
They’re fancied and tun’d, 

When thou thy law haft fully taught. 

And from my heart each fruitlels thought. 
And vile affedrion prun’d. 


All thole that keep therofelves from fin. 
Have great tranquillity within. 

As they thy name adore. 

Nor are offended at the courfe 
Of practice which tby laws infarce. 
But bids them mare and more. 


Yea, I will take none other theme 
For mufick than thy word fapreme. 
Upon my heart or tongue; 

For thy commands la truth compriz'd. 
And with fuch blefficgs harmoniz’d. 
Are worthieft to be fang. 


Lord, by a long-protrafted fpace. 
With love’s impatience far thy grace, 
I have devoutly figh’d. 

And thy divine commands purfu’d. 

And heav’n-conduced, fe|f.fubdu’d, 
In every point comply’d. 

In all the laws of life adept; 

My fan! tby covenant has kept 
As of her love the tell. 

And renders it exceeding dear. 

The rather as ihe verges near 
To her eternal reft. 


Let thine hand lave me from mifchance. 
That I may with mv Teet advance 
Where now I lend my voice* 

For by thy fixtures I procure. 

My calling and election fare* 

Becaufe they are my choice. 

I long to quit the world beneath. 

And mine ejaculations breathe 

Toward my Saviour’s peace; 

For from thy law my glaanefs fp rings, 
OLord, ana from all earthly things 
I iue far my releafe. 

S a 
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O give 1117 foul to life and joy, 

Where neither moth nor worms deftnoy 
My toils in triumph crown; 
Amongft thy glorious faints enlift. 

And (till thy judgments (hall aiEft 
' While I thy name renown. 


CXX, CXXI, CXXIL 

PSALM CXXI. 

Beyond the mountains hoary brow 

I will my views extend. 

From whence is help, and who lhall now 
The needful comfort lend. 


1 went aftray, of grace bereft. 

Like Ibme poor (beep, when he has left 
The ihepherd at a loft j 
Let mercy feek, if love regret, 

A vagrant who could not forget 
The GOSPEL of tkv CROSS. 
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W hen (trong calamity prevail’d, 

A nd .all my mirth was mute. 

By pray’r the topmott heav*n I fcalM, 
And Jcfus heard my foie. 


Shield me from lips with lies replete. 
Or which their word revoke \ 
And from the language of the cheat 
Expert his thoughts to cloak. 


O tongue, deceitful and obftene. 

What (hall thy rage controul ? 

(UnleG ChrifPs merits intervene) 

Sharp darts and burning coal. 

How long, ye faithlefs crooked race. 

With you muft I refide ? 

How long, faid Chrift, the prince of grace. 
Mult I your ways abide? 


My foul her for nows overcharge 
Unto rhe laft extreme. 

For while I (HU on peace enlarge 
They queftion and blafpheme. 

X 

1 ft rive to work them up to peace 
From horror and dclpair > 

But at the word their bands increafe, 
And they their crods prepare. 


My help is from the Lord of love 
In welfare or in woe. 

Which arch'd the glorious heav'n above, 

And laid the land below. 

Through him thy feet their ground (hall keep. 
And move fccure and free, 

Nor (ball the blefled watchman deep. 

Which is on guard for thee. 

Behold Jefliunm’s ward, that draws 
The veil of thy repole, 

His active nature nteds no paofe. 

Nor deep nord u ftlBcrniiows. 

The Lord, thy keeper, is intent 
On hb peculiar charge. 

The Lord all dangers lhall prevent, 

Thy breaft-plate and thy targe; 

■ * 

So that the lira*# meridian lamp 
Shall not thy veins inflame. 

Nor lhall the moon beams, in the damp 
Of midnight, chill thy frame. 

The Lord thy fafiety (hall infure, 

All peril (hall award, 

Yea, and thy foul lhall reft fecure 
When cherifli’d by the Lord. 

The Lord lhall for thy ways provide 
Thro* every fea and mores 
Thy travel and return to guide 
From henceforth evermore. 

PSALM CXXIL 

My heart with gladncfs was elate 
To hear it thus agreed, 

On Jefus let us wait. 

And to his temple ijpeed. 



PsaLm 

Our weary foot Jball refitits Jble, 

No more in tents to roam. 

And Salem’s moat and mole 
Shall keep us Cafe at home. 

Jerufalem's harmonious plan 
Of building well ddcribes 
Our order man by man. 

And anion of our tribes. 

For there the tribes, howe'er remote. 

Upon the Lord attend. 

Their ofPrings to devote 

And gratitude commend. 

■ 

There is the mercy-feat, the place 
For Ifnel to appeal. 

For David and his race 

Impartial truth to deal. 

O pray for her eternal pease. 

For Salem bead the knee; 

Their welfare frail increafe 
Who have a love for thee l 

The peace of God within thy ports. 

And on thy walls abide. 

And in thy Iplendid courts 
His plenteoufnels refide. 

For C hriit, and for die brethrens fake, 

A n d thofe with whom I dwell. 

My foul thy part lhall take. 

And ever with tliee well. 

Yea, for the seal with which I prize 
And for the church have flood. 

My heart frail flill devife 
Thy glory and thy good. 

PSALM CXXHI. 

To thee from thy temple I lift up mine eyes. 

And breathe from my heart-firings the pafii- 

onate fighs, 

O thou that with goudnefs and glory replete. 
Haft lixt in the holicft of holies thy feat! 


exxm, exxiv. i 3 3 

The looks of a fervant his mafter revere, 
Thedambl her miftrefs with meekncls and fear. 
Thus elder and matron, and all our whole race 
Attend at thy fbotftool for ftrength anil for 

grace. 

O Lord, let thine angel of comfort defeend, 
With bleffed companion our woes to befriend. 
For in this dejrfbon and wretched eftate 
They make us their objeftoffcom and of hate. 

Our fouls are difgufted and loaded with care, 
Whilfi hardly the taunts of the wealthy we bear, 
And ftand all abalh'd at the fpktrful difdain 
We daily receive from the pompous and vain. 

■ 

PSALM CXXIV. 

IF God himfelf, with joy and pride. 

May Ifrael in falvation lay j 
If God had not been on our fide 
On that tremendous day. 

The hoftile (warms had overpowVd 
Our mmoft efforts to engage, 

And quick with fire and fwora devour'd. 

So furious was their rage. 

Yea, Kabbah's waters ftain’d with blood 
Mad borne our carcafies afloat. 

And we had perifr’d in the flood 
That fills the circlin g mote. 

X 

The ftream with flowing life enlarg'd. 

Had giv'n their proud revenge delight v 
The deep canal, with death furcharg’d. 

Had gratify*d their fpite. 

But blefled be the God of peace, 

Who hath not left bis chofen fold 
For thieves and murderers to fleece 
With malice uncontroul’d. 

As when the greedy fowler's fnare 
Thebiras by providence elude. 

Our fouls are refeu'd from defpair. 

And their free flight renew’d. 


4 
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Our help in God’s mod hoi/ name 
With perfect continence we place. 

Which made the world’s harmonious frame. 
And man's unnumber’drace. 

PSALM CXXV. 

They , which their iiiithfulnels have prov’d. 

Shall, like fair Zion, fpread, ana foar 

God’s mount, that may not be remov'd. 

But Hands for evermore. 

Round Salem's walls the hills afeend, 

Ev’n fo God's angels rank in air 

His faithful people to defend^ 

For evermore his care. 

For godlels bands, which are a fcourge. 

Shall never fhare our blefled lot. 

Led they the righteous man fhould urge 
His hone ft fame to blot. 

Lord, thy benevolence maintain. 

And kindly with thy people deal; 

Thy people which are good in gfoin. 

And have s heart to feel. 

* 

But they whole hearts relapfe to (in. 

Shall with the profligates be fped, 

While peace external and within 
Shall reft on Iliad's head. 

PSALM CXXVI. 

W HEN Zion’s fons, in bonds detain’d, 
God hafted to redeem, 

A pleating doubt at firft remain'd 
Asunto thofc that dream. 

Then fmiles bedeettt each alter’d face 
Thro* fulnds of content; 

And (bogs and anthems held the place 
Of lighs in forrow fent. 

Then faitl the heathen, as they freed 
Our feet from out the gyves, 

God’s wond’roiJS grace has thus decreed 
Your liberties and lives. 


Yea, God has done ftupendous things 
Both now and all along, 

For which our grateful nation rings 
With many a joyful fong. 

Turn thou, O Lord, our captive ftatc 
As Ibuthern riven flow, 

Which iirit foam turbid, but abate. 
And brighten as they go. 

To thole who mournful till the ground 
And on the furrows weep. 

Their travel thali to peace redound 
When they with plcafure reap. 

He that with tears his grief relieves. 
And bears a kindly grain. 

Shall in true gladnds bmd his (heaves 
When Chrift Bull come again. 

PS A L M CXXVII. 

IF the work be not dined, 

And the Lord the fabrick build. 
All the plans that men project 

Are but labour idly fpill'd. 

■ 

If the Lord be not the guard, 

And the forts and tow’rs fuftain. 
All the city gates are barr*d. 

And che watchman wakes in vain. 

Vainly for the bread of care 

Late and early hours ye keep, 
For’tis thus by fervent pray’r 
That he lays the bleft afleep, 

Lol thy children are not thine, 

Nor the fruits of female love. 

But an heritage divine, 

And a bieffing from above. 

Like as arrows in the grafp 

Of a valiant man of might. 

Are the children that you clafp 

In (bine future hour of fight. 



PSALM 

Blcft I wbo Sn bis quiver flows 

Darts like theie, a goodly freight, 
Nor flail blufl when with his fees 
He flail parley in the gate. 

PSALM CXXVIIJ. 

B LESSED are all that love and fear 
The Lord their God, and felf-fevere 
Their appetites reflram, 

'Who follow fame, and dread difpraife. 
And walk dire&ly in the ways 
Which he has made lo plain.' 


CXXV1II, CXXIX. 

Yea, thou (halt live to fee thy face 
Rcfembkd in thy children’s race, - 
And hail die genuine breed j 
Born in good days to flieur the fleece, 
When God lends plenty, pow’r and peace 
To J acob’s cnoTen fled. 


Full 


PSALM CXXIX. 


often the barbarian hoft. 

May Ifrae! urge with truth, 

Arofl in arms againft our coaft, [youth. 
To this my fabli&’d rdgn from early 


For thou (halt live upon thine own. 
And what thine industry has fawn 
Thy hand flail liirely reap v 
When thou gePfl up, O well is thee, 
And in ferene felicity 

Securely flalt thou Deep. 

J * 

Domeftick fWetnris flail be thine. 
Thy partner like the fruitful vine 
In all its cluflMng bloom. 

Which to the gard’ner’s will is bent. 
And fpreads an ufeful ornament 
Round every fladed room. 

The children of thy plighted vows 
Shall ftourift, like thine olive-boughs. 
About thy focial board i 
And each o’er ocher, as they rife. 

Shall to your love*delighted eyes 
A pleafing feene aHbrd. 

Behold that blcfllngs, great as diefl. 
Shall reft upon the feithfol knees 
0 / him who fears the Lord; 

And he, the father of us all, 

To thofl that on his godhead call 
Such treasures flail award. 

Reveal’d from Zion in the height, 

The Lord new blefllng flail create 
Alike to thine and thee. 

And highly favour’d branch and item. 
The welfare of Jerdalem 
Thou all thy life (hall fee. 


Yea, many a time from youth till now 
They have our coaft a flail’d 
But through our valour and our vow 

They have not yet with all their force 

prevail’d. 

With ploughs to mark their camp they came 
As on our fields they throng'd. 

And harrow'd up my vital frame [long’d. 
While their inful ting furrows they pro* 

But God from fear his own exempts 
Whatever foe invade. 

To quell bath violent attempts. 

And foil the fchemes o’ffecret ambufeade, 

m 

Let their embattl'd lines be broke 
And turn’d to flight with flame. 
Whoe'er their idols rid invoke 

Againft fair Zion’s fortitude and fame. 

Make all the flares which they have plam’d, 
Like grafs upon the wall. 

Which fades without the gath'ref's hand. 

Of none effed, or benefit at all. 

From whence the garner has no gain. 

Nor d&mfel garland weaves. 

Nor can there any thing remain 

For him that whets the feythes or binds 
the (heaves. 
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So that the pafletiger beholds 

No heaps to make him b!efs«. 

The Lord incrcafe your lands and folds. 

We wilh you for the lake of Chrilt luccefs. 

PSALM CXXX. 

From out the deep with piercing ftrain 

My foul exprefs’d her grief, 

O Lord, let piteous cries obtain 
Art audience and relief. 

Q ponder with paternal ears 

The voice with which I pray. 

And thefe my penitential tears 
With melting eyes furvey. 

If thou, O Lord of endleft bills. 

Should!! rigid troth afiume, 

To try what mortals do arnifs. 

Who lhall fupport his doom l . 

But powerful mercy is thine own 
In Chrilt that dy’d for all. 

And therefore trembling at thy throne 
Shall adoration falL 

I look for God, and watch and fait 
To purify my drift; 

My foul lhall in his precepts calt 
The anchor of her cruft. 

My foul to God purlues her flight 
When once his aid's withdrawn. 

As guards no&umal Peek the light. 

And watchmen wilh for dawn. 

O Ifrael, in the Lord your king 
A Arm reliance ground, 

Through him redemption's living fpring 
Both grace and truth abound. 

And he moft furely lhall redeem 
The manners and the rimes. 

And hallow by his pow'r fupreme 
AH Ifrael from their crimes. 


PSALM CXXXI. 

O Lord, I am not apt co deal 

In pompous thoughts and Jelf-efteem, 
Nor, with the failings that I feel, 

Upon fuperior greauiefs dream; 

Nor, fnsw to bear my neighbour down, 

A haughty fupercilktus frown. 

I ftudy not to train my tongue 
In fubtle and abfttufe difputes. 

Nor is my fizt attention hung 

On him that reaToos or refutes; 

I am not fond to interfere 

With things that loar beyond my Iphere. 

But grace by pray'r my foul refrains, 

And keeps it low with all her means. 
As when the nurle heifeif conflxaios, 

And from the breaft her infant weans; 
Yea, like the fuckliog from the breaft; 

I keep my foul from food and reft. 

O children of the chofen flock 

From all the nations of mankind. 
Your tnift repofe in God your rock. 

And bear his benefits in mind j 
And call’d of Jefus Chrilt, adore 
His mercies ev*n more and more. 


PSALM CXXXII. 

X^Emeinber David's cate, 

O God of praife and peace. 

To his complaints repair. 

And aU his debts releafe; 
Which peels upon him fuch a load. 
And his repining heart corrode. 


Remember how be nam'd 

The Lord unto his vow. 

And what an oath he fram'd. 

As on fair Zion's brow 
His foul adjur'd the Lord of holts, 
Whofe angels, Jacob, guard thy coafts. 
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I will not quit the Tod 

From whence my pray’rs alpire, 

Nor from the face of God 
To privacy retire; 

Nor by temptation’s band be led 
To climb and reft upon my bed. 

I will noe bow to yield 

Mine eyes in wonted fleep, 

Nor let their lids be feal'd 

As fbothing (lumberscreep; 

Nor thefe my robes of pray'r dived 
To let my temples take their reft. 

Until at length I trace 

For God's eftablilh'd fane 
An eligible place 

His glory to contain; 

An habitation in the eaft 

For Jacob's gracious God and priefb 

Of fuch a bleflft Hl« 

We from the (pint learn'd. 

And to our great delight 
In Ephrata difeem’d; 

And there we mark'd it in the wood 
The temple of the GREAT and GOOD. 

We will with one accord 
To his cathedral fpeed. 

And to the blefletILord 

Our mutual ardour feed; 

With meeknefi there his prefence greet 
And fall before his altar's feet. 

Arifc, O God, arife. 

And to thy reft refort. 

And as thy ftandard flies 

Thy glorious hoft exhort; 

And to thine ark of ftrength come down. 
The hallow’d flirine of thy renown. 

Let all thy mitred fern 

With rightcou(he& be dad. 

Which riling virtue cheers 
And reprimands the bad; 

And let thy feints rejoice and ling 
Hofanna to tbe Lord their king. 


Tby fuccour we implore. 

And that for David’s fake; 
Abfcond thyfelf no more 

From thefe the pray’rs we make ;■ 
Nor let us breathe in vain our vows. 
Nor Chrift be abfenc from his fpoufe. 

The Lord my feed hath Town, 

And made a faithful oath 
Refpc&ing David’s throne, 

Himfelf and children both; 

Nor will he fail his wonl exp reft. 

By which he bound Wide If to bleft. 

From Jeffifs goodly root 

I will my BRANCH educe 

Of matchlefe bloom and fruit. 

By giving love a loofe; 

I will the throne of David build 
Till it (hall be with Jefus fill’d. 

And if thy future Ions 

Shall to their Saviour earn, 

-The words, which he that runs 
May read, if they will learn. 
Their children alio in thy room 
The royal feeptre (hall refume. 

J 

For God has let bis mind 
Upon fair Zion’s mound. 

The houfe his grace defign'd 

His goodnefs there (hall found; 
And for her heart-direfted longs. 

And pray'rs of penitence he longs. 

Upon her (barely tow*rs 

My glory (h&U defeend. 

My wocdlier height impowYs 
To flourilK without end; 

AU rivalry (he (hall excell. 

And 1 with her will love to dwell. 

My bl effing on her food 

And on her garners fent. 

Shall daily be renew’d. 

Her (lores I will augment; 

Her poor (ball to the fim be fed. 

Nor ever know the want of bread. 

T 
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Her priclb lb all glow with health. 
And llrengtn to pray and Alt, 
While pieafures, thrift and wealth 
Shall to the crowd be call; 
Her faints with heav’n-afllfted voice 
Shall in exalted hymns rejoice. 


PSALM CXXXIV. 

Attend Co the muQck divine 

Ye people of God with the pried'. 
At once your Ho fan n a combine 
As meekly ye bow to the eaft- 


There will I caufe the horn 
Of David ftill to ip rout, 

And with thofe wreathes adorn 
I weave for kings devout•, 

I will anoin t and fix him mine 
In a tranflucent Jphere to (hine. 

I will the tumults bulh 

Which trouble his repole. 

And fpread a Ihamcful blulh 
Upon his noily foes; 

But in his crown the gems (hall beam. 
And with fupetior luftre ftream. 


PSALM CXXXIII. 
Behold, my brethren, which around 

To thefe my pfalrns of pmife attend. 
How good a doftrine, and how found. 
And in what bills it need mult end ; 
To dwell together in the Lord 
Like* minded, and of one accord. 


*Tis like the precious fragrant crufe 

When pour'd upon the hoary head. 
Which ran upon the beard profufe, 

Ev*n Aaron's beard where it was died; 
And thence defending from his breait. 

It reach'd die border of his vclt 


*Tis like the blefied honeyrdew 

Which firft Air Hermon’s cedars fill'd, 
And thence with its etherial glue 

On Zion's mount the Tweets diftill'd j 
So that all orders and degrees 
Might take the balmy prize with eafe. 


Ye ftrvants that look to the lights 

Which blaze in the houfe of the Lord, 
And keep up the watch of the nights 
To bleu each apartment and ward. 

The holy of holies review, 

And lift up your hands with your voice. 
And there ling your anthems anew. 

In praifo to Jehova rejoice. 

The Lord that made heav'n and earth, 

Which rules o'er the night and the day. 
His blefling bellow on your mirth. 

And hear you whenever, ye pray. 


PSALM CXXXV. 
O Praifc the Lord, and blefs his n 

Ye fervants of the Lord, 

To God your anthems frame 

With fuelling voice and chord. 


You unto whom ate Hated polls 
Within God's hallow’d fane. 
Who ferve the Lord of holts. 
And in his courts remain. 


O to the Lord addrds your praife. 
Which is with grace replete. 
His fair perfections blaze. 

For they are palling Tweet. 


For Jacob claims his Saviour's care 
As God's peculiar plant, 

And Ifrael is his heir 

Aifign’d by fpecial grant. 


For in that heav’n-dire&ed fhow*r 

God deign'd & further bills to lend. 
And promis'd lfrad to embow’r 

la glorious man Cons without end; 
Eternal Ufc—immenfe reward. 

And that thro* Jefus Chrift our Lord. 


I know the Lord our God is great 
And infinite, above 
The meafure or the weight 
Of other pow'r or love. 


PSALM CXXXVI 



'Whatever is the Lord's command 
Beyond, beneath the fun. 

In ocean or by land. 

Or In the depth, is done* 


Their mouths are fram’d, from whence there 
Not e’en the breath of lies; [comes 

Ecfbtic death benumbs 

Their gla&'cunftrufted eyes. 


He from the world's remote!); ends 
The pregnant cloud explores; 
With rain he lightning fends. 

The wind is from his (lores. 


Their ears are fafinon'd by the mould. 
Nor can they hear around; 

Their molten lips are cold. 

In breathlds fetters bound. 


His plagues th* Egyptian race continue 
From greatdt to the leaf!; 

The firftlings from die womb 
Of man as well as bead, 

Then inftitutes his pafchal lamb. 

And triumphs o'er the waves. 

And thee, O land of Ham, 

With Pharaoh and his Haves, 

He fmote with Ids Mofcic rod 
The realms of divers dimes; 

And he, th' almighty God, 

Slew tyrants for their crimes. 

Sihon, who dwelt at Helhbon, fell, 
And Og, the world's difgrace, 
And all the tools of hell. 

In Canaan's boundiels (pace; 

And gave their regions far and wide 
Of vineyards, fruits and flow’rs. 
For Ifrael to divide. 

Proud domes and fragrant bow’rs. 

O God, thy name and word endure 

In infinite renown ; 

From race to race fecure 

Thy fame is handed down* 

For God, in our behalf arous'd. 

Will drift teprifels make j 
His people thus efpousVl, 

His (pedal grace partake. 

As for the gods the heathen ferves 
And true religion mocks. 

They're mov'd by fiftious nerves. 

Call gold and fiJvet blocks. 


The founders of fuch gods as thefe 
Rcfemble their own diols. 

And fi> do all whole knees 

Are bow'd to form and glols* 

Praife ye the Lord, each branch and bud 
Of Jacob’s chofen root. 

And you of Aaron’s blood 
The praife to God impute; 

Praife ye the Lord of Levi's line 
That in the temple keep ; 

In fear and praifes join 

Ye congregated Iheep. 

The Lon) be praifed from Zion's brow 
Which dwells in Salem's dome. 

And gives his people now' 

The promis'd milk and comb. 

PSALM CXXXVL 

O To God yoqr thanks repay. 

Far moft gracious is bis fway. 

And his merer, fince the faU, 

Is forever ana for alL 

O give thanks to God, which claims 
Homage from all pow'rs and names j 
For his mercy, fince the fall. 

Is for ever and for alL 

O the thanks and praife reftore. 

And the Lord of lords adore ; 

For his mercy, fence the fell. 

Is for ever and for all. 

■ 

T a 
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'Which alone at once conceives, 

And the wond’rous works atrhieves j 
For lus mercy, Cnee the fall, 

1$ for ever and for all 

Whole Iran fcendent (kill fo high 
Arch'd the COv’ring of the iky j 
For his mercy, fince the fall. 

Is for ever and for all. 


And made all his people pals 
Safely thro’ the liquid mats; 

For his mercy, fince the fid), 

Js for ever and for all. 

But king Pharaoh and his flaves 

Perifh’d in the whelming waves 1 
For his mercy, fince the fall. 

Is for ever and for all. 


Which the pregnant earth has fpread 
O’er the waters purer bed 1 
For his mercy, fince the fall, 
is for ever and for all. 


Which in molt ftupendous fort 
Could his tribes through wilds efcort 
For his mercy, fince the fall, 

1 $ for ever and for alL 


Which hath falhion’d and renew’d 
Lights of glorious magnitude i 
For his mercy, fince tne fall. 

Is for ever and for alL 

r 

Firft the fun of genial beam. 

O’er laborious day lupreme 
For his mercy, fince the fall. 

Is for ever and for all. 


Which in indignation finote 
Kings of moft cfpecial note i 
For his mercy, fince the foil, 
Is for ever ana fix all, 

r 

j| ■ 

Yea, en count’ringy overcame 
Kings of memorable name $ 
For his mercy, fince the fall 
Is for ever and fix alL 


Then the ftars and lunar light 
O’er the perils of die.nights 
For his mercy, fince the fall. 
Is for ever and fix alL 


Sihon royally array’d. 

Whom fierce Araorices obey'd 1 
For his mercy, fince the fall. 

Is for ever and for all. 


Egypt, that his pow’r defy’d. 

He deftroy’d, their prince and pride} 
For his mercy, fince the foil, 

Is for ever and for all. 


With gigantic Og, the boaft 
And the hope or Bafhan’s holt} 
For his mercy, fince the fall. 

Is for ever and for all. 
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And brought Ifrael from his chain 
In the mimk of their domain; 

For his mercy, fince thE fall, 

Is for ever and for alL 


And their realms upon the fpot 
Gave for heritage by lot; 

For his mercy, fince the fall. 

Is fix ever ana for alL 


With the trumpet and alarm, 

Migfity hand, and ftretch'd-out arm 1 
For his mercy, fince the fall, 

Is for ever and for alL 

Which the Red-Sea right and left 
Into wide partitions cleft s 
For his mercy, fince the foil, 

1 $ for ever and fix alL 


E'en an heritage in lands 
To his own vifhxiotu bands t 
For his mercy, fince the foil. 

Is for ever and for all. 

Which remember'd us and blcls’d, 
When orur tribes were fore opprds’d 
Fix his mercy, fince the fall, 

Is for ever and for all. 


PSALM 

And aveng’d our righteous caufe 

From blafphemers of his laws* 

For bis mercy, fir.ee the fall. 

Is for ever and for alL 

Which is provident to give 
Food for ail that breathe and live j 
For his mercy, fince the fail. 

Is for ever and for all. 

* 

O give thanks to God alone. 

Which has made the heav’n his throne i 
For his mercy, fince the foil. 

Is for ever and for alL 

O with thankful reverence bow. 

And the Lord of lords avow; 

For his mercy, fince the foil. 

Is for ever and for all. 

J 

PSA CXXXV1I. 

PENSIVE we fat the filent hours 
W here by the Babylonian tow’rs 
At large the waters ftray. 

Tilt mem'ry brought thee to our eyes, 
O Zion, then the tears and iighs 
Burft out and made their way. 

No matter for out harps— out care 
Was not on mirth and mulick there, 
All folate we declin'd* 

We fate and fufferid them in view 
To hang as bended, or as blew 
The willows or the wind. 

When they, that led our captive train. 
Bade us our heavy hearts refrain 
From grief to joys extreme* 

Thus they commanded their requeft, 
Sing us a fong, and fing your beft, 

M And Zion be the theme l” 

What, in a land by God abhorred, 
Shall we profane unto the Lord 
The confecrated fongs* 

And Ifrael’s haip and hands employ. 
To ftrike up fvmphonies of joy 

'Mongft foreigners and wrongs ? 


CXXXVII, CX XXVIII. 141 

Jerufalem! O bleft in woe. 

If I forget thee, or forego 

When hcav’n and nature call, 

May this right hand, and God's own heart 
Forget his spirit, and her art 
To touch the Brings at all! 

May my tongue to my palate cleave 
If I forget thee when 1 grieve * 

If to all realms on earth 
I not Jerufalem prefer, 

Jerufalem! and narp on her 

When moft my might in mirth! 

O Lord, when it ffaaU be fulfill’d 
That thou Jerufalem rebuild. 

Remember unto good. 

How ** down with it, th’ infultlrrg band 
“ Cry’d, down with it, and mar die land 
** Where all that fplendour flood.” 

Rencrwn’d the man! that ft) all reward 
And ferve thee as thouft ferv’d the Lord, 
Thou ft alt thy turn deplore* 

There's defolation too for thee. 

Thou daughter of calamity. 

And Babylon no more 1 

4 

4 ■ 

But he i& greaceft and the beft. 

Who fpares his enemies profeft. 

And Chriftian mildnefs owns; 

Who gives his captives back their lives,' 
Their helplels infants, weeping wives. 

And for his fin atones. 

PSALM CXXXVJII. 

O Lord, my God,' with zeal intenfe 
I will declare the pious fenfe 

Which my whole bofom warms, 

I will return my lively thanks. 

And that before cherubic ranks. 

And glorious archangdic forms. 

I will direft my face ro pray 
Betimes before the riling ray 

Where Hands thine eaflern flirine 
For truth and love, thy word and name 
Are far beyond what thought can frame. 

Or utmoft ftudy can combine. 
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What time to thee thro* Chrift I cry’d. 

Thy kind attention was applyM * 

And when my fool was faint. 

In him her vigour the renew’d. 

And her celeflisd flight purfj’d 

From grievous illnefs and rcftrainL 

Ail kings and potentates that be, 

Sha.ll k-arn ana give the praife to thee, 

O Lord, for Chrift nis lake 5 
For they thy gpfpel have perus’d. 

The words which GRACE to guilt infus’d 
As humbl’d in the ftrfh heipake. 

Yea, inftituted in the ways 
Which Chriftian verity difplays. 

They lhall rejoice with longs. 

That Chrift is magnitude and might. 

That glory to the Lord of right 
And Jemptrcrnal fame belongs. 

For tho* the Lord our God be high. 

And tow’rs beyoDd the mental eye. 

He yet regards the poor; 

And for the loos of pomp and Jcofr 
He keeps them at a didance off, 

Nor can fuch iufolence endure, 

h 

What tho* I walk along the road 
Of life, while thorns of anguhh goad. 
Thou (halt my way refrclh * 

Thy hand oueftretched lhall conmml 
The furious hunters of my foul. 

The Devil, the fioful world and flcih. 

The Lord, which dy’d upon the rood. 
Shall wich my foul lus peace conclude, 
And to his promifo ftgnd * 

Thy loving kinanefles to men 
Endure for ever, fcorn not then 

The chofen veftels of thine hand, 

PSALM CXXX1X. 

O Lord, my foul thy Ipirit tries. 

Thou know’ft me when I dole mine eyes. 
And when my reft 1 leave* 

My thoughts, from all deception free. 
Unveil their purpofes to thee 
Ere 1 mylelf conceive. 


m cxxxix. 

Thou art about my daily, touT, 

And when my ref'pite I procure 
Thou art about my bed * 

And all die complicated maze 
Of truth and error in my ways 
By thee arc Cren and read. 

For Jo! there’s not a word or name, 
Thefc organs of my voice can frame, 
Hut thou, O Lord, canft tell; 

Ere yet my tongue itfclf prepare. 

To give the m<*afur*d accents air. 

Thou underfhwdeft well. 

Thou haft adorn’d with manly grace 
.The features of *•>/ ruddy face 
In Iccmly fprt agreed. 

And laidft thy hand upon my loins. 
Where ftrengtii with lymmetry conjoins 
, To bids myfelf and feed. 

Beyond my reach fuco wonders tow’r. 
Too excellent thy an and pow’r 
Above all height fublime * 

My droughts exalt themfelves and grow. 
Thy works ftupendous leave them low 
How far Joe’er they climb. 

Where lhall I then thy Ipirit fhun. 

To what extremes of diftance run 
Its motions to efcapc; 

And by what myftery or might 
Shall I the bearings of my flight 
From omniprefence ibape? 

Should 1 to higheft hcav’n afeend, 

And with fuperior brings blend. 

There art thou in thy reign * 

Or Qiould Lin the depths immerge 
Of death and hell’s contiguous verge. 
And thou art there again. 

If with the morning’s rofy wings 
Quick from her perch my Ipirit springs. 
And o’er the rolling ride 
Her climate and her haunts (he change, 
And from thy houfe herftlf eft range, 
And far from home abide. 
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There aJfo nothing Hull obftruft 
Thy careful eye, thou (halt condnA 
My wand’rings with thy head; 
And there thy right hand (hall fupport. 
And my good guard againft the fport 

Of chance and malice Hand. 


Which day by day afla/d to five. 

And as thou- didft conception give, 
Were warm’d with gradual heat; 
When Brfh and vital moifture both 
Slept in the burial of their growth. 
And none were yet com pleat. 


If to the datknefs I appeal. 

The darkuefs fhall at lead conceal 


And quench thy 


piercing ray; 
ns conic 


The thought convindbg confaence checks. 
And thine inter nal truth dete&s. 

And turns my night to day. 


O God, to what a pitch are wrought 
The councils of omniicient thought, 
How dear unto my foul. 

To what an infinite of fums 
Their meaneft eft im at ton comes. 

What worlds on worlds the whole 1 


To thee the darknefs is no gloom. 

Alike to thee the morning's womb. 

And evening’s barren (hade } 

Thee all created objeds Alike, 

The dawn and the (till dufk alike. 

Which their relations made. 

-L> * 

For meddl’d by thy (kill divine. 

The texture of my reins is thine. 

And in the female mould 
When the weak embryo was inclos'd, 

The forming parts thou then difpos’d. 

And didft with cate infold. 

■ 

T 

To what a rapture haft thou warm'd 
Thefc limbs, for fear and trembling form’d, 
And in fuch wonder (kill'd * 

My confcious foul adores thine art. 

And from the workings cf my heart 

My gratitude 1 build. 

r 

The fubftance of each nerve and bone 
To thee are intimately known, 

And at my hour of birth 

Thou didft thy quick’ning Ipirit breathe. 
Though I be taken from beneath. 

And but refin'd from earth. 

Thine eyes review'd th* imperfeft (ketch 
Ere yet my limbs began to ftreteh 
And were for action ripe; 

Before my members were of age. 

For birth, thou wrote them in thy page. 
And with the foireft type. 


If I Jhould let about to count 
Their number, they by for furmount 
The fond upon the Chore— 

When in the morning fir ft I wake. 

By pray’r towards their fource I make. 
And on my face adore. 

O Lord, (hall not the foes to good 
By thy protection be with flood. 

The reprobates reprds 
Depart ye men that are the firft 
To violate my laws, and rhirft 
For daughter in.cxccfo ? 

Againft thy providence they (cheme. 
And to thy name, which they bUfpheme 
Unrighteous things impute i 
And all thine enemies avow’d 
Are open, indolent and loud 
In their abfurd difpute. 

Are not the traitor and ingrate, 

O Lord, the monfters cf my hate. 

And do I not difguft 
The rebels of thy holy caule. 

That arm againft thy church and laws. 
The fiends of wrath and lull ? 

Yea, from my foul I difapprovc 
All thafe dire engines that they move. 
And friends which they fuborc; 

And I deleft them more by far 
Than when my private peace they mai 
With all their rage and (corn. 
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Try me, O Gixl, and leek the ground 
Of this my heart, if it be found, 

And .worthy of a man; 

Do thou unravel ail the clue 
Of all and every thing I do, 

And purpofes I plan. 

Perufc me well, if fpite or guile 
My breaft with inward taint defile. 

And with my nature mix; 

Reform what there thou find'ft am its, 

And in the way of endlefs blifs 
For Christ his merit fix. 

PSALM CXL. 

ORD, fave me from his wicked lure 
Who for corruption ftrives; 

And make, thro* grace, my refeue fure 
From men of lawlds lives * 

From men, who mifduef, for the lake 
Of milchirf, ftiU conceive. 

And keep the coals of wrath awake . 
From early day till eve. 

Their tongue, by malice Iharpen'd, works 
With anger and untruth \ 

The venom of the viper lurks 
Beneath their lip and tooth. 

O Lord, preferve me from the hand 
Of wicked nds and force, 

-And from the godlefs men, who band 
To overthrow my courfe. 

The wealthy world's imperious lords 
Have fpread abroad their net. 

And aim’d to take my feet with cords. 
And traps which they have fct. 

Unto my Saviour I profefs’d 
I have no God but Thee; 

O hear me, as thy name is ble&’d. 

And meeknefe bends my knee. 

O Lord, thou lhalt my health fuftaln, 

And art my helm and targe 

^Whenever in th* embattl'd plain 
I join the furious charge. 


Let not the wicked have his will. 

Who wHhes for the warft. 

Nor his outrageous thoughts fulfill. 
Left fin with pride Should burft. 

Let thole tharcompafs me around, 
Whofe bitter words I feel. 

Be faved themfelves from every wound 
They meditate or deal. 

Let not the fiami ng coats they blow 
The tnUcbiefmakers burn. 

Nor let them to thole regions go 
Whence foul nor Bah'return. 

A wordy man (hall never reach 
The point he has in view $ 

The confix)uence of evil fpeech 
The babbler ihal) punuc. 

I have a fure and certain Ago 
Of comfort in my foul, _ 

That Jcfus will die helplefs join. 

And with his woes condole. 

The righteous alfo foal! give thanks 
To thine eternal might, 

- And he foall mingle with the ranks 
Of angels in thy fight. 


PSALM CXLL 



My breathings as they foar ' 
Towards thy holy feat. 


The pray’r which I fet forth receive 

As ftwkinoenfe and nard. 

And as a gift at eve 

My lifted bands regard. 

Sec thou a watch my youth to ward 
From inadvertent Hips, 

And lock, O gracious Lord, 

The portal of my lips. 
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■ 

Tears and under drains difiufive, 

I ptefaittd as I knelt, 

And compos'd my words allufive 
To the crocblea which I felt. 


PSALM 

O let my heart be clean and chafte, 

Nor let my members (hare 
In wicked works, nor tide 

Of Mammon’s tempting fare. 

■ 

No, let the righteous rather thwart 
And friendly finite my check, 

I would not then retort. 

But be religa’d and meek. 

But let not what they give for balm 
Increafe my raging fmart; 

Nay, I will pray my plalm 

' Againft their hand aod heart. 

Let fuch falfe judges as commend 
Their harfii precarious profe. 

To this my fong attend. 

Which in lweet meafure flows. 

Our bones befide the grave are ft raw’d 
From lifi^rihtdffiguUh'd fpark. 
Like timber cad abroad. 

Which woodmen fell and bark. 

But, holy Lord, and God molt juft. 

To thee mine eyes I turn; 

In thee I put my ttuft. 

Nor thou my fpirit fpuroi 

Preferve me from the cover'd mines 
That impious men have made, 
And from the dark deftgns 

W hich traitors have allay'd. 

Let ihy deceivers be confus’d . 

As they their bounds infringe j 
But let my fool be loos’d 

From every net and fpringe. 

PSALM CXLIL 

T O thy feat, O Confalation, 

I have nude my plaintive plea. 
And preferr’d my fupplication, 

O my Saviour God, to thee. 


Thou, when all my mirth fubfided. 

Saw the path I went to pray $ 

As to thee my fteps 1 guided. 

Traitors laid me oy the way. 

L m 

To my right-hand I bellow me, 

where my former friends were plac'd. 
But 1 find that none will know me. 

Thus dcje&ed and dilgrac’d. 

Of our refuge, not a city 
Op'd her hofpitable gate. 

Nor was there a man to pity 

My poor foul’s abandon'd ftate. 

To the Lord J cry’d, confefling 
His benevolence and powV, 

Thou my hope, and thou my bleffing, 

Ev*n to life's extremeft hour. 

O con Oder my condition. 

Whence arifes fuch complaint 
For, remov'd from thy tuition, 

I am quite reduced and feint. 

From my burden difencumber. 

From my perforators favej 
For their malice, ftrength and number 
Arc too moch for me to brave. 

Take me from this bondage hateful. 

Which my fpirit fo aiftnays. 

That again the good and grateful 
May attend my long of praift. 

PSALM CXLIir, 

H EAR, O Lord, and weigh the motions 
Of my fpirit as I kneel. 

Stoop to my uncerc devotions. 

Which to love and truth appeal. 


U 
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And arraign me, not demanding 
Strict account for every deed, 

For at thy tribunal (binding 
Sinners no excufe can plead. 

For the fiend of perlecution 

Has deprels’d my life with thofe. 
Whom, in death and dillbluiion 
Darknefe and the grave indole. 

Hence my (pint is tormented. 

Fretting with affliction’s thorn, 

And my heart is difeon tented. 

And within my bread forlorn. 

Yet I will indulge reflexion 

As upon thy works 1 mule; 

Yea; in thought to footh dejection. 

All thy wonders I perufe. 

To thy throne my hands extending 
In the fpirit I complain. 

And I gafp for grace deice nding. 

As a thirfly land for rain. 

Hear me, Lord, with expedition. 

For my fpirit faints with care. 

Hide thee not front my; contrition, .. . 

Left a death*like form I wear. 

■ 

Early with the riling morning 
To my faith thy grace decree. 

With thy word my conduit warning. 

For I lift my foul tothee. 

Lord, by Chrift his interceflion 
From my furious foes reieafe. 

For I flee to take poflefflon 

Thro* his merits of thy peace. 

■ 

T each me that cor red behaviour 
Which is pleaiing in thy fight j 
For thou art my Lord and Saviour, 

Speed me to the. realms of light.' 

Lord, from this defpondence routing. 

For the glory of thy name. 

And my righteous caufe efpoufing. 

Bring my foul from bonds and fhame. 


M CXLIV. 

And my foes and'evil neighbours, 

Lord, by charity oomroul} 

For I dedicate my labours 

To the Saviour of my foul. 

PSALM CXLIV. 
The glory to the Lord I yield. 

Whole hands new ftrength impart, 

To brave the enGmgu/n’d field, 

And top the warrior’s arc. 

My hope, my Saviour, and my helm. 

My cattle and my fort. 

By whom my (ubjelt realm 

Themfelves in peace comport. 

r 

Lord, what is man, that thou (hould leave 
For his concerns thy reft, 

A ttnful Ion of Eve 

So cherifh’d and fo bleft? 

■ • .< 

' Man is a thing of little worth, 

Thro’ folly and mifdeeds, 

Refetnbling from his hirth 

The fhadow, that recedes. 

Bow down the heav’iu, O Lord, in pray’r 
As I thy name invoke- 
Upon the mountains bear, 

And incenfe they (hall fmoke. 

Catt forth thy lightnings, and difperfe 
Ungodltneu and gloom. 

Thine arrows fiery fierce 

Shall Satan’s works confume. 

O lend and lave me with that hand 
Which all attempt controuls. 

From adverfe floods that land 
The foreigners in fboals. 

From every loud vain-glorious fool. 

With toogue by truth unaw’d. 

Whole right hand is a cool 
Of violence and fraud. 


k 
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O Lord, I will an anthem chule 
Of novelty divine. 

And with thy holy mu fa 

The ten-ftringM bafs (hall join. 

The toyal arms have peace thro’ thee. 

By victory rcftor’d j 
And David now is free 

From hoftile fire and fword- 

r 

Save me from tongues of foreign flile. 

And of thy grace bereft, 

Whofe right hand i? of guile, 

A hand of blood and theft. 

k 

So that our Ions like plants may grow. 

Our poltfh’d daughters fhine 
Like cherubs in a row. 

Carv'd in the holy flirine. 

■ 

So that ourgaftfefHwprofofe 

With much and various {lores. 

And that our lheep produce 
Ten thoufand at a nr doors. 

So that our oxen may be flrong. 

As tojl difeafe defeats; 

That murmurs, rapes and wrong 
No more Lrfefl our ftreets. 

BleCl is the people which have got. 

Such treafure in their eoafts; 

Yea, blefled is their lot 

Who ftrve the Lord of holts. 

PSALM CXLV. 

O God, my king, I will adore 
And magnify thy name. 

To thee the praife T will reftore. 

And blazon ever more and more 

Thy glory, of eternal fame. 

I will acknowledge day by day 

Thy grace with thankful heart 4 
And to thy name the praife repay. 

And thine immortal worth difptay. 

Nor ever from the theme depart. 
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The Lord is infinitely great,' 

And of amazing might; 

His endlefs being knows no date. 

His greatnefs is above all height. 

And lhould our u cm oft laud excite. - 

One generation fball declare 
To all fuccetding times 

Thy works and providential care. 

Thy pow’r, which high o’er earth and air. 
And top moll heav’n itfelf labilities. 

As for my part, I will converfe 
Upon religious themes, 

Thy glory and thy praife rehearfe, 

And pfalms upon thy word difperfe. 

Which with perpetual wonder teems: 

So that the language of mankind 
Upon thine a£ts (hall dwell; 

Thy works in matchlds ikill def.gn’d. 

And in fuch harmony combin’d, 

1 like wife will die chorus fwell. 

The jnflly memorable tale 
Of thine abounding love. 

Shall o’jpr tnafcvedence prevail. 

And men with longs thy truth JKall hail. 
Connecting earth with heav’n above. 

The Lord is of exceeding grace 
In pardon to our fin, 

Long-fuBering to the human race. 

And great our follies to efface. 

And good our contrite hearts to win. 

■ 

The Lord his tendernefr extends 
To every man and beaft; 

His pity with bis bounty blends. 

To all their fuftenance he fends, 

Prom greateft to the lift and lead. 

Lord, all thy works thy laud include. 

The vocal and the qaute; 

And all thy faints ele£t, endu'd, 

"With never-failing gratitude. 

To their glad Harps their numbers fuit. 

U a 
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The glories of thine endlefs reign 
In hymns of praife they fhew; 

And ling of thy lupreme domain, 

Which thou tranJcendeft to maintain 
By marvels various, great and new. 

That thine vm con trover red pow’r. 

The luftre of thy throne. 

And might exerted day and hour. 

Which can o’er all refinance towV, . 

Should to all human kind be known. 

Thou art an eve flailing king, 

In endlels glory crown’d; 

Truth is the iignet of thy ring, 

And thy dominion takes a fwing 

From alpha—from omega—round. 

The Lord, the grand liipport of all. 

From beav’n where he refides. 

Recovers fuch as faint or fait, 

And kindly liftens to the call 

Of thole that fink, or him that Hides. 

The eyes of all, O Lord, appeal. 

And heav’nwards look to thee j 
And in due fealbn thou M?- deal.. 

For every'beak and mouth its meal, 

By fixt and regular decree. 

Thine Hand, omnipotent to fave, 

Thou open’ft from on high. 

And to it all things living- crave. 

From air, from earth, and from the wave. 
And hare a plentiful fupply. 

The Lord has all his word fulfill’d 
In mealure paffing thought; 

And whatfoe’er bis wifiiom will’d. 

His matchlefs art has aptly fidlt’d. 

And to the laA perfe&ion brought. 

The Lord tothofeis ever near ' 

Whole lips his aid invoke; 

Tea, fuch as hearty faith endear 
By holy meeknefi, and by fear. 

And yield them to his eafy yoke. 


He will compleat the fervent rows 
Of them that fear his laws. 

He likewife will their pan efpoufe. 

And for their help his might aroufe, 

And patronize their righteous caufc. 

The Lord is gracious to uphold 
All thole that love his word ; 

But fevers from his Ipecial fold. 

And will not fuch a race behold. 

As have nor praife nor pray’r prefen’d. 

My mouth fliall to the Lord confefi 
His meritorious pnaii'e; 

Let all mankind bis fear carafe. 

And as with holy thanks they blefs 
His name for ever, ever blaze. 

PSALM CXLVL 

God, ray foul, exalrtheftrains. 

While I thde ailive pow’rs policfs; 
Yea, while the life is in my veins 
I will be bound to bids. 

O wait not on a prince’s fmile. 

Nor in a mortal put. your trull, 

For there's no grace of God in guile. 

Nor is there help in duft. 

For as the breath and life depart 

From man returning to his mould. 
Conception fails his head and heart 
When once his limbs are cold. 

The man is bleft who pays his court 
To Jacob's God to be fupply’d; 

And who for his eternal fort 
In Jefus Hull confide. 

The Lord, who fram’d the brilliant fphercs. 
He roll’d the floods, the land he laid. 
And for eternity reveres 

The promilc that he made. 

Which to the fouls that foSer wrong 
Can their juft property fecure. 

And helps the halt ana lame along. 

Ana feeds the hungry poor. 
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The Lord is prefent to unbind 

The (hacked prifoners as they pray, 
The naked cloaths, and to the blind 
Rellorcs thechearfulday. 

The Lord recovers from the brink 

Of hell, and from the tempter’s Glares, 
All fuch as into danger fink, 

And for the righteous cares. 

He takes the weary ftranger in. 

And widows, oiphans he defends; 
And all the ways of death and fin 

He by his truth amends. 

* 

The Lord, O Zion, Chrift (hall lead 

Thine armies, and command thy Ions, 
While age from age and feed from feed 
Th T eternal (cries ruos. 

PSALM cicLva 

HoSANNA— mufick is divine. 

When in the praife the pfalmilb join. 

And each good heart is warm ? 

Yea, joy is (ween; ft fo renew’d. 

And all the rites of gtaritude 
Arc rapture to perform 

The Lord fair Salem (hall replace, 

And fet upon his ancient bale 

Hananicl’s goodly tow’r; 

Make captives free, the barren big. 

And under his own vine and fig 
All Jacob re-embow'r. 

He (hall the broken heart repair. 

And for all ficknds and dcfpair 
A care in Chrift provide? 

And heal the wounded and the bruis’d. 

His oil into their fores infus’d. 

And toothing balm applied. 

Tho' their bright fwamns the fond furpafs. 
Of every magnitude and clafs 

He knows th’ etheriai flames; 

The numb’rer of their hoft is He, 

And to his fommons «* here we be,’* 

They anfwer by their names. 
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For God is magnitude immenfe, - 
His prowtfs is omnipotence 

That knows no date or end; 

His wifdom infinitely great. 

And sdl duration, depth and height. 

His myfteries tranfeend. 

The Lord with approbation fees 
The meek, and from his faithful knees 
He lifts him up on high; 

But fpurns the finner and unjuft. 

And leaves low luxury and kift 
To worms that never die. 

Sing praifes all degrees and ranks. 

As in the pray’r or general thanks 
The holy church commune •, 

As to the touch the harp Ferives, 

Siog praifes with your lips and lives 
To Chrift the word and tune. 

He the blue heav’n in beauty fhrouds. 

And ballances thd plumy clouds 
Which for the rain he wrings j 
He caufes the mild dew to drop. 

And graft upon the mountain tup 
In tufted verdure firings. 

_ A 1 " " " 

For every thing that moves and lives. 

Foot, fin, or feather meat he gives. 

He deals the beads their food 
Both in the wildemefs and flail. 

And hears the raven's urgent call. 

And ftills her clam’rous brood. 

And yet his maker has no need 
Of the train'd ox, or prancing deed, 

Tho* thunder doath' his cheft ■, 

And man that manages the rein. 

Is but a creature brief and vain 
With fuch proportion blcft. 

But God u pleas’d with duteous fear. 

Men with clean hands and conference clear. 
Which at chy mercy-gate 
With ccafelefe application knock, 

And patient on him as their rock 
For fine redemption wale. 
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O Sion, praife the Lord, and thou. 
Fair Salem, to ills prides bow 
Thine olives and thy palms ; 
Arc there affliftccl ? let them pray. 
But mirth (hall dedicate her day 
To hymns and feftive p£ilm$* 


His word co Jacob he difdos’d, 

When he upon the (tones repos’d 
And worfhip’d in a trance; 
And laws to Tfrael enjoin’d 
When o’er the nations of mankind 
He bade his tribes advance. 


Fot by his might the Lord fuppom 
'Thy mounds, and tonifies thy tons. 
Thy brazen bars he nails*; 

Thy fportive children fill the ftreets. 
Thy Joe without the wall retreats. 
Nor want within prevails. 


Such world 1 rous love has not been fhown. 
But to the patriarch’s feed alone _ 

His duty to requite; 

And judgments on the celt impend. 

Till Jefus make them comprehend 
His ways, his truth and light. 


He Jheathes the fwond and blunts the fpears, 
And thy redoubtable frontiers 
Barbarian inroads fcorn; 

That thou may’ll in thy peace poflcls 
The bldlings of a fecial mejs, 

And flour of choice!! com. 

He fends his word upon the earth 
To call conception into birth. 

And kind with kind to match \ 

And to Tuftsin all human race. 

The blelfed angels of his grace 

Make infinite .difpatcJSr. 

His fnow upon the ground he teems. 

Like bleaching wool betide the ftreams. 

To warm the tender blade; 

Like aJhes from the furnace caft. 

His froft comes w jeh the northern blaft 

To pinch and to pervade. 

■ 

Like vitreous fragments o’er the field, 

In ice the waters are congeal’d, 

Their liquid fwiftnds loft.; 

The breath {teams on the Jharpen’d air. 
And who lb hardy as to bear 
The quicknefs of his froft! 

He fends the word of his command 
To melt and loo&n all the land, 

And let the floods at huge; 

He- blows, and with the genial breeze. 

The fount and river by degrees 
Their uiual tale diichargc. 


PSALM CXLVM. 

Hgsaiwa to the king 

On his eternal throne. 

Let heaven's high convex ring 
With pray’r and prajJeaione! 

Praife him which t tfe a t fi ftfi* etherial vault. 
And with (Kb theme your ftrains exalt. 

Praife him, cherubic flights, 

And ye feraphic fires. 

Angelical ddights 

With voices, lutes and lyres; 

And vie who lhall extol him moft. 

Ye bleft innumerable hoft! 

Praife him,. thou Jource of heat. 

Great ruler of the day, 

And thou fennely fweet, 

O moon, his pra'rfr difplay; 

Praife him ye glorious lights that are. 
The planet and the Jparkling ftar. 

Praife him ye heav’ns above 
The higheft heav’ti fubfirtie. 

Where turi’u to truth and love 

The fpheres fymphonious chine; 
Praife him when; holy fpirits lave, 

Yc waters of eternal wave. 

Let them to praife his name 
With choral mufick Dow; 

For from his word they came. 

He fpake ar.d it was fo; 

His are the glorious, great and fur. 

For he commanded, and they were. 
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—For he hath' made them fafi 
For ever and again; 

For ever they {hall laft, 

And in their spheres remain; 

In all their movements leek or fhun, 

The law that he commands is done. 


He lhall exalt the creft 


Of his peculiar Ibid, 
And all the wile and bleft 
This feftival lhall hold; 


Ev’n Jacob’ 
Whole fait! 


Praife ye the Lord of earth, 

AH ye that dwell therein. 

And leap with aftive mirth. 

Ye filh of ev’ry fin; 

Praife ye, that hide where ocean flecps. 
Ye dragons of uofathomM dtfeps. 


OR THIS. 

Hallelujahs kneel and ling 

Praifex to theJieas’nly king; 

To the God fupremely great, 
Hallelujah in the height! 


Ye meteors, fire and hail. 

With rv’ry cloud that fiiows. 

As o’er the land they fail, 

And various wind that blows 
The rapid terror of the Form, 

At once his mandate to perform. 

Ye mountains of riteawy 
And hills of lefs degree. 

And you ye groves that bear 

On ev’ry goodly tree 

The fn tnmer fruits, and vernal bloom. 
And lofty cedars of perfume. 

Ye bealts that haunt tbfl wild, 

From lervile bondage loofe. 

Ye cattle tame and mild 

For man’s domeFic ufe. 

Ye reptiles of the mound adore; 

Ye birds ling praifes, as ye fear. 

r 

Praife him, each feepter’d feer 
Advanc’d to field the helm. 

And to his praife appear. 

Ye people of the realm; 

Yc princes by thr vygrld renpwn’d. 
And judges, that the laws expound. 


Ye youths the maids engage 
In melody divine; 

Let infancy with age 

To praife the Lord combine; 
Whofe name, whole merits have no 
But meafure and unmenfe tnuifceod, 


Praife him, archangelic band, 

Ye that in his prefence fcnd; 

Praife him, ye chat watch and pray, 
Michael’s myriads in array. 

Praife him, fun, at each extreme 
Orient Freak, and weftern beam. 
Moon and fiats of myftic dance, 
Silv’ring in the blue expanfe. 

Praife him, O ye heights, that fear 
Heav’n and hrav’n fir evermore; 
And ye Freatns of living rill. 

Higher yet, and purer Fill. 

" P 

■ 

Let them pra.ife his glorious name. 

From whofe fruitful word they came, 
And they firft began to be 
As he gave the great decree. 

Their conFitnent parts he founds 
For duration without bounds. 

And their covenant has feal’d, 

'Which lhall never be repeal’d. 

r 

■ 

Praife the Lord on earth’s domains. 
And die mutes that fea contains. 

Ye that ou the fuiface leap. 

And ye dragons Of the deep. 

Bait’ring hail, and fires that glow. 
Steaming vapours, plumy fnow, 
Wind and Form his wrath incurred. 
Wing’d and pointed at bis word. 
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Mountains of enormous fcale, 

Ev’ry hill, and ev’ry vale. 

Fruit-tries of a thoufand dyes. 

Cedars that perfume the ikies. 

Beafts that haunt the woodland maze, 
Nibbling flocks, and droves that graze i 
Reptiles ot amphibious breed. 

Feather'd millions form’d for fpeed ; 

Kings, with jefus for their guide, 
Peopl’d regions far and wide, 

Heroes of their country’s cauie. 

Princes, judges of the laws ■, 

Age and childhood, youth and maid. 
To his name your praife be pud j 
For his word is worth alone. 

Far above his crown and throne. 

He (ball dignify the creft 
Of his people rais'd and blclV, 

W hile we ferve with praife and pray*rs 
All, in Chrift, his faints and heirs. 


PSALM CXLIX. 

HOSANNA! .God.be-prais’d, 
The fong of thanks pumfe; " 
Let ev’ry thought be rais’d. 

And ev*ry note be new; 

Let faints afiembl’d in his fane 

- The chorus of applaufe fuftain. 

■ 

Let Jacob's heart be glad 
In his Creator’s name, 

Ev*n him which made and clad 
His foul in fiich a frame j 
Let Zion’s grateful £»» be gay. 
And bids his Sempiternal fway. 


Praife him, ye youthful pairs. 

As ye the dance complete, 
Which to the quick’ning airs 

Has wing’d your aftive feet. 
And (trike the timbrel to the firings 
Of him that plays die harp and lings. 


Becaufe there is increafe 
To God’s eternal blils 

When men exult in peace 
To foch a tune as this. 

And he (hatt in the fpirit wait 

On thole, whole meeknds makes them great. 

Let thafe his holy faints 

Thac have put off their earth, 

Whom fpite no more attaints, 

Rejoice in glorious mirth. 

And let their gladnefs be imprelt 
On thofe bright manfioos, where they reft. 

+ 

Let hymns, of praife compos’d 
In mirth and myfiic lkiU, 

To God began and clos'd, 

Their mouths with mufick fill, 

And as they modulate their pfalms, 

Their hands prefent triumphant palms. 

To meditate the-goofr 

And glory of mankind. 

That vice may be withftood. 

And heathens well inclin'd 
That vengeance, violence, and guile 

No more the human race defile. 

' To make their princes bow 

To Chrift's indulgent yoke. 

And God’s be ft name avow 

As they their fins uncloak; 

To bid their noblemen unite 
With Chrifiians in the Lord of light. 

That war, and hate, and pride. 

And ev*n the name of foe 
May in that love fuhfide 

Which Chrlftian champions ihow ; 

For thus the holy Gdpel ninS, 

Such honour have his lames and foils. 

OR THIS. 

Hallelujah* foul of fong. 

New from heav’n the notes conceive j 

Saints, afiemblcd mom and eve. 

The grateful Arams prolong.. 
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PSALM CL. 

fl OS ANN A1 praile the Lotd) and bids 
According to his halinds, 

And let your preifes tow'r j 
O bids him in fubumeft Jbiin, 1 
"Where in the firmament he reigns 
Of (us exalted pow*r. 


Let the .people of his .choice. 

Children that his heart allows. 

To their Maker pay their vows.. 
To Chrifl: their king rejoice. 

■* 

r 

Let the youth his praile repeat. 

As they dance with active might j 
To his laud the tablet-finite. 

And harp fublimely Tweet. 

■ 

For the Lord with pleafure deigns 
To behold his faithful Iheep, 

As his feltivals they keep. 

And meekneis he fuftains. 

Let his glorious faints from earth 
Sever'd in his faith and fear, 

Ev’ry martyr in his Iphere, 

Rejoice with heav’nly mirth. 

’ i 

For the wor^afcirjglipJLheqiieach'd 
Let them hold the book of grace ; 
Tears wip'd off from ev’ry race, 
And ev*ry weapon flrpath’d. 

That oppolcrs may be drawn 
To the covenant of peace, 
Andthat Cliriffius may increafe 
From follies paft and gont. 

In the bond of low tp bind 

Kings contending renown. 

And their potentates to crown. 

As worthies of mankind. 

That as vengeance is controul’d, 

Great novation may attend 
Truth perfifting ro the end. 

As Chrifl: allures his fold. 


The works of his Almighty hand. 

Which on eternal record Hand, 

With-by clans of thanks review j 

On his majeflje glory dwell. 

Whole rays all excellence excel, . 

And give the prailes due. 

The beft and boldeft Uaft be blown 
From trumpet of triumphant tone - 
Abroad his praile to fend; 

His name upon the lute be lung. 

With otcras to his praifes ftrung. 

The work of joy attend. 

I ■ 

Take up the trimbrel, let die found 
Extol him as the dances bound. 

And let the pipes conlpire 
To give his prailes to the wind. 

And let your organ’s voice be join’d 
Bj WUftaBl? flMh* wire. 

Well order’d to a juft degree 
•Of their moft pored melody 

With cymbals praife his ftam e 
And let the cymbals full and ftrung 
Together and with all their lung 
Aloud -his praife proclaim.. 

Let all things that have breath to breathe 

From heaven above, flow earth beneath, 

_ To Chriftfa renown repair-, 

O give him back your breath again, 

Tut all the life into the ftrain. 

And (bar by praife and pray’r! . 


THE END OF THE PSALMS. 
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GLORIA 

r 

TO THE FIRST MEASURE. 

*1 O God the Father, God tbs Stth, 

And God the Holy Ghoft in One, 

The glory we reftore j 

As in beginning was, is now, 

While on our knees we meekly bow. 

And Hull be evermore. 

T O TBS S E COKB. 

To Father, Son; and Holy Ghoft 
The glory we reftore. 

As is and was in Jacob’s cooft. 

And lhall be evermore. 

TO THE THIRD. 

To Chrift the Godhead thrice in One 
The gk>TC 

As Is, was, lhall be done 

From henceforth evermore. 

TO THE FOURTH.; 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 

We the Trinity proclaim 5 
Bleft of- old id JacobV coaft. 

Now and ever mote dtd hub 

TO THE FIFTH. 

Father, Son, and Holy feuiv 
We the Trinity proclaim, 

Bleft of old for might and merit 
Now and evermore the fame. 

TO THE SIXTH. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft 

The praife and glorywe reftore. 

Which is and was in Jacobi coaft. 

And lhall be evermore. 

TO THE SEVENTH. 

To Father, and to Son, 

And to the Holy Ghoft, 

The Godhead thrice in One, 

We fing and make our bead; 

As is and was in ages paft. 

And ever Hull be to die laft. 


P A T R I. 

r 

TO THE EIOH TFL 

ToGod, with the Liiftb Aid the Dove, 
All honour and prtdfe We commend. 
As is, was in truth*, apd in love. 

Arid lhall bt the world without end. 

r 

TD THE HINTK 

r 

To God the Father, God the Soq, 

And God the Holy Ghoft in One, 

The praife and glory we reftore 

.From henceforth and for evermore. 

■ _ ^ 

TO THE TB N'T H. 

J 

To Father* Son, and Holy Ghoft 
The glory we reftore. 

As is and was in Jacob's coaft. 

And ( hflll be his eternal boaft 

From henceforth sod for crerrowt 

r 1 

TO THE A LB V.E'N T H. 

The glory we reftore 

To rather, and to Son, 

And Holy Ghoft in Ohe, 

From heqpcforthevejljjore. 

■ 

■ ■ I " 

TO THE TWELFTH. 

The Godhead thrice in One, 

Chrift Jefus we adore. 

As is, and was, and lhall be done 
From henceforth evermore. 

TO THE THIRTEENTH. 

To God, the Lamb and Dove 
The Glory we reftore. 

As is ooF txfunden love, 

From henceforth evermore. 

T o T H E PjO U R T E E N T K. 

* 

To God the Father, Son, 

And Holy Ghoft in One, 

The praife and glory we reftore, 
Aseverwas, is now. 

While on our knees we bow. 

And lhall be henceforth evermore.’ 

X 2 
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GLORIA 

TOT ir.E F I 

To Father, to Son, 

AH honour and praife 
As is, was, and lhall be 
And all realms and regions • 

TO THE SIXTEENTH. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 

The praife and glory we reftore, 

As is, and was in Jacob's coalt. 

And lhall be henceforth evermore. ■ 

TO THE SEVENTEENTHS 

Lord,. Lamb, .and Dove, 

Faith, hope, aod love. 

The glory we reftore i 
And him avow. 

Which was, is now. 

And lhall be evermore* 

TO T'HTE ETGETTEENTH. 

To God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Holy Ghoft in One, 

The praife and glory we reftore j 
As in beginning was, is now. 

While on our knees we meekly bow,* 

And lhall be hfencefortht-vermbre. 

TO THE NINETEENTH* 

To God the Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft: 

The pcaife and adoration we reftore,. 

Aj was in JapobYcoaftfe 

Is, (ball be evermore. 

r i 

TO THE TWENTIETH.. 

To Father, to Son,, and to their Holy Ghoft, 
We ling the fwcex fcraice, and make our loud 

boaft j. 

Which has been the glory of centuries paft, 
Andlhall bewhUethankfrand truefcrvescy. laft. 


PATRL 


FTESNTH. 

and thdr Holy Ghoft, 
his fcrvants commend, 
throughout our own coaff,. 

■ the world without end. 

TO THE TWENTY-FIRST. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft 
TfawGlory we reftore. 

As b and was in Jacob's coaft. 

And /hall be henceforth and for evermore. 

TO THE TWENTY-SECOND-. 
Holanna! to the Lord of love. 

Which all. the world's wide empire fways, 
Holanna f to the Lamb and Dove,. 

Co-equal in thdr pow’r and praife •, 

As is and was in ages paft. 

And ever lhall be to the laft.. 

1 a A 

TO THE TtTENTY-THIRD. 

To the Father, and.the Son,. 

And the Holy Ghoft in One, 

Praife and glory we jeftore- 
Hcnceforth and foe evermore. 

TO THE TWENTY-FOUJITIT* 

■ t a. 

To God the Father, God the Son* 

And God the Holy Ghoft in One, 

The glory we reftore; 

As in beginning .was. Is now. 

While on our knees we meekly bow^ 

And lhall be henceforth evermore. 

TO THE TWENTY-FIFTH. 
Praife andglorywe reftore 

To the Father, and the Son,. 

And die Comforter in One,. 

A «■ ■ J . 

From, henceforth evermore-. 

■ 
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HYMN I. 

N B W YEAR, 

Word of eodlefs adoration, 

Chrift,. I to thy call appear ; 

On my koc#r&r etauit fNMNratkmt 

To begjn a better year. 

Spirits in eternal waiting, 

* Special mimfters of pray’r, 
Which our welcome antedating. 

Shall’ the bettedftka bear. 

b 

"Which, the type of vows complete^ 
Shall the wreathed garland fend,. 
While new- btdfinu are imitated, 

AKJ comt bi& a ttuto 1 tflOnh / 

Emblem of the hopes beginning, - 
Who the budding rods (hall bind. 
Way from gutltlefi nature’s winning. 
In good-will to human kind. 

J 

Ye that dweR with cherub-turtles 
Mated in chat upmoft light. 

Or parade -j* amongft the myrtles. 

On your fteeds of fpeckl’d white* 


Ye that {ally from thcportal 
Of yon everlafting bow're, 

Sounding fymphonies immortal. 

Yean, and months, and days, and houn«- 


But nor myrtles, nor the breathing 
Of the never-dying grove. 

Nor the chaplets Tweedy wreathing. 

And by hands angelic wove; 

■ 

Not the mufick or die mazes 
Of thofe fpirits aptly tim’d. 

Can anil like pray’r and praties 
By the Lamb himfrlf fuhlim’d. 

Take ye therefore what ye give him. 

Of his frdada (trace far grace. 

Strive to think him, ipeak hhn, live him. 

Till you find him face to face. 

Sing like David, or like Hannah^ 

As the fpirit firft began,. 

To tire God of heights hofanna f : 

Peace and charity to mao. 

Chrift his blefiing univerfal 

On th’ arch-patriarch’s feed beftow, 
Which attend to my rehearlal 
Of melodious pray’r below. 


•Tofu* 
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HYMN TL 

CIRCUMCISION. 

When Abraham was bkts’d, 

And on his face profefs*d 

The Saviour Chrift hereafter born, 

* Thou pilgrim and eftrangM, 

“ Thy name, laid God, is charg’d, 

** Thy lot Iccur’d from want and' fawn 


HYMN III; 


1C0 


" O Abraham, my friend, 

“ My covenant attend, 

“ Which Shilo's Jelf lhaj] not repeal, 
“ Chaftife from carnal fin 
“ Thy houfe and all thy kin, 

“ Thy faith by circumcifion feal." 

The promis'd Shilo came. 

And then receiv'd the name 

Of Jefus, Saviour of the ioul; 

As he the law fulfill'd 
Which-checks the flefhly-wiU'd, 

. And o'er the paffion gives controul. 

O clean and undefil’d! 

Thou (halt njt be beguil'd 

By youthful heat and female art. 

To thee the (trains belong 

Of that my fterious Cong 

Where none but virgins bear a part. 

Come every purer thought, 

By which the mind is wrought 

From man's corruption, nature's dull} 
Away each vain delire. 

And all the fiends that fire 

The Jbul to bale and filthy lull. 

T 

M 

Ye fwans that fail and lave 
In Jordan's hallow'd wave, 

Ah fweet 1 ah penfive! ah ferene! 
Thou role of maiden fiufh. 

Like Joleph’s guiltlefsbiulb, 

And herb- of ever-grateful green; 

Ye lilies of perfume. 

That triumph o'er the loom, 

A*nd gaudy greatnefs (hr outfhine; 
And thou the famous tree, 

Whofe name is chaftity. 

And all the brilliants of die mine •, 

Ye doves of filver down 
That plume the feraph's crown, 

All, all the praife of Jefus fing, 

The joy of heav'n and earrh. 

And Chuffs eternal worth, 

The pearl of God, die Father’s ring. 


Let elegance, the flow'r 
■ Of words, in tune and pow*r. 

Find Jome device of cleaneft choice 1 
About that gem to place— 

“ This is my HEIR of GRACE, 

“ In whole perfections I rejoice." 

b 

HYMN III. 

EPIPHATJY. 

Grace, thou fource of each perfection. 

Favour from the height thy ray* 

Thou the ftar of all direction. 

Child of endlefs truth and day. 

Thou that bidll my cares be calmer. 
Lectur'd what .to leek and Ihun, 

Come, and guide aweftern palmer 
To the Virgin and her Son. 

Lo! I travdoe 

On my knees my courfe 1 fleer 
To the houfe of might and merit 
With humility., and fear. 

IPoor at leaft-as John or .Peter 
T my vows alone prefer; 

JJut the ftraina of love are fweeter 

Than the frankincenle and myrrh, 

'Neither purfe nor ferip I carry. 

But the books of life and pray’r; 

Nor a ftaff my foe to parry, 

'Tis the crofs of Chnft I bear. 

From a heart ferene and pleafanc 
'Midft unnumbered ills I feel, 

I will meekly bring my prcfent, . 

And with facred ycries kned. 

r 

Mule, through Chrift the Word, inventive 
Of thepraife lo greatly due} 

Hcav'nly gratitude retentive 

Of the bounties ever new. 
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Fill my heart with genuine treafures. 

Pour them but before his feet. 

High conceptions, myftic measures. 
Springing ftrong and flowing fweet. 

Come, ye creatures of thanklgiving. 

Which are harmoniz'd to bids. 

Birds that warble for your living, 

Bealls with ways of love exprels. 

■ 

Thou the Jhephetti's faithful fellow. 

As he lies by Cedron's (beam. 

Where foft airs and waters mellow 

Take their Saviour for their theme. 

Thou too gaily grave domeftic. 

With whole young fond childhood plays. 
Held too mean for vene tnajeftic, 

Fkft with me thy Maker prailc. 

Broufing kidsy wadi bmMjim grazing, 

Colts and younglings of the drove, 

Come with all your modes of praifing. 

Bounding through the Itsflcfs grove. 

Ye that (kill the Aqw’rsto fancy, 

And in Juft afiemblage ion. 

Pluck the pmnrafe, pluck the panly. 

And your prattling troop exhort, 

** Litde men, in Jefus mighty, 

“ And ye maids that go alone, 

“ Bodies chafte, and fpirits flighty, 

“ Ere the world and guilt are known. 

** Breath fo fweet, and cheeks lb rofy—• 

“ Put your litde hands to pray, 

“ Take ye ev’ry one apofy, 

“ And away to Cnrili, away."--; 

Youth, benevolence, and beauty. 

In your Saviour's praife agree. 

Which this day receives our duty. 

Sitting on the virgin's knee, 

■ 

That bom this day's inftiturion 
Ev’ry penitent in deed, . 

Ac his hour of retribution. 

As a child, through him may fpeed. 


HYMN IV. 

CONVERSION OF SAINT PAUL. 

Thro* him, the chief, begot by Nun* 

Controul’d the prog refs of the fun; 

The fhadow too, through him, retir'd 
The tea degrees it had acquir'd. 

The barren could her fruit afford. 

The woman had her dead reflor’d. 

The (latefmao could himfelf demean 
To feek the river, and be clean. 

At his command, ev'n Oirift I Am, 

The crule was flU'd, and iron (warn; 

The floods were dry'd to make a track. 
And Jordan's wave was driven back. 

All thefe in ancient days occurr*d. 

The great atchievements of the Word, 

By Jofoua’s hand, by Moles* rod. 

By virtue of the men of God. 

But greater is the mighty deed 
To make a profligate recede, 

And work a boift'rous madman mild. 

To walk with Jefus like a c hi ld. 

To give a heart of triple ftecl 
The Lord's humanity to foci j 
And there, where pity had no place. 

To fill the meafore of his grace j 

M 

To wafh internal Uaekncfs white. 

To call the worie than dead to light j 
To make the frutdefs foil to hold 
Ten thou fond tunes ten thoufond fold. 

* 

To turn a (errant of the rimes 
From mo'Jiih and ambitious crimes > 

To pour down a reiifilds blaze, 

Go, persecutor, preach and praift.* 

HYMN V. 

KING CHARLES THE MARTYR. 

THE perfccutor was redeem'd. 

And preach'd the name he had blaJphem’dj 
But, ah! tho* worded for the beft. 

How fubtle men his writings wreft. 

Y 
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HYMN VL 


Hence heref.cs and fc£b arofe 
According to the faint they chafe. 

All againft Chrift alike—but all 
Of feme diftorted text of Paul. 

Had not fuch reas’ners been at ftrife 
With Chrift’s good doftrine and his life, 
The land of God’s fele&edj (heep 
Had Tcap'd this day to falli and veep. 

Ah great unfortunate, the duef 
Of monarchs in the tale of grief, 

By marriage ill-ad vis'd, akin 
To Moab and the mao of fln! 

When Chrift was fpitted on and llato. 

The temple rent her veil in twain; 

And in the hour that Charies was call 
The church, had well nigh groan’d its lad. 

L 

But now aloft her head Jhe bean. 
Accepted in his dying pray’rsj— 

Great a&s in human annals lhinc— 

Great fuiferings claim, applauJe divine. 


THE PRESENTATION OP CHRIST IN 

TEMPLE. 

iReferver of' the church, thy fpoule. 
From lacrilege and wrong. 

To whom the myriads pay their vows* 
Give ear, and in my heart aroufe 
The fptrit of a nobler long. 


THE 


And yet it was not true and grand 
The Godhead to contain; 

By whom immenfity is fpann’d. 

Which has eternal in his hand 

The globe of his fupreme domain. 

Tho* there the congregation knelt 
The daily debc to pay, 

Tho’ there Superior glories dwelt, 

Tho*. there the hod their blefimgs dealr. 
The higheft GRACE was or away. 


At length another fane arofe. 

The frbrick of the poorj 
And built by hardlhip midft her foes, 
One hand lor work and one for blows. 
Made this ftupendous biefUng fure. 


That God ihould in the world appear 
Incarnate—as a child' 

That he fhoulcHur 

Ac pnee our utmoff doubts to clear. 

And make our hearts with wonder wild. 



Prrient ye therefore, on your knees. 
Hearts, hands relum'd and dean j 
Ye poor and mean of ail degrees. 

If he will condefcend and pleafe 

To take at leaf! what orphans glean 

1 fpeak for all—for them that fly. 

And for the race that fwim; 

For all that dwell In moifl and dry, 
Bealls reptiles, Qow*rs and gems to vie- 
When gratitude begins her hymn. 


When Hiero built, from David's plan. 
The houfe of godlike ftyle. 

And Solomon, the profpVous man, 
Whofe reign with wealth and fame began, 
O’erlaid with gold the glorious pile; 

w 

Great was the concourfe of mankind 
The ftm&ure to review; 

Such bulk with fweet proportion join’d 
The labours of a vafter mind. 

In all directions grand and true. 


Praife him ye doves, and ye that pipe 
Ere buds begin to for; 

Ev*n every finch of every ftripc,. 

And thou of filial love the type, 

O fork 1 that firft upon the fir. 

n 

Praife him thou lea, to whom he gave 
The fhoal of a&ive mutes; 

(Fit tenants of thy roaring wave} 

Who comes to ftiD the fiends, that rave 

In wades and ftliool difputes,. 




HYMN 

By Jefus number'd all and priz’d, 

Praife him in date and hill * 

Yc beads for ufe and peace devis’d. 

And thou which patient and defpis’d. 

Yet (halt a prophecy fulfill. 

Praife him ye family that weave 
The crimloD to be fpread 
There, where communicants receive. 

And ye, that form’d the eye to grieve, 
liid in green bufh or wat’ry bed. 

Praife him ye floVrs that ferve the fwarm 
With honey for their cells > 

Ere yet the vernal day is warm. 

To call out millions to perform 

Their gambols on your cups and bells, 

Praife him ye gems of lively fpark. 

And thou the pearrbf price; 

In that great denflmr caverns dark. 

Nor yet are wreftea trom the tnark. 

To ferve the turns of pride and vice. 

Praife him ye cherubs of his breaft. 

The mercies of his love. 

Ere yet from guile and hate prctfcll. 

The phenix makes his fragrant neft 
In his own paradife above. 

HYMN VIL 

- * 

ASH WEDNESDAY, 

FIRST DAY OF LENT, 

O Charity 1 that couldft receive 

The dying thief’s repentant pray’r; 
And didil upon the crofs relieve 

Thy fellow-fufPrer there! 

Tho’ he revil’d among the reft— 

Before the point of utmoft dread, 

Grace unto pray’r was firft impreft, 

And then forgi vends fped. 

Alas! the more of us defraud 

The Lord of his raoft righteous due, 
And live by guiding truth unaw’d. 

And vanities purfue. 


vii, vur. 

The harlot vice with joy we clafp. 

Nor fhun to meet her tainted breath; 

And leave repentance to the gaip 
Of hope* retarded death; 

Albeit there are appointed times 

For men to worihip and to faft ; 

Then purge your confidence of its crimes . 
At leaft while thofe Ihall la ft. 

The words of vengeance threat the tree. 

And fix their axes to the helves— 

Fray therefore—pray for fuch as flee 
Their Saviour and tliemfelves. 

Since fotne are but the more defil’d. 

As canons urge them to comply. 

And Quiffs example in the wild. 

By thwarting texts deny ; 

Read on your knees the holy book 

That’s penn’d to foot h aefoonden t fears— 

And if the Lord but deign a look. 
Remember Peter’s tears. 

HYMN VIII. 

ST. MATTHIAS. 

_ T 

HARK! the cock proclaims the morning, 
Match the rhime, and ftrike the firings \ 

Heav*nly mufe, embrace the warning, 

Raife thy voice, and ftretch thy wings. 

Lol the poor, alive and likely 
Midft defertion and diftrels, 

Teach the folk that deal obliquely. 

They had better bear and btefs. 

If we celebrate Matthias, 

Let us do it heart and foul; 

' Nor let worldly reafbns bias 

Our conceptions from their goal. 

As the fancy cools and rambles. 

Keep her conftant, keep hec chalk; 

Ward feom wine, and from the Ihamblcs, 
Sight and appetite, and tafte. 

Y a 
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Tho* thy craving bomb murmur 
And again ttiby pray’r rebell 1 ) 

Yet be firmer ftiH, and firmer 
In the work began fo well; 

Skk and weakly, pris’ners, ftraDgers-, 

Cold in nakeenefs we lie; 

Train’d in hunger, third and dangers,. 

As in exercife to die. 

All avail not to difpirit 

Toil, determin’d to focced t 
And we truft in Chrifbhis merit) 

As we hare his woes to plead; 

Yea, our lot is fallen fairer- ‘ 

Than the font of wealth and pride) 
While our Saviour is a-fharer 
In all Hardships that betide* 

Hard and precious are together* 

Stripes and wounds are endleft gain 5 - 
If with him,the ftorm we weather. 

With him alio we JhaH reign, 

. We (hall take the traitors places. 

And their foifeit office hold. 

And to Chrift (hall Oiow Bur faicts. 

Hot betray'd by us or fold. 

Lord, our (pints difencumber. 

From the world our hearts diftiik). 
Let us reckon to the number . 

Of thy faints in fnudbl MiEb. 

■ 

Let the few of Chrift be hearty 
In the caufe they bleed to win*. 

And religion make her party 

Good againft the pow’r of fin. 

Let us pray—by felf-denial 

Every fenfc to Chrift rcGgn, 

Till we from the fiery trial 
Pure as purity refine. 


N IX. 

• P “ 

■ 

HYMN IX. 

THE ANN 0 NCIATION OP THE fiLESSEtt 

VIRGIN. 

o Purity, thouteft 

Of love amongft the bleft. 

How excellent thoo art. 

The Lord Jehovah’s heart. 

Whole fweec attributes embrace. 

Every virtue, praife and grace. 

Thou fair and’ good difpos’d,. 

’Midft glories undifclos’d, 

Infptrc the notes to play 
Upon the virgin’s day 

High above all females nam’d,. 

Ana by Gabriel’s voice proclaim'd. 

Glad herald, ever lent 
U port fome bleft events 
But never fjped tD' flfefc 
On fuch a charge rill then—• 

When bis Saviour’s feet he Irils’d,' 

To pTotnulge his birth difmifi’d. 

Hail myftecy 1 thou fourefc 

Of na tare’s plains ft courie*. 

How much this work.traufceods. 

Thine ufual means and ends— 

Wherefore call’d, we (hall not (pare 

Louder praife, and ofifiter pray’r, 

* „ 

Bat if the work be new. 

So fhou’dtbe fang be too. 

By every thought that’s born 
In frefluiefsof the morn) 

Every flight of aftive wings. 

Every fhift upon the. ftringp. 

■ 

To praife the mighty hand 
By which the world was inann’d. 

Which dealt to great and Gnall 
Their talents dear of all) 

Kind to kind by likenefs linkt, 

Various all, and all diftind* 


K r M N X. 


Fnife him fcrapbic tone 

Of inftruments unknown. 

High ft rains on golden wire, 

[Work’d by etherial fire 

Blowing on nncaaJing chorda, 

“ King of kings, and lord of lords.’* 

Praifc Hannah, of the three, 

That fang in Mary’s key ; 

W tth her that made her pfalra 
Beneath^ the bow’ring palm; 

With the dame— BfethuliaVboaffp 

Honour’d o’er ch* Aflyrian holt. 

■ 

Praife him faith, hope, and lore 
That tend Jehovah’s dove; 

By men from luft repriev'd^ 

As females belt conceiv’d; 

To remount the tnan and mule 
For above all earthly views* 

-HYMN X, 

■ r 

•THE CRUCIFIXION OF OUR BLESSED LORD. 

The world is but a forry feene, 

Untrue, pnhallow’d^ and unclean*, 

And hardly wonh a man; 

The head upon the land prevails. 

And o'er the floods in triumph fails. 

Do goodnefe all (he cam 

How many works for fuch a day ? 

How glorious? that ye (courge and flay 
Ye blind, by blinder led; 

All hearts at once deviling bach 
Hands, mouthy sgainffc their Maker mad, 
With Satan at the head— 

T 

Are thefe the race of faints profeft. 

That for authorities conteft, 

And queftion and debate?’ 

Yet in fo foul a deed rebell, 

Beyond'cxsmple, ev*n from bell^ 

To match its baib’rous bate. 


Behold the man! the tyrant laid. 

As in the robes of feoff array’d. 

And crown’d with thorns he flood; 
And feigning will to lethim go 
He choleBarabbas, open foe- 
Of human kind and good; 

And was it He, whofe-voicc divine. 
Could change the water into wine. 

And firft Ihs pow’r aven’d; 

Which fed in Galileafa groves 
The fainting tboufands with the loaves 
And fifties of his word! 

And was.it He, whole mandate freed- 
The palfted fuppliant, and in deed 
The fabbatb-day rever'd j- 

Which bade the thankful dumb-proclaim 

The Lord omnipotent by name. 

Till loofen’d deafnefi- heard t 

T 

And was it He, whole hand was fuch,. 
As lighten’d blindnefs at-a touch. 

And made the lepers whole; 

Could to the dropfy health afford. 

And to the lunatic reftorM 
Serenityof fouli 

The daughter that To long a term* 

By Satan’s bonds had been infirm,. 

Was refeued and receiv’d ; 

Yea, with the foes of faith and hope: 
His mat chiefs’ charity cou’dcope. 

When Malchus was reliev’d-. 

The woman in his garment’s Item 
Conceiv’d a prevalence to ftem 
The Jbttrces of her pain;. 

He calls—the dead from death arife. 
And as their legions- he defies 
The dev’ls defeend again. 

His irrefiftable command 
Convey’d the veflel to the land. 

As inftant as his-thoughts 
He caus’d the tempeft to forget 
Its rage, and into Peter's net. 

The wond’rous capture brought). 




HYMN XI. 


The roarings of the billows eeafe 
To hear the gofpel of hia peace 
Upon the Rill profound" 

He walk'd the waves—-and at his will, 
The fi(h to pay th* exactor’s bill 
To Judah’s coaft was bound. 

The wither’d hand he faw and cur’d, 
And health from gen'ral ail fecuiM 
Where’er dileafe was rife; 

And was omnifcicnt to tell 
The woman at the patriarch’s well 
The ftory of her life. 

But never Gnce the -world was known. 
One fo ftupendous as his own. 

And rich of vaft event i 
From love ador’d, as foon as feen. 

Had not his hated meflage been 
To bid the wotld repent. 

Ah, Gill defirous of a king. 

To give voluptuous vice its fwing 
With paflions like a brute •, 

By Jefus Chrlft came truth and grace. 
But none indulgence, penfion, place. 

The Haves of SELE-Wimt. 


HYMN XI. 

EASTER DAY, 

AWAKE—arife—lift up thy voice. 
Which as a trumpet (well. 

Rejoice in C h rift—again rejoice, 

And on his praties dwell. 

The mufe at length, no more perplext 
In fearch or human wit. 

Shall kneel her down, and take her text 
From lore of facred writ. 

h. # 

My lot in holy ground was caft. 

And for the prize 1 threw j 
And in the path by thoufands paft 
The Lord (hall make me new. 

O let the people, with the prieft. 

Adorn memfelves to pray. 

And with their faces t* At adP 
Thor adoration pay. 

Let us not doubt; as doubted fome. 
When firft die Lord appear’d i 
But full of faith and rev’rencecome 
What time his voice is heard. 


The Lord on Gabbatha they doom, 

Before the delegate of Rome, 

Deferred and expo fed— 

They might have thought on Ifrael's God, 
Which on the fapphire pavement trod. 

To fev’nty leers di (clos'd. 

They might have thought upon the lofs 
Of Eden, and the dreadful crofs 
That happen’d by a treej 
Ere yet with curled throats they fhout 
To bring the dire event about, 

Tho' prophefy’d to be. 

O God, the bonds of On enlarge. 

Lay not this horror to our charge. 

But as we fall and weep. 

Four out the dreams of love profufe, 

I <et all the pow’rs of mercy loofe. 

While wrath and vengeance deep. 


And ev*n as John, who ran fowdl, 
Confcfo upon our knees 
The prince that locks up death and hell. 
And has himfelf tne * keys.* 

Tfis He that puts all hearts in tune 
With firings that never jar. 

And they that rife to praife him foon. 

Shall win the ■f’ MORNING STAR. 

The morning ftsr, and pearl of price. 
And J none of lucid white. 

Are all provocatives from vice. 

To heav’n and true delight. 

0 GLADNESS! that fu fpeiuFft belief 
For fear that rapture dreams; 

Thou alib baft the tears of grief. 

And faitft in wild extreams. 


Rtr. it 18 . 
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Tho* Peter make a clam’rous din, 

Will be thy doubts deftroy ? 

Will little Rhoda let him in. 

Incredulous with joy ? 

And thus thro’ gladneta and farprize 
The taints their Saviour treat ; 

Nor will they truft their ears and eyes 
But by his hands and feet. 

Thtfe hands of llb’ral love indeed 
In infinite degree. 

Thole feet ftil! frank to move and bleed 
For millions and for me. 

A watch, to tlavith duty train'd. 

Was fee by fpitefu] care, 

Lett what the tepulchre contain'd 
Should find alliance there. 

Herodians cam$ to jb tl the ftone 
With Pila ce'sgnfctfjtfs leave, 

Lett dead and friendlefs, and alone. 

Should all cbeir-lkill deceive. 

O dead arife 1 O friendleft Hand 
By ieraphim ador'd— 

O folitude 1 again command 

Thy holt from hcav’n rtftor*d. 

Watchmen deep on, and take your reft. 
And wake when confcience flings 

For Chriit lhall make the grave his ceft 
Till God return his wings. 

He died—hut death itfelf improv'd 
To triumph o'er the foe, 

And preach'd, as God's great fpirit mov'd. 
To tinners chain'd below. 

The fouls that pertlh'd in the flood 
He bid again to blits; 

And caus’d his rod with hope to bud 
From out the dread abyfa. 

The teventh day above the week 
Still would he keep and blefi; 

The pain’d to footh, the loft to leek, 

And grievance to rediets. 


Yet never fucb a day before 
OF holy work was fpent. 

While hardthip infinite he bore 
That malice might relent. 

And whether from fuccefs exempt 
■ The flory is not told ; 

But fare moft glorious was th' attempt. 
Whole fame in heav'n’s enroll'd. 

And each man in his fpirit knows 
That mercy has no bound; 

And from that upmoft zenith flows 
The lowcft depth to found. 

And therefore David calls for praife 
From all the gulphs that yawn, 

Our thoughts by greater flrokes to raife 
Ilian e'er before were drawn. 

Beyond the height that faience kens. 
Where genius is at home; 

And poets take their golden pens 
To fill th' immortal tome. 

Ye that for ptalmody contend, 

. Exert your trilling throats; 

And male and female voioea_blend 

With joys divineft notes. 

By fancy rais'd to Zion’s top 
Your fwelling organ join; 

And praife the Lord on every flop 
Tilt all your feces fhioe. 

With fweeteft breath your trumpets fill’d, 
Shall forward ftrength and grace; 
Then all your warbling meafures build 

Upon the grounding bats. 

The boxen pipe, for deepnets form’d, 
Involve in ftrains of love. 

And flutes, with infpiration warm’d. 

Shall imitate the dove. 

Amongft the reft aroufe the harp, 

And with a matter's nail; 

And from the quick vibrations carp 
The graces of the feale. 



HYMN XII, XIII, 


The flow’rs from every bed collect. 
And on (be altar lift} 

A nd let each filver vafe be deekt 
With nature's graceful gift. 

And from the fteepk’s fummit ft ream 
The flag of golden glofs, 
Lxpofing to the glancing beam 
The glorious Englilb crofs 5 

And let the lads of gladnds born 
The ringers be renew'd % 

And as they ulherM in the mom. 

Let them the day conclude. 


HYMN XU. 

ST. MARK. 

Pull up the bell-flow’re of the fpring, 

And let the budding greenwood ring 
With many a chearful long ; 

All blelling on the human race, 

From CHRIST, evangelift of grace. 

To whom theft ft rains belong. 

To whom belong the tribe .that vie 
In what is ntufick to the eye* 

Whole voice is “ (loop to pray”— 
While many colour'd tints attire 
His fav’rites, like the golden wire. 

The beant 5 on windilowVs play. 

To whom belong the drds and'airs 
Of nature in her warhling pairs, 

And in her bloomy pride; 

By whom the man of pray*r computes 
His year, and eftimates the fruits 
Of every time and tide. 


lifts his eyes, 
iim d< 


To whom the facred penman cries. 
And as he heav’nwaras li 

With meekaefs kneels him down ; 
Then what infptring truth indites. 

His ftrengthen'd memory recites. 

The tale of God’s renown. 


O holy Mark! ordain’d in youth 
To be hiftorian of the noth 

From hcav*ns Grift fountain brought; 

A nd Chrift his hand was on thy head. 

To bids thee that thou ftiouldft be read. 
And in his churches taught. 

A nd tho*, as Peter’s feribe and fon. 

Thou mightft a charity have done 
To cover his difance; 

Yet ftriftly charg’d thou wouldft not fpare 
At large the t: cafou to declare. 

And in its order place. 

Thus in the church, to cteanle our fin. 

By fair confcJEon we begin. 

And in thankfgiving end \ 

And they that have the Lord deny’d. 

Mult not come there the crime to hide. 
But promife to amend. 

Then let us not ttih refill e. 

With joy to give the Chriltian dues 
1 o Lazar* at the door; 

“ O for the name and love of Chrift 
“ Spare one poor dole from all your grift,' 
** One mite from alt your ft ore 1" 

And thole that in by-places lurk. 

Invite with overpay to work. 

Thy garner’d hay to fill; 

And worihip on the new mown ibd. 

And a&ive to the Lord thy God, 

Keep luft mid confidence ftiil. 


HYMN XIII. 

ST. PHILIP AND ST, JAMES. 

Now the winds are all compofurc, 
But the breath upon the bloom, 
Blowing fweet o’er each indofure, 
Grateful ofFrings of perfume. 

Taofy, calamintb and daifies. 

On the river’s margin thrive; 

And accompany the mazes 

Of the Aream that leaps alive. 



HYMN XIV. 1 6 g 

Mule, accordant to the fealbn, 0 thou houle that hold’ll the charter 

Give the numbera life and air? Of falvatiaa from on high. 

When the found* and objects reafon Fraught with prophet, faint, and martyr. 

In behalf of praife and pray*r. Born to weep,to ftarve and die! 


A31 the Icenes of nature quicken. 

By the genial (pint xann’d j 
And the painted beauties thicken 
Colour’d by the mailer’s hand. 

Earth her vigour repoflefling 

As the blafts are held in ward * 
BIcfling heaped and prefs*d on blefling, 

Yield die mcafure of the Lord. 


Groat to-day thy fong and rapture 
In the choir of Chrift and WREN 
When two prizes were the capture 
Of the hand that Slh’d for oven. 

To the man of quick compliance 
Jdus toll’d, and Philip came; 

And began to make alliance 

For his matter's caufe and name. 


Beeches, without order feemly. 

Shade the flow’rs of annual birth, 


And the lily finikg fupremely 

Mention’d by the Lord on earth. 


Couflips feizg upon the fellow. 

And the cardamine IT. Irate, 

Where the com-flow’ra join the mallow,' 
Joy and health, and thrift unite. 


Study fits beneath her arbour. 

By the balba’s glofly Gde; 

While the boat from out its harbour 
Exercifc and plcafure guide; 

Pray’r and praile be mine employment. 
Without grudging or regret. 
Lading life, and long enjoyment. 

Are not here, ana an not yet. 

Hark! aloud, the black-bird whittles. 
With furrounding fragrance bleft. 
And the goldfinch in the chillies 

Makes provifion for her nett. 

* 

Ev’n the hornet hives his honey, 
Bluecap builds his ftately dome. 
And the rocks fupply the coney 
With a fonrefs and an home. 


But the fervants of char Saviour, 

Which with gofpel-peace are fhod. 
Have no bed but what the pariour 

Makes them in the porch of God.. 


James, of title moft 31uftrioui, 

Brother of the Lord, allow’d} 

In the vineyard how induftrious. 

Nor by years nor hardftiip bow’d 1 

Each accepted in his trial. 

One the CHEERFUL one the JUST 1 
Both of love and fdf-deniat. 

Both of evetlatting truft. 

living they difpens’d falvatlon, 

Heav*n-endow*d with grace and pow’r; 

And they dy’diaimh^oa- 

Of their Saviour’s final hour. 

Who,' for cruel traitors pleading. 
Triumph’d in his parting breath; 

O’er all miracles preceding 

His ineftimable death. 


HYMN XIV. 

THE ASCENSION OF OUR LORD JESUS 

CHRIST. 

“ AND other wond'rous works were done 
“ No mem’ry can mall * 

“ Which were they number’d every one, 
u Not all the (pace beneath the fan 

“ Cou’d hold the fair detail of all” 
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The text is full, and ftrong Co do 
The glorious fubjeft right; 

But on the working mind's review 
The letter's like the ipiric true. 

And clear and evident as light. 


For on Come fpecial good intent. 
Advancement or relief. 

Or feme great evil to prevent. 

Or fome peifeftion to aufpnent. 

He held his life of tears and grief- 


For not a particle of fpace 

Where'er his gloiy beam'd. 
With all the modes of fite and place. 
But were the better for his grace, 
And up to higher lot redeemed. 


Twas his the pow*rsof hell to curb. 

And men poffds’d to free j 
And all the Masting fiends difturb 
From feed of bread, from flow’r and herb 
From fragrant for-ub and ftately tree. 


For all the motley tribe that pair,. 

And to their cover fkim. 

Became his more immediate care. 

The raven, urgent in Ids pmy*r. 

And thole that make the woodland hymn. 


The long can- never he purfu'd 
When Infinite's thetheuic— 
For all- to crown, and to conclude. 
He bore and blels'd ingratitude. 
And infiilc in its worft extreme* 


For every creature left at will 

_ The howling WASTE to roam. 
Which live upon the blood they fpill. 
From his own hands receive -their fill. 
What time the defort was his home* 


And having then fuch deeds atchtev'di 
As never man before,. 

From fcom and^ygnfcgjjBBripfife - 
In higbeftheMtahewas receiv'd. 

To reign with God for evermore* 


They knew, him well, and' could not err,. 

To him they all appeal'd; 

The baeftof Deck or fhaggy for, 
And.fbund their nanflteS Wreeor- 

To what they were in Ederfs field.. 

■ 

For all. that .dwell, mdepth or wave,. 

And ocean —every drop— 

Confefs'd his mighty pow'r to lave,. 

When to the floods hs peace ‘he gave;. 
And bade, careering whirlwinds flop* 

And all things meaner, from the worm 
Probationer tOfiy; 

To him that creeps his little term;. 

And coumlcfi riling from the fperm 

Shed.by fca-rrep riles, where they ply. 

Thefe all were blels'd beneath his feet. 

Approaching chenffo near; 

Vaft flocks that have no mouths to blear, 
With yet a fpirit t» intreat. 

And in their rank .divinely dear. 


HYMN XY. 

W H I T8-U N DAJtv 

KlNG of feinpitenial fway. 

Thou haft kept thy word to-day, 

That the COMFORTER Ibould corner 

That grinfeym’&ould he dumb. 

While the tongues of men transfus'd 
Witb thy Ipirit Ibould be loos’d. 

And untutor'd Hebrew fpeak, 

Latin, Arabic, and Grcck. 

That thy praifes might prevail' 

On each note upon the kite; 

In each nation that is nam’d. 

On each organ thou haft fram'd; 

Every fpeecn beneath the fun. 

Which from Babel firft begun; 

Branch or leaf, or flow’r or fruit 
Of the Hebrews ancient toot. 
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Thu great miracle was wrought. 

That the millions aught be taught. 

And themlelves of hope allure 
By the preaching of the poor— 

O thou God of truth and pow*r 
Blefs all Englilhiuen this hour; 

That their language may fuffice 
To make nations good and wife. 

Yea, the God of truth and pow’r 
Blcfles Englilhiuen this hour ; 

That their language may fuffice 
To make nations good and wife— 

Wherefore then no more foccds— 

That fo much is much to blefs— 

* Revelation is our own. 

Secret things are God’s alone. 

HYMN XVI. 

1 RlfttOS £!J[lfD A 7. 

IF Jefus be reveal’d. 

There Is no truth conceal'd 
For honour or for awe. 

That tends to drive or draw 

To the hope of heav’nly blifs. 

From the dread of hell’s abyfs. 

r 

If oracles be mute, 

A nd every dull difpute 
Of oftentstious gloom 

In Athens or in Rome ; 

We tfaould, fure, amend our ways 

By fubtniffion, pray'r and praifc. 

O THREE! of blcft account 
To which all fums amount. 

For if the church has two 
The work of pray'r to do, 

God himfelf, th* Almighty word. 

Will be there to make the third. 

One Lord, one faith, one font. 

Are all good chriftuns want 
To make the fiend retreat. 

And build the faint compleat \ 

'Where the Godhead fclf-allied. 

Faith, hope, charity rcfide. 

Deal, m > 9 > 


N XVI. 

Man, foul and angel join 

To ftrike up ftniiu divine; 

O Hefted and ador’d. 

Thine aid from heaven afford; 

HOLY, HOLY, HOLY THREE, 

Which in One, as One agree. 

W 

For angel, man and foul 
Make up upon the whole. 

One individual here; 

And in die bigheft fphere; 

Where with God he Audi repofc. 

From whole image fiift he rafe. 

Ye books, that load the (helves. 

To lead us from ourfelves. 

Where things, in doubt involv'd. 

Are rather made than folv'd ; 

Render to the duft and worm 
All ye queltion or affirm* 

Ye poets, foem-and priefts. 

Whole lore die fpirit feafts. 

And keep the banqueton. 

From Mofes ev*a to John; 

On your truth I will regale, 

« Which is great and mu ft prevail.” 

P “ 

The Trinity is plain. 

So David's pfalms maintain, 

—Who made not God his boaft 
But by the HOLY GHOST; 

Thence prophetick to record 
All the mfPrmgs of the Lord. 

Yet all the Scriptures run 
That God is great and one. 

Or elfe there is no caufc 
Of nature or her laws; 

To controul and comprehend 
AU beginning, coqric and end. 


Z * 
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XVII. 


HYMN XVir. 


THE KING'S RESTORATION. 

Almighty jefu \ grit and iaft. 

The foie original and caufe 
Of all heroic actions part, (laws; 

The God of patriot deeds, and gracious 
Which didlt at foa this weftern empire found 
The chief, the lords and people in thy love 

ren own’d. 



ory to thy name we yield, 

the 


The _ 

ly which the vaft exploit was done*. 

At Poidicr’s and in Creffey’s field . 

Again ft vain Mpab moil’ring ten to one, 
“ Enough to kill, to take and put to Right,” 
By faith of EngUJhmen in God’s redoubted 

r \ m M 

might. 


The gloiy to thy name for Cam, 

lmiiK 


hank thee that we were defpis’d, 
And as unbleft barbarians held; 
hen and therefore thou devis’d 


[cell’d ; Of. Henry’s 
All things in which we have the reft ex- 
progeny, that God's free woman bare. 


mmortal from the hour he bled, 

Who ftoutly fixt himfelf to dam [head} 
The torrent, rulhing on his LEADER’S 
The glory to thy name, for each and all. 


* & 
flail. 



fword, or Edward’s noble 


In all their leagues and dealings faithful, juft 

and lair. 

We thank thee for the fpacious flrearn. 

Thrice rolling thro* the founding arch j 
O’er which the dome of CHRIST fupreme 
Sees George’s gallant horfe exalt their 
march, 

And thence their profp’rous embarkation fpeed, 
Againft the fraud and pride of Moab’s fpuri- 

ous feed. 

■ 

We thank thee for the naval fway 

Which o’er the fubjeft Teas we claim; 
And for the homage nations pay, 

SubmtOive to the great Britannic fames 
Who foon as they thy predotis crofs difeem, 

theftaffc 



Bowloweringto 


on our imperial ftern. 



We thank thee for Eliza's 
When to the realm t 

And for thy triumphs on.the'main [Drake; 

By Howard, ‘Forbifoer, and glorious 
Whofe heart was offer'd, refolu te and free. 

To bleed for Englifomen, but that was done 

by thee. 

We thank thee for thv pow’r divine,’ [heav’n; 

By which our mips were mann’d from 
What wonder then if three ihould join ffcorn. 
To play their deftin’d balls and conquer 
That Forcft, Suckling, ’ Langdon fbould pre¬ 
vail, righteous feale. 

When thou hadft weigh’d, the combarin thy 


The glory to thy name for Ann, 

And for the houfea that Die built; 

And for that great vicarious man. 

Who ran profane qppref&on to the hilt; 
Bom HIS fubU me .archie vamaot to fiilfi II, 
Which bids lMFOSSlBLK make (peed to do 

his wilL, 

The glory to thy name for Ann, 

x princefs, with thy grace endu'd; 
And for that charitable plan, - [his food; 

By which the poor may preach, and have 
And for the fpeciai pray*r that foe preferr’d. 
Which for the famous march of deathleftWebb 

was heard. 

The gloiy to thy name for Ann, 

Again a princefs, and moft fweet. 

To meet her Saviour Chrift foe ran, [feet; 

And gently ftoopt to wafo the poor man's 
Queen of the wave, to cherifo with her wing 
A Ruffel. Shovel, Rook, a Bcnbow, and a 


We 


Byng. 

e the ttlorv for the means 


give tne glory 
By which the 
grace to flop the bloody 


reformation 


Of pride 

Whence now the church in dignity ful 
The Ample truth of Chrift, and pnufi 


tine 
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We give the glory for thy word. 

That it lb well becomes our tongue •, 

And that thy fpirit is rransfcrrM 

Upon the drains of old in Hebrew fung. 
And for the fervices difpers’d abroad, 

—The church her fcemly couife of praftic 

pray’r and laud. 

Wc give the glory for the eyes 

Of fcienct, and tlie realm around 5 
The two great rivals for the prize. 

Ingenuous to a bleflingon the found. 
Well may their Ichools and oum’rous chapels 

teach, [preach.” 

“ The word is very Chrift, that we adore and 

■ 

O fair pofleiGons! ghoftly wealth! 

Nigh laid and loll on Charles’s block. 
What time the conftituuon’s health [(hock; 

Was broke, and ruin’d by the general 
Till God win nirt Afi pray’r implor’d. 
And THIS DAY faw the*heir acknowledg’d 

and reft orM. 


On this day, therefore, we fupport 
The joy with foch applauie begun. 
Which (bunding from th* imperial Ton, 

Redoubles clam’rousroarfrorn gun to gun. 
Controuling unto good the fulph’rous blaze, 
And making Satan’s wrath benevolent of praife. 


Lift!—as ye blefe at each discharge. 
Remember where the glory's due 
(In every houfr, and bow*r and barge) 

To Chrift his love for everlafting true,' 
Accordant to the prophecies exprefs. 

His people to redeem, revifit and redrefs. 


Remember all the pious vows 

Made by oar anceftors, for us, 

That we Ihould thus difpofe the boughs, 

And wear the royal oak in triumph thus* 
And to the (kies, the caps of freedom nurfd. 

Should thus proclaim the queen of iflands and 

the world. 


N XVIII. 

Ye foldiers reverend with (cars, 

Rtraembtf Chellea's pleafant groves-j 
And you, ye Undents of the ftars, [coves j 

Remov’d from teaman’s toils to fair al- 
Rem ember Edward’s children train’d in art, 
Which now can con the card, and now can 

plan the chart. 

t. 

b I 

Remember all ye may of good, 

Scleft the nofegay from the Tod ; 

But leave the brambles in the wood— 
Remember charity is God— 

Which, (coming cuftom, her illib’ral crowds 
Brings virtue to the fun, while dips and crimes 

flic clouds. 


HYMN XVIII. 

ST. BARNABAS. 

Daring as the noon-tide ray 

On the fummerfs longed day. 

Is the truth of Chrift fupreme > 
Proving at its (acred touch. 

Whether Ophir*s gold be fach. 

Or a lhift to feem. 

Jofiis, who can doubt foee now, 

Who will not thy faith al low. 

With thy lands, for Chrift, at late? 
By foul lucre undefil’d, 

In die fpirit Jefus* child. 

Son of comfort, hail! 

For a fobftance to endure 
Haft thou lifted with the poor. 

Triumph o’er rhylelf atchiev’d—> 
Thee thy Saviour God inrolls 
In the calendar of fouls, 

Sainted and receiv’d. 

■ 

Heroes of the Chriftian caufe. 

Candidates for God’s app&ufe, 

—Leaving all for thrift his fake; 
Scorning temporal reward. 

Ready to confefs the Lord 
At the croft or ftake. 




hymn 


Shew you r everlxQing ft ore 
To one great believer more, 

Ana your ghoftly gifts impart 
Grutching treafures for the moth. 
To the Lord he pledg'd his troth. 
And ally'd his heart. 


Hence inftru&ed, let us learn 
Hear'n and heavenly things to earn. 
And with want by pray'r to cope s 
To the Lord your wealth reGgn, 
Deftribution is divine, 

Mifers have no hope. 


XIX, XX. 

J O H N, the child of Zacharias, 

Juft tetuming to his earth. 

Prophet of the Lord Meffias, _ 

And fore-runner of his birth. 

He too martyr'd, jhall precede him. 
Ere he fpeed to heiv’a again. 

Ere the traitors {hall implead him. 

And the prieft his God arraign. 

John beheld the great and holy. 

Hail'd the love of God fupreroe ; 

O how gracious, meek, and lowly, 
"When baptiz'd in Jordan's ftieam 1 


H Y M,N XIX. 

THE NATIVITY OF ST. JOHN THE BAPTIST. 

GREAT and bounteous BENEFACTOR, 
We thy gen’rous aid adjure, 

Shield us from the foul exador. 

And his fops, that grind the poor. 

Lo the fuelling fruits of fummer. 

With inviting colours dy'd. 

Hang, for ev’ry cafoal comer. 

O'er the fence proje&ing wide. 

" P 

See the corn for plenty waving. 

Where the lark lecur'd her eggs — 

In the fpirit then be faving. 

Give the poor that lings and begs. 

Gentle nature feems to love us 

■ 

In each fair and finilh'd fcene. 

All is beauteous blue above us. 

All beneath is cheerful green. 

L 

Now when warmer rays enlighten 
And adorn the lengthen’d time. 

When the views arounaus brighten, 

Days a rip’niog from their prime, 

a m 

She that was u barren reckon’d, 

Had her courfe completely run. 

And her dumb-ftruck hulband beckon'd 
For a pen to write a fon. 


If from honour fo fhipendous 

He the grace of pow'r deriv'd. 

And to tyrants was tremendous,. 

That at fraud and filth conniv*d; 

If he led a life, of ricou^, 

And th* abifclfiioas vow obey'd; 

If he preach'd wich manly vigour, 

P radio’d finners to aUTuade; 

If his voice by fair confellion 
Chrift's fopremacy avow'd % 

Jf he check'd with due fuppreffian 
Self-indtements to be proud. 

Vice confpiring to afflid him 

To the death that aids the great. 

Offer'd him a worthy vidim 

For acceptance in the height. 

HYMN XX. 

$T. PETER; 

H IG H above the world's purfuit. 
Far beyond the fool's conceit, 

Where the cherub plays her late. 

Dwells the man of God complete. 

Greatnefs here feverely Ihunn'd, 

Falls in heav'n to virtue's iharc. 

And the poor man finds a fund 
. Of eternal treafures there. 
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HYMN XXI. 


To the Lord is not acceft 
But by magnitude above. 

And exalt«l ftrengfo muft bid's 
In yon upper flights of love. 

Peter from repentance rofe 

To the magnitude requir'd, 

Firft of all his matter cheifc 
In celcftial -pomp attir'd. 

But he is a ftranger ftitt 

To the Roman frauds and fees > 

He nor lold to vice her will, 

Nor to Mammon Jeft his keys. 

Hence the practice, prais’d at Rome, 
Chrilban principle <c6ftfbvnds— 
'What! at eminence prefume. 

And not fkill to know the ground^ 

"What t can pridejmd kingly Wr, 

With the foldin' kept pay. 

And a Crown like Babel’s tow’r. 

Suit tile foas-of YEA and NAY ? 

■ ■ 

Y E A is Chrilt avouch’d by truth. 
Sharing hardftip with her prince. 
Feed my lambs— innruft tlic youth— 

Feed my iheep—the old convince. 

N AY is quit thy houfe and land. 

And all carnal-thangg abjure }. 

N AY is neither rich nor grand!' 

But refufes for the poor. 

Peter, when with Chrift he went, 

Made this excellence his plea — - 
“ Here we are, and reft content,. 

“ Quitting all, and tending thee."’ 

'Wherefore he was worthy deem’d 
On the mountain-top to tread,. 
While furpaffing glories Beam’d 
On his matter’s hallow’d head.. 

Wherefore too this day we hold. 

As of honourable note,. 

We of Chr ill’s peculiar fold, 

That proteft againft the gpafe. 


W herefoe’er we are dilpers’d, 

In the ocean, or afhorc, 

Still the fervice is rehears’d, 

Still we worihipsmd adore. 

Thanks to God we have a form 

Of found words aboard the (hip. 

In the calm, or in the ftorm, 

To ex ale him heart and Up. 

There Jehovah’s dove may perch 
On the topmaft as foe fwims— 

Ev’ry veflfcl is a church 

Meet for praife, for pray’r, and hymns, 

HYMN XXL 

ST. JAMES. 

_ T 

Sure a feamafi’s lot Is blels’d, 

Gen’ious, faithful, frank, and brave. 
Since the Lprd himfelfpoflefs’d 
Of difoiples from foe wave. 

Sure a realm, whofe fame depends 
On their deeds the reft tranfeends. 

Yea, from lifters on die coaft, 

Poor, and by the nations fcorn’d,. 
With our navy’s gallant hoft 

Seas are crouded and adorn’d, 
Whercfoe’er the billows toft. 

Bearing Chrift’s triumphant crols. 

Lo! the Lord is on the 

Peter’s partner, come away y- 
Leave thy tackle and thy fluff 
For a life to preach and- pray 
James foall anfwer the command. 

Soon as he can -make the land.. 

Let the net no more be'hawl’d, . 

Zebedee, thy fire ncgleft 
Now, the fon of founder call'd,. 

E’en the word of God diredt— 

Thou dilpuring lefts Hull -foil. 

And convidion bids thy toil.- 
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Having now obtain'd releafe 

From thy low conerns and caries. 

Go, and preach the Spaniard peace, 

Teach ambitious pomp her pray’rs, 
Fav’ringlHll, in Jcfus* dead, 

God in England at the head. 

O that all the human race 

] n what region, dime, or zone, 
Would the genuioe faith embrace. 

As in thefe thy kingdom's known j 
Prosper thou the pilgrims fent 
To prepare the great event. 

Profper thou, O God of light, 

Them.which propagate, thy word 
In.the realms that fiends benight— 

By no feas or tolls detect'd ; 

More and more in this employ 

Thy cherubic guard convoy, 

M 

God of heartinefs and ftrength, 

God of Englifh pray’r and laud. 

May good-nature fpeed at length. 

Join'd with grace, to foes abroad. 
Thou that lead’d a fpecial ear 
To the fimple and fincere. 


HYMN XX1L 

ST. BARTHOLOMEW. 

« Behold an Ifraelice indeed, 

“ In whom there' is no guile,”— 
Whom neither wordly ways midead, 

' Nor treach’rous thoughts defile. 

SINCERITY, belov’d of Chrift, 
Far him herielf has kept. 

And neither purchas'd, nor imic’t. 
With him has foul'd and wept. 

Her Jcfus in his arms infolds. 

And to his church aferibes —. 

She wears the precious ring that holds 

Each jewel of the tribes. 


xxn, xxii r. 

Gold is not very gold, nor myrrh 
True myrrh, doit rubies glow, 
If firft not try*d and prov*d by her 
That they indeed arc fo. 


She is a fountain from the truth. 
And floods 6mbredng.aH j 
Hypocrify (hall gnafh its tooth 
Whene’er it heats her calL 


Who then amongft mankind can thrive 
That has fuch ghofijy worth? 

The Jaint rmift needs be flay'd alive, 
Pofiefling her on earth.' 

Come then, or fword, or fire, or ax. 
Devour me branch and ftctn, 

I will not fail to pay ike tax 
Of life for fuch a gem. 



hy.mw xxm. 

P 

ST. MATTHEW. 

J 

V’N exa&ors of the toll. 

And the harlot of the ftew. 
Sooner give the Lord his due 
Than men di%uis’d of-foul. 

I 

J 

Matthew made the Lord a feaft, 
Wealth and bufinefs left behind. 
Of his tribe, and of his kind. 
Among the wbift and lcaft. 


Yet he had an eye to God 

Soon as Jems Chrift drew near. 

And with meekncls, faith, and fear, 
He worihip’d to his nod, 

Humbl'd therefore by the Ihame 
Of his worldly filth and guilt. 

By his hand the Lord has built 
A pillar to his name. 

One for ev*ry point are four, 

Matthew for an obvious praife. 

His in Hebrew chofe q> raife, 

That eaftctns might adore. 


HYMN 

Of a meaner order, Mark, 

As he would the north addrefc. 

Yet his word of God exprefs 

Illuminates -the dark. 

Luke iliffufive takes a fiveep. 

Riling to command the weft, 

And by Jefus Chrift is bfoft, 

Hiftoric high and deep. 

% 

John, above ahe reft divine. 

In the church her fouibern ifle. 
Stands of plain majeftic ftile, 

'Where warmth and brightnds join. 

Thcfe combin’d the church fuftain. 

But chis day afligns to thee, 

Matthew, rather than the riiree. 

The heav’n directed ftrain. 

Sure the mothaa tpogpe is great. 

Since it is what (eraphs ufe; 

Since with chat die cherub woos 
To mutual praifo his mate. 


XXIV; XXV. yr T 

If Tobii’s charitable (out, 

A type of Jefus Chrift to come, 

Was bieutd from the poor man’s dole 
Ev’n to tlie facial fpanow’s crumb j 

J 

If to the living and the dead 

His hand was rich in deeds of love, 

Firft Raphael from his Mailer Bed 
By mandate in the heights above. 

If Zach arias was inform’d 

That God his pious pray Ys lb ould crown. 
The barren womb to ripenefs warm'd, 

Twas Gabriel brought the tidings down. 

Hail mighty princes in the height, 

Which o’er ftupendous works prefide 
Of vaft authority and weight— 

But there are other pow’rs befide. 

b 

Thcfe, one for every man, are font 
God io the (pint to reveal. 

To fonvard ev*ry good event, 

And each internal grief to heal. 


HYMN XXIV. 

ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS. 

Angelic natures, great in arms 

Again Cl the dragon and his powers. 
Whom Michael's excellence alarms 

From higheft heavVs imperial cow'is * 

Ye that in Chrift his church attend 
What time the ferviccs are fung. 

And your propitious fpirits blend 

With our united heart and tongue, 

O tome, celeftial watch and ward. 

As in the clofet 1 adore 
My fellow-fervants of the Lord, 

To whom thefe meafures l rcftorc. 

■l 

If Satan’s malice was withftood 

Where Molts cold and breathless lay. 
Give Michael, patient, meek, and good. 
Through Chrift, the glory of the day. 


HYMN XXV. 

ST. LURE. 

LUKE, phyficiaa of die wound. 

Where the iroubPd confidence (lings. 
Far beyond the ikill profound 
Of the graduates here renown’d. 

Or the coftly fprings. 

Thy converfion faon is wrought. 

When thou foeft chy Saviour’s cures. 
So furpailing human thought; 

What thy books from Greece have taught. 
Or thy hope allures. 

Henceforth, without (crip or purfe. 

Go on embalfagc divine, 

Med’cines of the foul diipcrfo 
To the wicked and perverfe 
Thou wert wont to join. 
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Thee thy Saviour frail allot 
Hs great a&ions to relate. 

And thy brethren’s fins to blots 
Greater bleffing there is not- 
la a mortal ftate. 

Thoa fhah alio tdl the deeds 
Of that apoftolic band. 

While the happy convert reads 
How in Chriu the pris’ner pleads 
By a mailer’s hand. 

Sure thy flcill in pi&ure came 
To th’ affifcanec. of thy pen. 

If (he was of heoVnly Same, 

That is now a fin ana frame. 

By the frauds of men. 

Her the hypocrites adore 

In the fane of modem Rome,' 

And from Ihadow’s aid implore. 

That they may blalpheme the more* 

And the more prefume. 

'Chrift from liich detefted arts 

Guard thy church with watchful eyes. 
Keep from Satan’s {hares end darts. 
Innocent as doves our hearts. 

But as ferpents wile. 

HYMN XXVI. 

THE ACCESSION OF KING GEORGE UL 

me, lays WliHom, monanrhs reign, 

" And princes right decree % 

The conduct of die land and main 
Is minifter’d by me. - 

Where neither Philip's- fan- was Iped, 

Nor Roman eagles Hew, 

The EngUJh ftandaid rears its head. 

To Bonn and to fubdue. 

* 

Our gallant fleets have won luccds, 

Chrift Jefuaat the helm, - 

And let us therefore kneel and blefs 
The fovereign of the realm. 


This day the youth began bis'race,' 
With a&geis for allies. 

And God frail give him ftrength and 
To claim the naval prize* 

His righteous fpirit he fatigu'd 
To fpeak the narioa’s peace s 
Yet more and more the Pap ids leagu’d 
To mar the world's inercafc. 

The Lord accept his good intent. 

And be his great defence. 

And may hi* enemies repent 

At no prefcrifcfd expence. 

ym 

As yet this itle the proof has flood. 
Which God from all disjoins j 

O make him Angularly good. 

And bids with fruit his loins. 

His eaftern, wefombemdl antopw. 
Which fcaems in vain conteft. 

And keep the people of his charge 
In wealth and godly reft. 

HYMN XXVH 

■ ■ “ 

ST. 91 VON AND AT. JUDEL 

Peace be to the fouls of thofe 

Which for Jefus Chrift have bled, 
Or that triumph'd o'er their foes 
With the coals upon their head. 

Which for him have undergone 
Any other dread or dearh, 
Crucify'd, or ftabb'd, or fawn, 

Bleffing to their lateft breath. 

■ 

Simon well may claim a place 

In our book of Common Pray’r $ 
Here he likewise planted grace 
By his. apoftolic care. 

He his pilgrimage perform'd 
Far as the Britannic coaft. 

And the ready converts (warm'd 

To receive the Holy Ghoft. 
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* 

Fair fiocerity’s the ground 

For the Lord to low his feed. 

That w ill flourilh and abound 
With a goodly crop indeed. 

Chrift is powerful to renew 

Men fo quick his will to know. 
Whence ten tnouland churches grew. 
And ten thouiand more (hall grow. 

Farther yet, and farther eaft, 

Englilh fails lhall be unfurl’d. 
Wafting many a pious prieft 

To pro reft againft the world, 

Fanher yet, and farther welt, 

We lhall fend the faith abroad, 
Againft nations to proteft, 

That are ftfll by Chrift unaw’d* 

We lhall dce-fojpj.hnly Jude 

Whokfome text s to mend their way. 
Whom our praiie and pray’rs include 
In the anty of to-day. 

He is full of juft complaint. 

As foul deeds his wrath provoke i 
And they maffacred the faint 

For the cutting words he fpoke. 

Let us therefore well provide 
This good foftival go bold,. 

Left to us they be apply’d 

As to wand’rers from the fold. 

Lo l the church herfelf attires 

For the work of pray’r and long *, 

To the ftraius that Chnftinfpires 

Crowds of either lex Audi throng. 

hymn XXVIII. 
all saints. 

b 

M A NY male and female names. 

From the ends, the fword, and flames, 

To their blefled Saviour dear. 

Have clcap’d memorial here. 


XXVIII, XXIX. 

Thefe are all the Lord’s eled, - 
Which the church mult hot neglect. 
But appoints a day to raHe 
Anthems for a gen’ral praiie. 

Stars of the liipetior dais, 

Which in magnitude fuipais. 

From the rime they iofe and (bone. 
Have their names and places known, 

Mazamth his circuit runs. 

With Arfturua and his Ions % 

Pleiad twinkles o’er the ft reams 
Of Orion’s bolder beams. 

But what glories in array 
Brighten all the milky way. 

Where innumerables vie. 

Told alone by God Moft High! 

Enoch of exceeding grace, 

Abr’ham of Unnutnber’d race, 

Jacl burfting into fame, 

Joab of itupendous name. 

Thefe the feers of God commit 
To the rolls of -holy .writ; 

With a multitude of note,'"* 

Which our children have by rote. 

There are choufand thoufands more; 
Like the fand upon the fhore. 
Through the love of Chrilt reveal’d. 
All in bear’d receiv’d and fcal’d. 


HYMN XXIX. 

THE FIFTH OF NOVEMBER. 

Wh AT impreJ&on God and realbn 

Had on lotne abandon’d rimes. 
Was made evident by treafou, 

And the moft flagitious crimes, 

England lay difloVd In Humber, 

Toil and emulation ceas’d. 

Till the malice, ftrength, and number 
Of her foes were all increas’d. 



*8o H y M 

J 

Eat and drink, and die to-morrow,, 

From the cottage to the helm, 

Tilt the blcfled man of lorrow 

r 

Was Dot beard in all the realm, 

■ 

This was deem’d a fitoccafion 
For the Paptfts to be bold. 

For the children of evaJron 

To cpme fneaking from their hold. 

"What a plan of devaftatiois, 

That the dev’l alone could ftart. 

How at once to crufh the nation 

In the bowels, head, and heart! 

There is no fuch great perdition 
In the ftory of mankind. 

Not by craft and fuperftition. 

Tea, and cruelty combin'd. 

4 

God, in a ftupendous manner, 

. Bade a feendthrift nation home— 

Let-us therefore Ex the banner 
On the high cathedral’s dome. 

Play the miifick—call the fingers—■ 

Open wide the priion door— 

Make a banquet for the ringers— 

Give to poverty the If ore. 

Fire away the joyful volley, ' 

Deck your noufcs, blefs your wine; 
Triumph o’er the Papifts folly. 

Who their God would undermine. 


N XXX. 

At length no more with-held 
By feraph’s teSrs and pray’r, 

The God or beav'n himfelf compell’d 
This fleflily veil to wear. 

But how to find s friend- 
In poverty and woe, 
Omnipotence mu ft needs attend 
His fteps where’er they go. 

When John hb Saviour fpy’d. 

Behold the LAMB flaid he). 

If it be lb, Sl Andrew cry’d. 

No more I follow thee. - 

Hb teacher he foribok, 

And on his face he foil. 

And inftantly himfelf betook 
To life’s eternal well. 

Then from a life reform’d. 

He feread eatampfo^nde. 

And multitudes with teal he warm’d 

To take their Saviour’s fide. 

■ 

At length the words prevail 

Which Chrift prophetic Ipake, 
And to the croft the Cunt they hale 
Thai ruffian traitors make. 

Tormented, tried, and bound 

Two wcll-fopponed days. 

His life hb dying accents crown’d, 
E’en to tlieir latt effays. 


HYMN XXX. 

* ’ 

ST, AN&REW. 

O Lord, thoo God of blifs. 

Which highefl natures leave 
To rectify the things amifs 
Amongft the Ions of Eve. 

From time to time they came 
To warn and to conWl; . 

But ah! the dreadful Cn and fhame. 
With fmall or none effeft. 


Hb body was remov’d 

From Patne to the Turk, 

Where it, through Chrift, fhall be Improv'd 
To do a glorious work. 

n 

The Spirit Otall defend, 

And churches Oiall alpire, 

—And they that now the molques attend, 
Of Jefus lhall inquire. 

Yea Edom one and all . 

Shall choofo the Lord their chief i 
And he lhall finally recall 
The Jons qf unbelief. 


HYMN XXXI, j&Xtf, XXXIIt iff* 


HYMN XXXI, 

6T. THOMAS. 

! Thomas, wherefore would ft thou doubt. 
And put the Lord in pain. 

And mad’ft his wounds to ipout 
Anew front ev’ry vein f 

Lo! thofe of God are bltficd molt, 

Which, ftmple and fercnc, 

Believe the Holy Gboft, 

That operates unfeen. 

This is that great and prior proof 
Of God and of his Son, 

Beneath whofe lie red roof 

To*day the duty's done* 

h ■ 

Tho’ feventeen hundred years remote. 

We can perform our part. 

And to the .Lord devote 

The tribute dF&lHwart 

O Lord, the (laves of fin- rcleafr. 

Their ways in Chrift amend. 

Our faith and hope increafe. 

Our charities extend. 

Make thou oor alter'd lives of u(e 
To all the fldrrs around. 

And purge from each abufe 

Thy churchy (b much renown'd. 

"" H 

Enlarge from Mammon's fpc!ls her priells, 
And from all c&rpcti cares. 

And bid to ghoftiy ftaft.% 

To pure cherubic airs* 

Thy people in that choir employ 
Whofe buhnets is above* 

In gratitude and joy, 

In wonder, praije, and love* 


O Moft Mighty! 6 MOST UptY 

Far beyond the fcraph*a thought. 

Art thou then lb mean and lowly 
As unheeded prophets tasght ? 

O the magnitude of meeknefs ■ 

Worth from worth immortal fprungy 

O the ftrength of infant weaknefs. 

If eternal is To young! 

If lb young and thus eternal* 

Michael tune the (hepherd’s reed. 

Where the lbenes are ever vernal. 

And the loves be love indeedI 

See the God blalphevn’d and doubted 
In. the firhools of Greece and Rome %. 

See-the pow’rs of darknefs routed, 

Taken at their utmoft gloom- 

Nature's decorations glifteir 
Far above their ufual trim* 

Birds on box and laurels liften. 

As fir near the cherubs hymru 

Boreas now no longer winters 
On the d delated coaft; 

Oaks no mote are riv'a in fijfaiters 
By the whirlwind andnis holt 

Spinks and ouzlcs fing iublimely, 
a Wc too have a Saviour born 

Whiter bio (To ms burll untimely 
On the blefl Mo laic thorn* 

God alUbounteous, all-creative* 

Whom no ills from good diffuade^ 

Is incarnate, and a native 

Of the very world he made. 


HYMN XXXIIL 



HYMN XXXIL 

THE NATIVITY OP OUR LORD AND SJ 

JESUS CHRIST* 

W HERE u this ftupendous ftran ° 

Swains of Solytna, advife. 

Lead me to my Matter’s manger. 

Shew me where mv Saviour l»>: > 


ST. STEPHEN. 

O MAKER ] of almighty /kill, 

Whofe word all wonders can fulfil. 

Where'er the fun, where’er the planets flune. 

Exertion and efied at once are thine. 



in HYMN 

X ' 

■ 

M 

; God! gre* and maoifcft around, 

Tnearth, and air, and depth profound. 

In every movement, animals that breathe. 
And all the beauties vifibk beneath, 

■ 

' But nobler works about his throne, 

And brighter glories are his own. 

Where high o’er heav’n the loves his Spirit 

mates, 

And virtues, graces, mercies he creates. 

A faint is a ftupendous thing, 

. Sublimed work of Chrift the king j 
For ere his bleded Saviour can liicceed. 

How many foes to foil, and veins to bleed! 

Soon as the Lord refum’d the ikies. 

He put up his immortal prize. 

And in a full maturity of foul. 

Great Stephen ran the flrft, and pad the goal. 

k 

His therefore is the champion*s crown— 

And his the firftlings of renown— 

O GRACE, thou never rais’d a Tweeter flow’r. 
Which fprang, and gemm’d, and bioflom'd in 

an hour. 

Then welcome to a quick reward, 

Ev’n in the bofom of the Lord, 

To hear, “ Well done, thou good and faithful 

** friend, 

“ Receive thy Saviour's joy, that knows no 

“ end. 


XXXIV, XXXV. 

Hail! highly favour’d man, 

' Thy name and lot tranfeend 

All praifo that e'er was penned 
Since firft tire verfe began. 

O dear to Chrift ftpreme. 

His bofotn friend declar'd. 

And yet for all he djr*d 
With tendemds extreme. 

As Benjamin was bled. 

When he to Egypt came, 

By Jaleph foil of fame. 

And honour’d o’er the reft. 

But Chrift'was meek and poor. 

No chariot his to ride. 

No Gofhen to divide. 

No favours to procure. 

Yet in his realms above. 

Which are thelgM 
Firth of th* eleft dev’n, 

Thou claim’d: thy matter's love. 

HYMN XXXV. 

THB HOLY INNOCENTS. 

■ 

Love and pity are ally’d. 

So are cruelty and pride •, 

But they never met rill now. 

As in Hood’s heilifh vow. 


“ Beyond the bills of ear or eye, 

“ Beyond the heart’s conception high, 

“ Beyond the topmoft Bight of mortal ken, 
** Hofanna! halaujah! and amen.”— 


Ev'ry tyrant of his time 
Stands abafh’d at loch a crime $ 
Not a monftcr ftnoe the flood 
Was in equal guilt of blood. 


HYMN XXXIV. 

ST. JOHN THE EVANGELIST. 

H O S A N N A! yet again. 

Another glorious day. 

Ye cherubs fing and play, 
Yelctaphs fwtll the ftrain. 


Rachael, with a mother's grief. 
Sees the ruffians and their chief; 


Fi erring heav’n and earth with cries,' 
For her children's refoue tries. 


“ Cherubs lend your aid in air } 

“ Seraphim, ye mail not dare 
“ Sucn a fcene as this to fee, 

“ And sot foccour God and me.* 


H Y M 

Woman, fpecd thee back to blift —- 
Ac a greater price than this. 

Ere the plan of Chrift we build, 

Prophecies mult be fulfill’d. 

Biffled be the ljord’s efcape, 

When the gulph began to gape, 

A nd the fiends from hell were ient^ 

Man’s lidration to prevent. 


N XXXV. 

r 

By the hope which prophets give. 

By the pfitlcnift “ he frail live,” 

Sav’d for a fufficient fpace 
To perform his work of grace. 

Though the heav’n and earth frail fail. 
Yet his fpirit lhall prevail, 

Till all nations have concurrM 
In the wodhip of- the WO RH. 


THE END OF THE HYMNS, 





x o 



DAVID the Soo of Jsfttt laid, and the Man who was raised vp on Hick, the 
Anointxd op m GOD of Jacob, and the swxet Fsalmist op Israel laid. 

The SPIRIT OP THE LORD fpake by Mi, and HIS WORD was in my Tongvb. 

2 Sam. xxiii. i, l. 
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CONTENTS. 

Invocation, ver. i, a, 3.—The excellence and Iuftre of David’s character in twelve points 
of view, ver. 4; proved from the hiftory of his life, to ver. 17.—He con fee races his 
genius for conTolation and edification. —The fubje&s he made choice of—the Supreme 
Being— angels > men of renown ; die works of nature in all ^ ! "ftjir“i iidti particularly 
or collcftively confidered, to ver. 27.— He obtains power over infernal fpirits, and the 
malignity of his' enemies j wins the hern of Michael, to ver. 30.—Shews that the pillars 
of. knowledge are the monuments of God’s works in the firft week, to ver. 38.—An 
exerciie upon the decalogue, from ver. 40 to 49.— The tnofeendenc virtue of praite and 
adoration, ver. 50 and 51.—An exerciie upon the feafons, and the right ufeof them, 
from ver. 52 to 64.—An exertife upon the fenfes, and how 10 fobdue them, from ver. 65 
to 71.—An amplification in five degrees, which is wrought up to this conclulion, That 
the beft poet which ever lived was thought worthy of the higheft honour which poflibly 
can be conceived, as the Sntiettr ef tie world wot ofaibed to bit bonfe y and colled bit fat in 
the body. 
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SON 




i. 

O THOU, that fit’ll upon a throne, 
With harp of high majeftic tone. 

To praile the King of kings; 
And voice of heav’n-afcending fwell, 
Which* while ics deeper notes excel!. 
Clear, as i ClSrion, rings• 


II. 

To blefs each valley, grove and coaft. 
And charm the cherubs to the poll 
Of gratitude in throngs ; 

To keep the days on Zion's mount. 
And fend the year to his account. 
With dances and with longs; 


M. - 

O Servant of God's holieft charge. 

The mini Her of praile at large. 

Which thou may’ft now receive | 
From thy bled manfion hail and hear, 
From topmoft eminence appear 
To this the wieath I weave. 


Y. 

Great—from the luftre of his crown. 
From Samuel’s horn and God’s renown. 
Which is the people’s voice; 

For alt the boft, from rear to van. 
Applauded and embrac’d the man— 
The man of God’s own choice. 


VL 

Valiant—the word, and up he role— 
The fight—he triumph’d o’er the foes, 
Whom God’s juft laws abhor ; 
And arm’d in gallant fiuth he took 
Agai nft the boafter, from the brook. 
The weapons of the war. 

VII. 

m 

Pious—magnificent and grand*, 

*Twas he the famous temple plann’d: 

(The feraph in his foul) 

Foremoft to give the Lord his dues, 
Foiremoft to blefs the welcome news, 
And foremoft to condole. 


IV. 

Great, valiant, pious, good, and clean. 
Sublime, contemplative, ferene. 

Strong, conftant, pleafanr, wife! 
Bright effluence of exceeding grace; 

Bell man!—the fwiftnels and the race. 
The peril, and the prize !■ 


VIII. 

Good—from Jehudah’s genuine vein. 
From God’s belt nature good in grain, 
His afpedt and his heart; 

To pity, to forgive, to fave, 

Wiincfs Engcdi’s conlcious cave, 

And Shitmci’s blunted dart. 


B b a 
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A SONG TO DAVID; 


IX. 

Clean —if perpetual prater be pure* 

And love, which could itfelf innure 
To falling and to fear— 

Clean in his geftures, hands, and feet. 

To finite the lyre, the dance com pleat, 

To play the fword and fpear. 

X. 

■ 

Sublime—invention ever young,. 

Of vaft conception, toVring tongue 

To God th’ eternal theme 5 
Notes from yon exaltations caught, 

Unrival’d royalty of thought. 

O’er meaner drains fupreme. 

XL 

Contemplative—on God to fix 

His millings, and above the fix 
The fabbath>day he bleft; 

*Twas then his thoughts fclf-conqueft prun’d. 
And heavenly mebneboly tun'd. 

To blefs and bear the reft. 

XIL 

Serene—to loV tbe feeds Of peace, 
Rememb’ring, when he *atch a d"the fleece. 
How fweetJy Kidron purl’d— 

To further knowledge, filencevice. 

And plant perpetual paradife 

When God had calm’d the world. 

XIII. 

Strong—in the Lord, who could defy 

Satan, and all his powers that lie 

In fempiternal night \ 

And hell, and horror, and dcfpaiv 

Were as the lion and the bear 

To his undaunted might, 

XIV. 

Conftsnt—in love to God THE TRUTH, 

Age, manhood, imancy, and youth— 

To Jonathan his friend 
Conftant, beyond the verge of death > 

And Ziba, and Mephibolfaedi, 

His cndfefi feme attend. 


XV. 

Pleafent—and various as the year; 

Man, foul, and angel, without peer, 

Prieft, champion, lage and boy v 
In armour, or in ephad dad. 

His pomp, his piety was glad; 

Majeftic was his joy. 

XVI. 

Wife—in recovery from his fall. 

Whence role his eminence o’er all, 

Of all the moft revil’d; 

The light of Ifrael in his ways. 

Wife are his precepts,' prayer and praife. 
And counfel to his child. 

xvn. 

His mule, bright angel of his verfe, 

Gives balm fbt all the thorns that pierce. 

For all the paogs that rage; 

Bleft light, ftill gaining On if® gloom. 

The more than Michal of his bloom, 

Th’ Abilhag of his age. 

XVIII. 

He lung of God—the mighty iource 

Of all things—the ftupendaus force 

On which all ftrength depends 1 
From whofe right arm, ueneath whofe eyes. 
All period, pow’r, and enierprize 

Commences, reigns, and ends. 

XIX. 

Angels—their miniftry and meed. 

Which to and fro with hidings Jpced, 

Ur with their citterns wait; 

Where Michael with his millions bows. 
Where dwells the fcraph and his ipoufe. 
The cherub and her mate. 

XX. 

Of man—the femblance and efie& 

Of God and Love—the Saint elc6t 
For infinite applaufe— 

To rule the land, and briny broad. 

To be laborious in his laud. 

And heroes in his caufe. 



A SONG T 
XXI. 

The world—-the cluftring fpheres he made, . 
The glorious light, the (oothing fhade. 

Dole, champaign, grove, and hill; 

The multitudinous abyfs, 

Where fecrecy remains in Mils, 

And wifdom hides her (kill. 

XXD. 

Trees, plants, and flowers—of virtuous root; 
Gem yielding bloffom, yielding fruit. 

Choice gums and preejous balm; 

Blefs ye the nofegay in the vale. 

And with the fweetners of the gale 
Enrich the thankful pfalm, 

XXIII. 

Of fowl —e*en ev*ry beak and wing 
Which chear the winter, hail the fpring. 

That live in peace or prey ; 

They that make owfic,. or that mock. 

The quail, the brave domeftic cock. 

The raven, fwan, and jay. 

XXIV. 

Of fifties—ev’ry fize and ihape. 

Which nature frames of light cfcape. 

Devouring man to (him: 

The fhells are in the wealthy deep. 

The Ihoals upon the furface leap. 

And love the glancing fun. 

XXV. 

Of beafts—the beaver plods his talk 
While the fleck tygers roll and balk, 

Nor yet the (hades aroufe: 

Her cave the mining coney fcoops; 

Where o’er trie mead the mountain (loops. 
The kids exult and broufe. 

XXVI. 

Of gems—their virtue and their price. 

Which hid in earth from man’s device, 

Their dans of luftre Iheathe; 

The jafper of the mafter's (tamp. 

The topaz blazing like a tamp 
Among the mines beneath, 


O DAVID. 

XXVII. 

4 

Blefl was the tender nefs he felt 
When to his graceful harp he knelt, - 
And did for audience call; 

When fatan with his hand he quell’d. 

And in ferene fulpenfe he held 
The frantic throes of Saul. 

xxvm. 

His furious foes no more malign'd 
As he fuch melody divin’d. 

And fenfe and foul detain’d; 

Now (biking (bong, now Toothing fofo. 

He Tent the godly founds aloft. 

Or in delight refrain’d. 

XXIX. 

When up to heav’n his thoughts be pil’d, 
From fervent lips fair Michal fmit’d. 

As blulh to biu(h flie flood ; 

And cho(e hcrfclf the queen, and gave 
Her utmoft from her heart, “ fo brave, 

“ And plays his hymns fo good.’’ 

XXX. 

The pillars of the Lord are fev’n, 

Which (land from earth to topmoft beav*n; 

His wifdom drew the plan; 

His WORD actompiilh’d the defign. 

From brighteft gem to deepefl mine. 

From CHRIST enthron’d to man. 

XXXI. 

Alpha, the caufe of caufes, firft 
In (iation, fountain, whence the borft 
Of light, and blaze of day $ 

Whence bold attempt, and brave advance, 
Have motion, life, and ordinance. 

And heav’n itfelf its flay, 

XXXII. 

Gamma fupports the glorious arch 

On which angelic legions march. 

And is with fapphires pav’d; 

Thence the fleet clouds are lent adrift. 

And thence the painted folds, that lift 
The crimfoo veil, are wav’d. 
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TO DAVID. 


A 5 O N G 

XXXIU. 

Eta with living fculpture breathes. 

With verdant carving, flow'ry wreathes 
Of never-wafting bloom; 

In ftrong relief his goodly bafe 
All inftruments of labour grace, 

The trowel, lpadc, and loom. 

XXXIV. 

Next Theta ftands to the Supreme— 

Who form’d, in number, iign, and fcheme, 
Th’ illuftrious lights that are s 
And or\e addrels’d his Affron robe, 

And one, clad in a filler globe. 

Held rule with cv’ry ftar. 

XXXV. 

Iota’s tun’d to choral hymns 
Of thole that fly, while he that fwims 
In thankful fa fiery lurks; 

And foot, and chapitie, and niche. 

The various hiltories enrich 
Of God’s recorded works. 

XXXVI. 

Sigma prefents the focial droves, 

With him that fohtary roves, 

Ami man of all the chief t 
Fair on whofe face, and finely frame, 

Did God imprets his hallow’d name, 

For ocular belief. 

r 

XXXVII. 

OMEGA I GREATEST and the BEST, 

Stands facred to the day of reft. 

For gratitude and thought-. 

Which blels d the world upon his pole. 

And gave the univeri'e his goal. 

And clos’d rh’ infernal draught. 

XXXVI! I. 

O DAVID* fcholar of the Lord! 

Such is rhy (Hence* whence reward* 

And infinite degree; 

O ftrengrh* O iweetnefs, lasting ripe! 

God’s harp thy fymboi, and thy type 
The Hop and the bcc! 


XXXIX. 

There is but One who ne’er rebeU’d, 

But One by paffion unimptllM, 

By pleasures unirnic’t; 

He from himfclf his femblance feot^ 

Grand objeftof his own con r em* 

And Jaw the God in CHRIST* 

XL. 

Tdl them I am, JEHOVA Aid 
To MOSES $ while earth heard in dread. 
And froitten to the heart, 

At once above, beneath, around. 

All nature, without voice or found. 

Replied, O Lord, THOU ART. 

XLI. 

Thou art—to give and to confirm. 

For each his talent and his term i 
All flelh thy bounties lhare: 

Thou fhalc not call thy hmtHaft fe»l) ’ 

The porches of the CRrirnan fchool 
Are meeknefs, peace, and pray’r. 

XLll. 

Open, and naked of offence, 

Man’s made of mercy, foul, and fenfe ; 

God arm’d the (nail and wilk; 

Be good to him that piMls thy plough 
Due food and care, due reft, allow 

For her that yields thee milk. 

■ ■■ 

XL1II. 

Rife up before the hoary head, t 

And God’s benign commandment dread, 

W hich fays thou lhalt not die: 

“ Not as I will, but as thou wilt,” 

Pray’d He whofe confeience knew no guilt; 
With whofe blels’d pattern vie. 

XLIV, 

Ufc all thy palftons 1 —-love is thine, 

And joy, and jealoufy divine 
Thine hope’s eternal forr. 

And care rhy leifurc to did orb, 

With fear concupifcerce to curb. 

And rapture to tranlporc. 



A SONG 

XLV. 

Aft (imply, as occafion afks 

Put mellow wine in feafon*d calks; 

Till not with aft and bull; 

X 

Remember thy baptifmal bond ; 

Keep from commixtures foul and fond. 

Nor work thy flax with'wooL 

XLV I. 

Diftribute: pay the Lord has tithe. 

And make the widow’s heart-firings blithe ; 

Refort with thofe that weep: 

As you from all and each expefr. 

For all ant! each thy love direct, 

And render as you reap. 

XLVII. 

The flander and its bearer fpurn, 

And propagating praife fojourn 
To'imI'4 t&f welcome lift $ 

Turn from old Adam totfoe-Nejiv i 
By hope futurity purfoc j 

Look upwards to the paft. 

XLVIII. 

Controul thine eye, falute fuccels. 

Honour the wifer, happier blcfs. 

And for ihy neighbour feel; 

Grutch nor of mammon and his leaven, 
Work emulation up to heaven 
By knowledge and by seat 

XL1X, 

O DAVID, highelt in the lift 
Of worthies, on God’s ways tnfift, 

9 The genuine word repeat. 

Vain are the documents of men. 

And vain the flourifh of the pen 
That keeps the fool’s conceit. 

L. 

PRAISE above all—for praife prevails; 
Heap up the meafure, load the feales. 

And good to gpodnefs add: 

The gen’rous foul her Saviour aids, 

But peevifh obloquy degrades; 

The l.ord> is great and glad. 
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LI/ 

For ADORATION all the ranks 

Of angels .yield eternal thanks. 

And DAVID in the midft; 

With God’s good poor, which, laft and leaft 
In man’s eftetm, thou to thy feaft, ■ 

O blefled bride-groom, btdlL 

X 

Uh 

For ADORATION feafbns change, 

And order* troth, and beauty range, 

Adjtfft, attract, and (ill: 

The graft the polyanthus cheques* 

And poiUhM porphyry refledb. 

By the ddernding rill* 

LIU* 

Rich almonds colour to the prime 
For ADORATION ; tendrils climb, 

And fruir-trces pledge their gems; 

And -f Ivis with her gorgeous veit 
Budds for her eggs her cunning ndl. 

And bell-flowers bow their ftcrnv 

m 

L 1 V. 

With vinous lyrup cedars fpout ;• 

From rocks pure honey gujhing out. 

For ADORATION fprings: 

AH feenes of painting croud the map 
Of nature ; to the mermaid’s pap 
The fcakxl infant dings. 

LV. 

The fpotted ounce and playfome cubs 
Run ruftling ’mongft the flow’ring (hrubs. 
And lizards feed the mofs; 

For ADORATION £ beads embark. 

While waves upholding halcyon’s ark 
No longer roar and tuft. 

f Hamming-bir^ 

J There is 1 large qa&dniped that preys upon ud 
provides bimfclf with 1 piece of timber for that purpofc, 

with which he is very handy* 


TO DAVID, 

■ 


* Pfp ad*. 




A SONG TO DAVID. 


LVI. 

While I fra el fits beneath -his fig. 

With coral root and amber Iprig 
The wean’d advent* re r fports; 
Where to the palm the jafmin cleaves. 
For ADORATION *mong the leaves 
The gale bis peace reports. 


LXIL 


The pheafant fliows his ■pompous neck} 
And ermine, jealous of a fpeefc. 

With fear eludes offence: 

The table, with his glofl'y pride. 

For ADORATION is deferied. 


Where frofts the wave coadenfe. 


Lvn. 

Increafing days their reign exalt. 
Nor in the pink and mottled vault 
Tli* oppofing fpirits tilt; 
And, by the coafting reader fpy’d. 

The filverlings and crufions glide 

For ADORATION gilt. 


LXUL 

The chearful holly, penfire yew. 
And holy thorn, their trim renew; 
The Jqoirrel hoards his nuts: 

All creatures batten o*er their fiores, 
.And careful nature all her doors 
For ADORATION (huts. 


LVIII. 

For ADORATION rip’ning canes 
And cocoa's pureft milk detains 
The weftem pilgrim's ftaff; 

Where rain in clalping boughs inclos'd. 
And vines with oranges difpos'd, 
Embow'r the focial laugh. 


UCIV. 

Tor ADORATION, DAVID’s pfdms 

■Lift up the heart to deeds of .alms$ 

And he, who knee)s. a n# 

Prevails his pafEon* t9 controul. 

Finds meat and uied'cine to the loul. 

Which for tranfladon pants. 


LIX. 

Now labour his reward receives. 

For ADORATION counts his iheaves 
To peace, her bounteous prince j 
The nectarine his ftrong tint imbibes. 

And apples-of ten thoufand tribes, 

And quick peculiar quince. 

r 

LX. 

The wealthy crops of whit’ning rice, 
’Mongft thyine woods and groves of fpice, 
For A DOR ATION grow j 
And, marlhall’d in the fenced land. 

The peaches and pomegranates ftand. 
Where wild carnations blow. 

LXI. 

The laurels with the winter ft rive 
The crocus burni flies alive 

Upon the (how-dad earth: 

For ADORATION myrtles Hay 
To keep the garden from difmay, 

And bleb the fight from dearth. 


LXV. 

For ADORATION, beyond, match. 

The fcbolar bulfinch aims to catch 
The loft Bute's iv'xy touch 5 
And, cardcfs on the hazle fpray. 

The daring redbreaft keeps at bay 
The damfePsgreedyc lurch. 

LXVI. 

For ADORATION, in the Ikies, 

The Lord's philolbplier efpies 

The Dog, the Ram, and Role; 
The planets ring, Orion's fword 
Nor is his greatnefs Ids ador'd 
In the vile worm that glows. 

LXVJI. 

For ADORATION * on the firings 

The weftem breezes work tbeir wings, 
The captive ear to footh.— 

Hark! *tis a voice—bow Hill, and fmall 
That makes the carara&s to fell. 

Or bids the fea be fmooth, 

* aEoliaji harp. 



A 50NG 
I.X viii. 

For ADORATION, incenfe comes 

From bezoar, and Arabian gums j 
And from the civet’s furr. 

But as for pray’r, or ere it faints. 

Far better is the hreath of faints 
Than galbanum and myrrh. 


TO DAVID. 


Sweeter in all the Strains of lovtf. 
The language of thy turtle dove. 
Pair'd to thy fwelling chord ; 
Sweeter with ev'ry grace endu'd. 
The glory of thy gratitude, 
Rcfpir'd unto the Lord. 



* 


LXIX. 

For ADORATION from the down, 
Ot dam’fins to th’ anana’s crown, 

God fends to tempt the mfte -> 
And while the lufeious Zfft invites, 
The fenfe, that in the feenc delights. 
Commands delire be chafte. 


LXXV. 

Strong is the horfe upon his Ipeed ; 
Strong in purfuit the rapid glede. 
Which makes at once his game: 
Strong the tali oftrich on the ground; 
Strong through the turbulent profound 
Shoots * xiphias to his aim. 


LXX. 

For ADORATION, all the paths 

Of grace are open, all. the baths 
Of pansy 

And all the rays of glory beam 
To deck the man of God's eiteem, 
Who triumphs o'er the fielh. 

LXXI. 

For ADORATION, in the dome 

Of Chriit the fparrows find an home ; 

And on his olives perch: 

The Iwallow alfo dwells with thee, 

O man of God’S humility. 

Within'his Saviour's CHURCH. 


lxxvt. 

Strong is the lion—like a coal 
His eye-ball-—like a baftion’s mole 
His elicit again ft the foes: 

Strong the gier-eagle on his fail. 

Strong again It tide, ch* enormous whaler 
Emerge, as be goes. 

Lxxvir.. 

But ftrongpr {till, in earth and air,. 

And in the Tea, the man. of pray'r; 

And far beneath, the tide ; 

A nd in the leac to £iith allign'd. 

Where alb is have, where fcek is find‘s 
Where knock is open ■ wide.. 


Lxxir. 

Sweet is the dew that falls betimes. 
And drops upon the lealy limes j 
Sweet Hermon’s fragrant air: 
Sweet is the lily's liiver bell. 

And Iweet the wakeful tapers fmell 
That watch for early pray'r. 


LXX VIII. 

Beauteous the Beet before the gale 
Beauteous the multitudes In mail. 
Rank’d arms and ere lied heads :• 
Beauteous the garden's umbrage mild^.. 
Walk, water, medicated wild. 

And all the bloomy beds. 


LXXIII. 

Sweet the young nurfc with love intenfe,. 
Which fmiles o’er Beeping innocence; 

Sweet when the loft arrive: 

Sweet the mufician’s ardour bears, 

While his vague mind’s in quell of fweets. 
The choked flow'rs to hive; 

* The fwonlrfilh. 


LXXIX. 

Beauteous the moon full cm the lawn; 

And beauteous, when the veil’s withdrawn/ 
The virgin to her fpoufe: 

Beauteous the temple deck’d and fill'd, 
When to the heav’n of heav'ns they build 
Their heart-dirc£led vows. 

Cc 



ifr A SONG TO nAVID, 


'Beauteous, jrea beauteous'more than thefe. 
The fhepherd king upon bis knees. 

For his momentous tnift; 

.With with ofdnfinite conceit, 

Tor man, heart, mute, the foull and great, 
. And proftrare dull to durt. 


LXXXIV. 

Glorious the fua in mid career; 

• Glorious th’affembled fires appear; 

Glorious the comer’s train: 

■ Glorious the trumpet and alarm ; 
Glorious th* almighty ftrecch’d out arm; 
Glorious th r enraptur'd main: 


LX XXL 

r 

Precious the bounteous widow's mite ; 
And precious, for extreme delight, 

* The largefs from the churl: 
Precious the ruby’s blufhing blaze. 
And f alba’s .bleft imperial rays. 

And pure .cerulean peach 


LXXXV. 

j r 

Glorious -the northern lights artream; 
Glorious’thedbng, when God’s the theme; 

Glorious the thunder’s roar; 
Glorious hofinna from the den i 
Gloriousthe catholic amen; 

• Glorious the martyr's gore * 


Lxxxn. 

Precious the penitential tear.; 

And precious is the figh fincere. 
Acceptable to God: 

And precious are the winning Bow'rs* 
In gladfome Ifrael's leart of bow*rs> 
Bound on the hallow'd fad. 

m 


LXXXVL 


Glorious —more glorious is the crown 
Of Him, that brought falvation down 
By mreknels- grU& ehy SKf; 

Thou at ftuperilous truth believ’d. 

And now the matchlefs deed's atchiev'd, 

DETERMIN’D, PAR’D, and DONE; 


lxxxiii. 

■More precious that diviner part 
Of David, ev'n the Lord's own heart,* 
Great, beautiful, and new: 

In all things where it was intent. 

In all extreams, in each event. 

Proof — anfw'ring true to true. 


• San. xiv. iB. i R«v. xi> i.7* 
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